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PREFACE. 

GOSPEL  HYMNS  Nos.  r  and  2,  by  P.  P.  Buss  and  Ira 
'  D.  SankEy  ;  Nos.  3,  4,  5,  and  6,  by  Ira  D.  Sankey, 
James  McGranahan,  and  Geo.  C.  Stebbins,  are  now  com- 
piled in  this  volume  under  the  title  of 


All  duplicate  pieces  have  been  omitted  and  the  Hymns 
re-numbered  in  consecutive  order  from  1  to  730. 

In  addition  to  the  large  number  of  Gospel  Hymns  and 
Sacred  Songs  in  this  collection  there  will  also  be  found  over 
125  of  the  most  useful  and  popular  Standard  Hymns  and 
Tunes  of  the  Church. 


NOTE.-/;  is  a  direct  violation  of  the  Copyright  Low  to  rtfrlnt  or  publish  copyright  words  or 
mus,c./,r  a„y  purpose  whatever,  without  first  having  secured  written  permission  to  do  so  from  the 
owners  of  copyright. 

THE  PUBLISHERS. 


Gospel  Hymns 


NOS.  1  TO  6  COMPLETE. 


No.  1. 


%U  |f  topi*  %t  on  €nxfy. 


M  Come  before  his  presence  with  singing." — Psa.  ioo  :  2. 
Rev.  Wm.  Kbthb.  (Old  Hundred,     l.  m.)  L.  Bourgrok. 
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1.  All     peo  -  pie      that    on    earth   do  dwell,    Sing     to      the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice; 

2.  Know  that  the     Lord    is     God     in -deed;    With- out     our     aid    He     did    us  make: 
3.0        en  -  ter      then  His  gates  with  praise,    Approach  with    joy    His  courts  un  -  to: 
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No.  5. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


fMh  luja!*,  'its  gore* ! 

"Should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life." — John  3: 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  'Tis  the  prom-ise      of 

2.  Tho'  the  path-  way    be 

3.  Ma  -  ny  loved  ones  have 

4.  Lit  -  tie  chil-  dren     I 


God,  full 
lone-  ly, 

I 


sal  -  va-  tion     to      give 
and    dan-  ger  -  ous      too, 
yon   heav-  en  -  ly    throng, 
see  stand  -  ing  close  by    their  King, 


U      . 

Un  -  to   him  who  on 
Sure-ly    Je-sus     is 
They  are  safe  now    in     0 
And  He  smiles  as  their  3 


Je  -  sus,  his  Son,  will  be-  lieve. 
a  -  ble  to  car  -  ry  me  through, 
glo-  ry,  and  this  is  their  song  : 
song  of    sal  -  va  -  tion  they  sing : 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  'tis    done !     I     be-  lieve  on    the    t, 
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am  saved  by    the  blood  of    the    cru  -  ci  -  tied  One ;       era  -  ci  - 
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fied    One. 
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5  There  are  prophets  and  kings  in  that  throng  I  behold, 

And  they  sing  as  they  march  through  the  streets  of  pure  gold : 
Hallelujah,  'tis  done !  etc. 

6  There's  a  part  in  that  chorus  for  you  and  for  me, 
And  the  theme  of  our  praises  forever  will  be  : 

Hallelujah, 'tis  done!  etc. 


No.  7. 


£[jc  ^crir  foill  profane. 


"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  he  careth  for  you." — i  Peter  5  :  7. 

Mrs.  M.  A.  W.  Cook. 

-I 1 


Philip  Phillips. 

!       !       1 


1.  In      some  way    or    oth  -  er    tho 

2.  At      some  time    or    oth  -  er    tho 

3.  !>.'  -  -i'  >n  I  then  no    km  -ger:  the 

4.  March  ou  then  right  bold-ly;   the 


Lord  will  pro- Tide]  It      may  not    be    wry  way, 
Lord  will  pro- Tide:  It      may  not    be    my  Urn  .    1 
Lord  will  pro- vide;  And  this   be    the     to -ken— No 
al  di-viile    The  path-way  made  gloriouf 


may    not     be      thy  way;  And    yet,  in  His  own  way,    "Tho  Lord 

may    not     be      thy  time;  And    yet,  in  His  <rwn\\m.Qy   "The  Lord 

-ken   Was     cv  -  er  yet  bro-ken:  "The  Lord 

shoutings     vie-  to  -  rious,  We'll  join  in,  the  cho  -  rus,   "Tho  Lord 


will  pro  ■ 
will  pro  • 
will  pro  ■ 
will  pro  • 


vide." 


TheU,we'll  trust  in  the  Lord,And  He  will  provide  ;  Yes,  we'll  trust  in  the  Lord,  and  He  will   pro  -  vide. 
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No.  8. 


WBhm  are  ita  Hinc? 

5  N-* 


P.  P.  Bliss. 

Moderato. 


P.  Bliss. 


2    >    >        >         -■*•■».■*• 


L  Wand'ring  a  -far  from  the  dwellings  of  men,Hear  the  sad  cry    of    thelep-era — the  ten; 

2.  Loud-   ly  the  stranger  sang  prak  ;.  Knowing  the  cure  had  been  wrought  by  II  is  word. 

3.  u  Who    is  this  Naz  -  a-rene? n  Phari  -  sees  say  ;  ■  Is  He  the  Christ  ?  tell  us  plain  -  ly,   v. 

4.  Je    -     sus  on  tri  -    al     to-day   we    can  see,  Thousands de-  rid-  ing  -  ly  ask.  "Wli    i 
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WTiere  are    the  nine  ?  Where  are  the  nine?  Were  there  not  ten  cleans'd?  Where  are  the  nine?  5 


No.  9.       Jftsus  xrf  |ta^«ij  jlassjetjj  §jr« 

"  He  heard  that  it  was  Jesus  of  Nazareth." — Mark  io  :  47. 
Emma  Campbell.  Theo.  E.  Perkins. 
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means  this    ea  -  ger, 
is       this  Je  -  sus? 
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anxious  throng, Which  moves  with  bus  -  y    haste      a- long, 
Why  should  He  The       cit   -   y      move  so    might  -  i  -    ly  ? 
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drous  gath-'rings 
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bv    day  ?  Whal 
He  skill    To 
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means  this  strange  com-mo  -  tion  pray?  * 
move  the      mul  -  ti  -  tude      at    will  ?  ^ 
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ac  -  cents  hush 'd  the  t 
gain     the    stir  -  ring 

4B.     4*.  jl.     -m- 
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hrong  re-  ply  :' 

tones     re  -  ply : ' 

Jc  -  sus  of     Naz  -  a-reth 
Jo  -  sus  of     Naz  -  a-reth 
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pass  -  eth    by." 
pass  -  eth    by." 

-1 1 — |—i 

si     U- 

^tr. U — t *— ' 

h-l U-L 

>     ^  ^    ^     P  u 

-  * — P — ff — J 
— t & — t — u 

ac  -  cents  hush'd  the  throng    re- ply:  "  Je  -  sus    of   Naz- a-reth     pass  -  eth    by" 
gain    the  stir -ring  notes      re -ply:  "Je-  sus    of   Naz- a-  reth     pnss  -  eth    by." 


t  Jesus!  'tis  Be  who  on  ebe) 
I  ithuay  tn*l,  "ii iil  j 
And  I'uiilfii.il  ones,  where*er  He  camey 
Brought  out  the  si.  k,  and  deaf,  and  lamej 
The  Mind  rejoiced  t.-  hear  t! 

!  J  • ' 


3ts\is  of  Xaurctf). 
5  Ho  I 
n 
V. 
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i  by." 


•    place 
His  holy  footprints  we  can  trace. 
lie  pansctn  at  our  threshold — nay, 
He  enteri — 

Shall  %w  not  gladly  raise  the  CTJ — 
■  of  Nazareth  pa3seth  by?" 


G  But  if  yon  still  this  call  i 
And  ull  His  wondrous  1"\ 
B    •.  ■.  •"  i :    -    Qy  from  yon  turn, 
Tonr  bitter  prayer  f«>r  pardon  spurn. 
"  Too  late  !  too  lat.- ! n  will  1  <•  me  cry- 
"JeSDJ  of  Nazareth  has  passed  by." 


(Calling  |Toto. 


No.  10. 

"  To-day  if  yc  will  hear  his  voice,  harden  not  your  hearts." — Heb.  3:15. 
P.  P.  Bliss.  P.  P.  Bliss. 

J 1 Ur— , , 1 1- 


1.  This      lor- ing   Bar  -  ionr     Stands    pa-tient-ly;       Thrf      oft      re-ject   -    ed, 

2.  Oh,      bounddess   nier  -     cy,       Free,      free     to        all!        Stay,    child     of      er     -     ror, 

3.  Tho'      all      un-  wor  -    thy,     Come,   now,  come  home —  Say,    while  He's  wait  -    ing, 


Calls  a-  pain  fur  thee. 
Heed  the  ten  -  der  call. 
"Je-  sus,dear,    I        come, 
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Call-  ing  now    for  thee,  prod  -  1  -  gal,   Call-  ing  now  for 
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Thou  hast  wan-dered 
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No.  11. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


Polir  %  J^ort. 

1  That  which  ye  have,  hold  fast  till  I  come." — Rev.  2  :  25. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Hoi    my  comrades,  see     the    sig-nal  War-  ing  in     the» 

2.  See      the  might- y   host     ad-vanc-  ing,  Sa  -  tan  lead  -ing    on: 

3.  See      the  glorious    ban  -  ner  war-  ing,  Hear  the  bn  -  gle    blow ; 

4.  Fierce  and  long  the  bat  -   tie   rag  -  es,  But    our  Help  is    near; 


Ke  -  in- 
Might-y 
In  our 
On-ward 


forcements 
men  a- 
Lead-  er'a 

comes  our 


Jgoft  Hi  JFort. 


Chorus. 


now  ap-  pear-  ing,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  is  nigh  ! 
round  us  fall -ing,  Cour-age  al  -  most  gone. 
name  well  triumph    0    -    ver    ev- 'ry      foe. 

Great  Command-er,   Cheer,  my  comrades,  cheer ! 


1  Hold    the  fort,    for     I     am  com-  i 


ing,1 


Je  -   sus  sig-  nals  still,    Wave  the  an-swer  back  to  heaven, — "  By  Thy  grace  we   will." 
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No.  12. 


&\t  &ziz  %]m  kx 


*'  The  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by  day ;  for  there  shall  be  no  night  there." 
Mrs.  Lydia  Baxter.  Rev-  2i  :  25-  S.  J.  Vail. 


1.  There  is      a  gate  that  stands  a- jar,  And  thro' its  por- tals  gleaming,  A  radiance  from  the 

2.  That  gate  a- jar  stands  free  for  all  Who  seek  thro' it    sal- va  -  tion;  The  rich  and  poor,the 

3.  Press  onward  then,tho'  foes  may  frown, While  mercy's  gate  is    o  -    pen :  Ac-  cept  the  cross,and 

4.  Be-  yond  the  river's  brink  we'll  lay  The  cross  that  here  is  giv  -  en,  And  bear  the  crown  of 
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Cross    a  -  far,  The  Saviour's  love  re  -  veal-  in 
great  and  small,Of       ev  - 'ry  tribe  and    na- 
win  the  crown,Love's  ev  -  er-  last  -  ing    to 
life       a-  way,  And  love  Him  more  in  heav-  en 
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gate  was  left     a  -  jar  for  me?  For    me, forme? Was  left    a  -  jar    for     me? 

.-f-  -f-f-  -p-., »_j ,  .1P-T- .--^--r  f,i»  -r-- 


No.  13.  Gn«  for  %&, 

** Justified  by  his  grace,  through  the  redemption  that  is  in  Christ  Jesus."— Romans  3:  24. 


P.  P. 


P.  r.  i 


from   the      law,       oh,        bap  -  pj      oon    -  dJ    -     Hon,      J 
1.  Now     are     we      Arm — there's      no     oon  -dem  -  na    -    ttoo,      Je    - 

3.  "Children      of        God,"      oh,  glo  -  ri  -    ous      call     -    log,      Sure  -  ly       Hi-* 
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fall,      Grace  liath  redeemed  us     ouce  for 
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call,      Come,  and  He  saves    us     once  f<>r 
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Cross,  the      bur- den  will     fall,      Christ  hath  re-deemed     us       once    f 


No.  14.     WLoxh,  for  %  gthjjri  is  Coming. 

Annie  L.  Walker. 


Dr.  Lowbll  Mason. 


1.  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-iug,Work  thro' the  morning  hours;  Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling,  o 
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31 


Fine. 


-  Work,  for  the  night  is  com  -  ing , 


Work  'mid  springing  flow'rs ;  Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter,  Work  in  the  glow-ing  sun ; 
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:±±z 
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When  man's  work  is  done. 
2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  through  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon, 
Give  every  flying  minute, 
Something  to  keep  in  store  ; 
*  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man  works  no  more. 
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3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies, 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 
Work  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


No.  15.  Punt*  of  %  BonL 

"  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." — John  14 :  2. 


Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 
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Philip  Phillips. 
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1.  I    will    sing    you    a      song      of   that   beau  -  ti  -  ful     land,  The    far        a  -  way 
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home      of  the    soul,  Where  no  storms  ev  -  er  beat      on  the    glit- ter-ing  strand,\Uiile  the   £ 
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years      of    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     roll.    While  the  years  of    e  -  ter  -    ni  -  ty  roll;  Where  no  * 


storms    ev  -  er  beat     on  the  glit  -  tering  strand/While  the  years  of    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty   roll. 
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Jlomc  of  the  JSout. 


2  Oh,  thai  home  of  th<>  soul  In  my  visions  and 

ill'  Mill-, 

It.-i  bright,  j  taper  walla  I  <  ;m  see; 
Till  I  fancy  but  thinly  the  vail  intenrenei 
Ben  the  fair  city  and  me. 
Till  l  mncy, 
:*  Th.it  unchangeable  home  is  for  yon  and  for  me, 
When  .  areth  stands, 


The  Kins  of  all  kin 

I  He  holdethuur  crowns  iullii  bands.  :| 
The  King  of,  etc 
1  Oh,  how  sweet  it  will  be  in  that  beautiful] 

■  i  <i  pain  ;       | 
With  songs  "ii  our  lip-  and  \*  rah  I 
meet  one  another  ag  i 

\\  iih  songs  on,  <-t'-. 


No.  16.  (There  is  B  )£anft. 

"  Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  ofT."- 

Isaac  Watts,  (Varina.    C,  M.  D.) 


-Isa.  33:  17. 


,     ("There       is         a     land 

\K      -      ter  -  nal  day 

2    f  Sweet  fields    be-yond 

to     the  Jews 


of      ]'iiro    da- light,  Where  saints   im-mor  -  tal 

e£  -  eludes  the  night,  And      pleas- ores  ban    -  IsH 

ell- ing  flood,  Stand  dressed    in    liv   -  ing     green,) 
old       Oa-naansl  od,  While     Jor*  dan  rolled 


There      ev  -    or  -  last 
Could      we      hut  climb  w 


Ing    Bpring    a -bides,   And 
here     3Io  -  ses  stood,   And 


er-  with 
view    the  land  ■ 


ring 


' 


Death, 

Kot 


like       a    nar  - 
Jor-dan's  stream 


row       P.'a,      di-videa  This-    heaven -ly    land    from       ours. 
1  nil's  cold  flood,  Should  fright  us   from      the 


No.  17.     ffl,t9n  6curg  pome  (La-nwrrofo. 

"Willing  rather  to  he  absent  from  the  body,  and  to  be  present  with  the  Lord." — 2  Ccr.  5  :  8. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Gkiswold.  P.  P.  Buss. 

—I 1*—! rr— 1 * — 1 r 1 1 !-r— '- 


1.  We're  go- tag  home^o  more  to  roam,  No  more  to    sin  and  sor-row;No    more  to  wear   Th.- 

2.  For    wea-ry  feet    Awaits    a  street  Of  wondrous  pave  and  gold-en;  For  hearts  that  ache,The 

3.  For  those  wnosleeOvAnd  those  who  weep^Above  the  portals  nar-  row, The  mansions  rise      B  - 

4.  oh,     joy- iul  song]  Oh, ransomed  throng!  Where  sin  no  more  shall  sever;  Our  Ki 


H4  1  ipf  f  fVgf  r,  * 

--^*^-=r=  h'-j — r,—r±2=ir. 


*  #  # 


^fe^E 


brow    of  care,  We're  go-ing  home    to-mor-row. 
an-  gels  wake    The  sto-  ry, sweet  and  old 
yond  the  skies — We're-)-  ing  home    to-  mor- 
on.,     to    be      With  Him  at  home  for 


-row. a  We're 

-  en.  (__ 

-  row.  |" 

-  er.      W    '    - 


-    -     ing    home, 


going  homewe're  going  horn 


Wit'xz  (Komg  Sjonu  ®o-morrofo. 


going  home  to-morrow;  We're  go      -      -     ing  home,  We're  going  home  to-morrow, 

going  home  to-morrow;  We're  going  home,we're  going  home,We're  going  home  to-morrow. 


No.  18. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


$*sus  f  Bbtz  ebm  pt. 

u  God  is  love." — i*  John  4  :  8. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1H      I         K          E          E          E          E 

: K N r~ 

h- > — h — f*  ->-->  =sq 

-1    fl            am      so     glad    that    our 
"  ( Won  -  der  -  ful  things    in       the 

N      N      N      1*      N      N 

.^vTA    P P        0-4        4.        M    | 

— h — « — 4 — ■5-s- 

^  -0  -J-  *- 

Fa  -  ther    in  heav'n 
Bi  -  ble      I       see; 

1*      N      N      I 

ff     P     pfc=^" 

[_4 — « — 4 — s — « — .<_: 
-*--*-     V     -J-     ^L     J-   J 

Tells  of     His   love    in     the 
This    is      the   dear-  est,    that 

s£" jj   ^        ^ ^        >        >        > 

U      I*  — U      !~= 

L_^ ^ ^ ^ 1^      ^    J 

Chorus. 


"-$-    -S-:      *m-  *+**--+- 


Book  He  has  giv'n,  \ 
Je  -   sus  loves  me.  J 


I      am    so 


that     Je  -  sus  loves  me, 


k    U    U 

Je  -  sus  loves  me, 


brf    V    V 
Je  -  sus  loves  me,     I    am  bo  glad  that    Jesus  loves  me,     Je  -  sus  loves  e  -  ven    me. 


2  Though  I  forget  Him  and  wander  away, 
Still  He  doth  love  me  wherever  I  stray  ; 
Back  to  His  dear  loving  arms  would  I  flee, 
When  I  remember  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
I  am  so  glad,  etc. 


3  Oh,  if  there's  only  one  song  I  can  sing, 
When  in  His  beauty  I  see  the  Great  King, 
This  shall  my  song  in  eternity  be  : 
"  Oh,  what  a  wonder  that  Jesus  loves  me." 
I  am  so  glad,  etc. 


1  Jesus  loves  me,  and  I  know  I  love  Him, 
Love  brought  Him  down  my  poor  soul  to  redeem : 
Yes,  it  was  love  made  Him  die  on  the  tree, 
Oh,  I  am  eeitaiu  that  Jesus  loves  me. 
I  am  so  glad,  etc. 


2  If  one  should  ask  of  me,  how  could  I  tell  ? 
Glory  to  Jesus,  I  know  very  well  : 
God's  Holy  Spirit  with  mine  doth  agree, 
Constantly  witnessing — Jesus  loves  me. 
I  am  so  glad,  etc. 


3  In  this  assurance  I  find  sweetest  rest, 
Trusting  in  Jesus,  I  know  I  am  blest ; 
Satan  dismayed,  from  my  soul  now  doth  flee, 
When  I  just  tell  liini  that  Jesus  loves  me.    I  am  so  glad,  etc. 
12  S.  JK 


No.  19. 


oice  anb  be  0>lab. 


The  poor  among  men  shall  rejoice  in  the  Holy  One  of  Israel." — Isa.  29:  19. 


Rev.  HOSATIUS  Bonar. 


John  J.  EfuSBAMD. 


*    i    [    9        * ar-^-c? * — as    ^m~    m       m    L  "^         «^» ^ 


Be  •  joice    ami     be     glad!  The   Be-deem«er     baa   cornel  <■  0  look    bn    Hia 
Be  •  joke   and     be     glad  I    it       ia    aun-ahine   ar      last  I 

a   and     be  r   the  blood  hath  been  shed;  Be  -  demp-tJ 

'     v  the  par-  d<  p     la      G  ••  I  The  Juat     for    the 

Be  •  joice   and     be    'glad!    l*or   the Lamb^xat  waa    slain  O'et  death     i-^     tri- 

Be-3°l°a   and     be     glad  I    Por  onr  King    is     <>n     high,  He  plead-eth   for 

Be  •  joioe    and      be  B  th      a  -    gain;  lie  OOffl-  eth     iu 

S=3a 


75Y--ff~as 


fa*      £  ~      ~      ~ 

era  -  die,    His    cross,  and    His     tomb.    S«  and  If  is  p  raid  -  es,    tell    the     Sto  -  ry 
part- ed,    the    ahad-owe    are     past, 
fin- iahed,  the    price  hath  been    paid. 

nn  -just    h;is     died    on     the       ti 

umphant,  and      liv-eth      a    -    gain. 

us       on     His  throne  in      the        sky.     {Cko.  for  7th  verse.) 

glo-ry,     the    Lamb  that  was       slain.    Sound  His  prais-  es,    tell    the     Sto  -  ry 
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Him  who  was   slain;  Sound  His  praia-ea,    tell  with  gladneaa,  He       liv-eth     a  -    gain. 
Him  who  was    slain;  Sound  His  prais-es,    tell  with  gladness,  He     com-eth      a  - 


r  ?  ?.r 


m 


flffgil    *    J  1  m    if.f3 
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No.  20.  ^Rtbifce  us  ^jaw. 

N  O  Lord,  revive  thy  work." — Hab.  3  :  2. 

1  We  praise  Thee,  0  God  !  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love, 
For  Jesus  who  died,  and  is  now  gone  above. 

Cho.— -Hallelujah  !  Thine  the  glory,  Hallelujah !  amen. 
Hallelujah!  Thine  the  glory,  revive  us  again. 

2  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  for  Thy  Spirit  of  light, 

"Who  has  shown  us  our  Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night. —  Cho. 

3  All  glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain, 

Who  has  borne  all  our  sins,  and  hath  cleansed  every  stain. —  Cho. 

4  All  glory  aud  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace, 

Who  has  bought  us;  and  sought  us,  and  guided  our  ways. —  Cho, 

5  Revive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love; 

May  each  soul  be  rekindled  with  fire  from  above. —  Cho. 

Rev.  II  '»i.  Paton  Mackay. 
13 


No.  21. 


§otk  oi  ^cj*s. 


"  The  Lord  is  my  defence,  and  my  God  is  the  Rock  of  my  refuge.'* — Psa.  94  :  ±2. 
Rev.  A.  M.  Toplady.  (Toplady  7s.  6  lines.)  Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 


,-W— ; fsr— \-ZSH !E=fcd!fcd U   !      lr D-ZJ-dzt-1 h=l r n 


1.  Rock  of    A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,     Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee;  Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood, 

2.  Not    the  la  -  bor    of  my  hands  Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ;  Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 

3.  Nothing  in    my  hand  I  bring,  Sim-ply    to  Thy  cross  I  cling;  Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 

4.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,While  mine  eves  shall  close  in  death, When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown, 

.<s _«_C2___«B^i_rf24 — 1 — 1 — [_ ..r-e. 
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»g:<jgj   A  ?1**B 


From  Thy  riven  side  which  flowed,  Be  of  sin  the  doub-le  cure,Save  me  from  its  guilt  and  power. 
Could  my  tears  for-ev  -er   flow,      All  for  6iu  could  not  atone ;  Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 
Help-less  look  to  Thee  for  grace ;    Foul,  I  to    the  fountain  fly,  Wash  me,  Sav-iour,  or  I      die. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,Rock  of  A- ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let    me  hide  my-self  in  Thee. 


1.  Have  you  on  the  Lord  believed  ?  Still  there's  more  to  follow ;    Of  His  grace  have  you  received  ? 

2.  Have  you  felt  the  Saviour  near?  Still  there's  more  to  follow ;     Does  His  blessed  presence  cheer  ? 

3.  Have  you  felt  the  Spirit's  pow'r  ?  Still  there's  more  to  follow ;    Fall  -  ing  like  the  gentle  6how'r  ? 


wmt* 
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I  "1 

Still  there's  more  to  fol-low ; 
Still  there's  more  to  fol-low ; 
Still  there's  more  to  fol-low ; 


**=*=r 


Oh,  the  grace  the  Father  shows !  Still  there's  more  to  follow, 
Oh,  the  love  that  Je-sus  shows !  Still  there's  more  to  follow, 
Oh,  the  pow'r  the  Spir-  it  shows !  Still  there's  more  to  follow, 

m  X£  ££  ft  &:*   ■&  ^  3t 


Free-ly  He  His  grace  bestows,  Still  there's  more  to  follow.' 
Free-ly  He  His  love  bestows,  Still  there's  more  to  follow. 
Free-  ly  He  His  pow'r  bestows,  Still  there's  more  to  follow. 


More  and  more,more  and  more,  0 


Always  more  to  fol  -  low,      Oh,  His  match less,boundless  love !  Still  there's  more  to  follow. 

-ff:        iff:  J^-  iff:        * 


No.  23. 


y.(fss  mc  jtoto. 


"  Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time ;  behold,  now  is  the  day  of  salvation." — a  Or.  6 :  ». 
Rev.  Albxandrr  Clark.  Kcv.  Koiiert  Lowry. 


1.  lb-aveuly  Fath.-r,  blflfl  in--  D   \\;At    : 


of  ('hri.-t  I  b.  i  lit  aod grief  a- 

g-T-'.-g     *   -     -    "     - 


Hear  and  hMd  me  now,    I  pray.  T>\<  m  DM  DOW 


bless  nie  now,  Heavenly  Farther,  U 


2  Now,  0  Lord!  this  very  hour, 

Send  Thy  grace  and  show  Thy  power; 

"While  I  rest  upon  Thy  word, 

Come  and  bless  me  now,  0  Lord ! — Re/ 

3  Now,  just  now,  for  Jesus'  sake, 
Lift  the  clouds,  the  fetters  break  ; 


While  I  look,  and  M  I 

Touch  and  cleanse  me  ere  I  die.— Re/ 

4  Never  did  I  BO  adore 

-  Christ,  Thy  Bon,  l>efore; 
the  time  !  and  this  the  place  ! 
Gracious  Father,  ehow  Thy  grace — Re/ 


No.  24.  WBfytXi  Pssi  (Thou  $lesittb  &0-$K$t 

"  The  field  is  the  world  *  *  *  and  the  reapers  are  the  angels." — Matt.  13 :  3S. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
Question. 
J h— > 


1.  Wet  -  ry  glean-er, whence eoiD  -  est   thou,   With     emp  -  ty  hands  and   cloud -ed  brow? 

_>an-er,  what     best    thou  here,   These    fad  -  ed  flow'rs  and     leaf-  let?   - 
3.  Burden'dgleau-er,    thy    tdieavos    I       see;    In    -    deed  thou  must     a  -    wea-  ry      Del 


H^ 


m 


m 


pi^i 
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Plodding  a  -  long  thy  lone  -  ly  way. 
Hungry  and  thirst -y,  feel]  me.  pray, 
Sing-iug    a   -    long  the    home-ward  way, 


Tell       me,  where  hast   thou  glean'd  to-  day? 
Where,  oh,  where  beet    thou  glean'd  t  1  - 
Glad    one,  where  hast   thou  gleau'd  t a  - 


Chorus. 

-N- 


On  -  ly  stub-ble  for    me     remained.  *| 

All  I've  gather'd  is    van  -  i  -  ty.       >  Forth  to  the  harvest  field    a-way!  Gather  your  handfuls 


Close  by  the  reap'rs  I've  found  them  all.  J 


while  you  may;  All    daylong  in  the  field    a -bide,  Gleaning  close  by   the   reap-ers' side. 

*-.  -r-  -r  -r  r , 


No.  25.  %\t  WU  I*»t 

"  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden 
Tr.  John  M.  Neale. 
i st  solo. 


"—Matt,  xi  :  28. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 

2d  SOLO. 


1.  Ah,  my  heart  is  heav-y     la  -  den,     W  ea-ry  and  oppressed ! "  Come  to    Me,"  saith  One, "  and  1 

2.  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him,     If      He  be  my  Guide?  "In    His  feet    and  hands  are 


^m^mmmms^mmm^^- 


Chorus.  Repeat  last  two  lines  of  each  verse,  rit. 


pm 


PPi 


db 


com  -  in;  Be        at  rest !""  Come  to    Me,"  saith  One,  "and  com-ing,         Be        at    rest!"   g" 

wound-prints,  And  His  side."  "In    His  feet    and  hands  are  wound-prints,  And    His  side."     J 


3  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch, 

That  His  brow  adorns  ? 
"Yes,  a  crown  in  very  surety, 
But  of  thorns ! " — Cho. 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What's  my  portion  here  ? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  conflict, 
Many  a  tear." — Cho. 


5  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  have  I  at  last? 
"Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past ! " —  Cho. 

6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 

Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away ! " —  Cho. 


f  A  friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a  brother." — Prov.  18  :  24. 
Adp,  by  Miss  Marianne  Nlnn.  Hubert  P.  Main. 


&. 
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§  'J 

1.  One    there  if      a  -  bore    all  oth-c- 
'2.  Tia       e-tef-nal    life      to  know  B 

1 1  you  know  Him,  Oh, 

4.  All     your  »i us  shall    be      for-giT-en,     Oh, 


how  He  lovea 
how  B 
how  B 

how  II 

I 


i 


Think,  oli,  think  how 
Bai  k-ward  ihai]  your 


I  a  brother's,  Oh, 
much  we  owe  Him,  Oh, 
tire  -  ly    to    Him,  Oh, 

foes      be  driv-eu,     Oh, 


how  T: 

how  I' 

how  1! 

how  II 


Earth-ly  friends  may  fail     or  leave  us,  One  day 
With  1!  -  I  tod  He  bought  ua,  In     the 

Think  no  long-er     of     the  mor-row,  From  the 


e  next  day  grieTe  us;  But  this  Friend  will  ne'er  de-eei  re    as,    oh,  bowH 

wil   -   der-ness  He  sought  us,  To    His  fold     He  safe -ly  brought  us,  Oh,  how  He    1  res! 

past     l!  car  -  riea  all    your sor- row,  Oh,  how  H 

-    ill  e'er    be-tide  you,  Safe  to     glo  -  ry    He   'will  guide  you,  Oh,  fa 


f    r  * 

sim  -  ply,    As        to         a         lit  -  tie  child,  For     I     am  -weak  arid  wea  -  ry,  And  «3" 

oft  -  en,      For       I  for  -  get    so  soon,  The  "ear- ly  dew"  of  morn -ing  Has    £ 

al  -  ways,   If         you    would  real- ly        be,  In       a  -  ny  time    of  troub-le,    A       g 

glo  -  ry      Is         dawn-ing      on    my  soul,  Tell    me  the  old,      old  Sto  -  ry :  "Christ  • 


help  -  less  and  de  -  filed.  -\ 
eda  -  way  at  noon.  | 
-  fort  -  er  to  me.  f 
-   sus    makes  thee  whole."  ) 


Tell    me    the  Old,  Old    Sto  -   ry,        Tell  me   the  Old,  Old 
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Sto  -  ry,         Tell    me    the  Old,  Old      Sto    -    ry      Of       Je  -  sus     and    His     love. 
J* 


No.  29. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


(The  $olrr  Spirit. 

Three  warnings  ■   Resist  not,  Grieve  not.  Quench  not. 


fofrff  i"la'<  JiJ/tfi  i  ^15 : 

1.  The     Snir-  it,         oh.    bin  -  iht.  In     mar    , 


P.  P.   I 


1.  Tlu>     Spir-  it,         <>h,    lln  -  n.-r,  In     DMT    -    CJT  doth     move,     '1 

'1.  oh,   child     of       the  king-dom,  From  sin  I     \*ith    tha 

Bl  Da  -  filed     is        the-  tern-  |  -  ty  laid    lowf      6  i  -   ly 


It    N  r 


3E  lobt  to  mi  ttt  StoQ. 


i-^i^liiiSipaiii 


Chorus. 


It     sat  -  is-  fits  my  longings,As  noth-ing  else  would  do. 
And  that  is  just  the  rea-  sou. 
The  message  of  sal-  va-tion 
'Twill  be—the  Old.Old  Story 


,  I  tell  it  now  to  thee,  I 
From  God's  own  Holy  Word,  f 
I  That  I  have  loved  so  long.  * 

u 


I    love  to  tell  the  Sto-  ry ! 


i  —     -m-  -m-    —       -m-  -&. 

'Twill  be    my  theme  in  glo- ry,    To  tell  the  Old,  Old  Sto- ry,    Of  Je-  sua  and  His  lov( 

-frglfg  gn*P  ^iF:r  ff#ng  g  «•» 
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ff  fie  (Tress  of  3«nur. 
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the  wav.From  the  burning  of  the  noontide  beat^Aod  the  burden  of  r 


I  o  nfe  nml  happy  dielter, 

0  refuge  tried  and  ■ 
0  trysting.place  where  Heayen's  love, 

And  Hearens  justice  meet ! 
As  to  the  II  ly  Patriarch 

That  wondr  >ua  dn  am  vm  given, 
So  seems  my  Sa\  i  me, 

A  ladder  up  to  heaven. 
3  There  Has  I  idow, 

But  on  the  farther  ride, 
The  darkness  of  an  awful  grave 

That  gapes  l*>th  deep  and  wide; 
And  there  between  us  stands  tl 

Two  arms  oatstretched  to  - 
Like  ■  watchman  pet  to  guard  the  way 

From  that  eternal  grave. 


4  Upon  that  < 

Mine  eye  at  times  < 
The  very  dying  form  of  I 

Who  suffered  there  for  ■ 
And  from  my  Miiitt-  n  heart  with  tears, 

Two  woDders  I  confess, — 
The  wonders  of  B  I  re* 

And  my  own  worthless!! 

5  I  take,  0  Cross,  thy  shadow, 

For  my  abiding]  : 
I  ask  no  other  sunshine 

Than  the  sunshine  of  His  fac$: 
Content  to  let  the  world 

To  know  no  gain  D   :  1   — . — 
t'ul  self,  my  only  shame, — 

If j  glory  all  the  Cross. 


%ht  lUto  So«Cf« 


No.  33. 

"  And  they  sung  as  it  were  a  new  song  before  the  throne." — Rr.v.  14  :  3. 
Rev.  A.  T.  Pikrson.  P.  P.  Bliss. 

Allegretto.  _       ,         ,         — —       , , 


a      fi  •  fP  >  J   a*   C   i 

1.  With  harps  and    with    vi  -  olSj    there  stands  a  great  throng     In     th 

- — m rm rm — _ — *—-.-& ^_i_^_^ m — :£"_ 

— i fc=*=»=£S=:3= tiEh F^ 

— m \-m — m — m h h- — 1 «&♦ w w~ 


E& 


J 


4- 


^ > m—Xftm m *  _c_^_ 


-I- 


Chorus. 
=i£—  "4: 


Je  -   bob,    and    sing    this     1 


fEE«£££s: 


Ub  -    to   Bin   who     bath  tared    us     and 

r-S — »    m ■;—  m— r* m d r* m er_ 


Of      fier^rlnnIIiS!,V,,!      Vre    totelltheSto-ry!B.-  r  It's  Sue; 

Ot      all    our  golden  dreams.  I  lore    to  tell  the  Story !  It    did     so  much  for    me! 

lo     Hear    it,  like  the  rest  And  when,  indues  of  glory,  I      sing  the  New 


No.  34.    %  Sing  of  $t&  BW%  t^ 

"Mighty  to  save." — Isaiah  63:  1. 
Rev.  Frank  Bottome,  D.D.  Wm.  B.  BradburV. 

JU   "h. 


fefc 


mmmmM 


1.  Oh,  bliss     of  tho  pu  »  ri-fied,  bliss    of  the  free,       I    plunge  in    the  crim-son-tide 

2.  Oh,  bliss     of  the  pu  -  ri-fied,  Je-  sua  is  mine,  Ko    long  .  er     in  dread  con-deni  - 

3.  Oh,  bliss     of  tho   pu-  ri-fied!  bliss     of  the  pure!  Ko  wound  hath  the  soul  that  His 

4.  0       Je  -  sus  the  cru  -  ci-ficd!  Thee  will  I    sing,  My  bless  -  ed     Be-deem  -  er,  my 


*—fi- 


zm-w- 


1 — *~r 


-*_&. 


.    4     *- 


% 


o    -  pen'd    for  me;  O'er  sin      and    un-clean-ness  ex  -    ult  -  tag      I    stand,  And  5 

na  -   tion     I  pine;  In  con  -  scious  sal  -  va  -  tion    I       sing     of    His  grace,  Who  1 

blood  can-  not  cure;  Ko  sor  -  row-bowed  head  but  may  sweet-  ly    find    rest,  Ko     % 

God     and    my  King;  My  soul,   filled  with  rap  -  ture,  shall  shout  o'er    the  grave,  And  £ 


m 


^=1 


:e^= 


-W---&T- 


=tetfczfc3== 


-~g'-:-g-r-g-- 


^ 


Chorus. 


P 


-J !- 


^=1^=*^= 


Oh,    sing      of    His  might-y  love,     p 


point      to    the  print    of    the    nails  in    His    hand, 
lift    -    eth    up-  on     me  the    light  of    His 
tears      but  may  dry   them  on  Je-sus1 

tri  -    umph  in  death    in    the  "Might-y 


H 


-ks? \m  •*• '  m 


e-p-ff-. 


-e    J   J 


His    hand.    <\ 

His     face.      I 

.s1       breast.     f 

to       Save."  ' 


^fe^fcjsziji: 


I 


fc=fc 


=F=£s: 


*_r-e-i_#_-^- 


a 


wmm 


<S2 m-T— « ^— ^— ^ 7T± 


Sing 


of    His  might-y    love,     Sing     of     His  might-y    love,   Might-y       to       save. 


No.  35.  Cjtt  Mflttbrous  (Sift. 

'  By  grace  are  ye  saved." — Eph.  2  :  8, 


Dr.  Philip  Doddridge. 

at 


Ira  D.  Sankry. 


1.  Grace!  'tis       a  charming  sound,  Har-mo-nious  to    the   ear;  Heaven  with  the  ech  -  o 

2.  Graee   first  contrived     a     way     To      save     re  -  bell-ious  man;  And       all    the  steps  that 

3.  Grace  taught  my  rov-ing    feet     To    tread    the  heavenly  road;  And      new  supplies  each 

4.  Grace    all    the  work  shall  crown,  Thro' ev  -    er  -  last- ing days;  It         lays  in  heaven  the 


3Tl)f  roonurous  (Kift. 


*  »  *  •         *         -  f         * 

■hall    re-sound,  And      nl!  the  earth  shall   hear.  \ 

grace  dis- play.  Whichdrew  the  wondrous    plan.  I   c       i      i  i 

L„r    I     iie*  While  press- ing     oo     t.      (Sod  T  '  :i"'1     *  «rBce  *"    ! 

lop  •  moststone.  And     welj  de-serve   our    praiso.    * 

m  1--  :  :  : :  ;if  nf  ;  I :;'•  g 

rl  I  ^      >      >       r  ^^         *      >      <       ' 


v       S 


This    i.s     all    my  plea; 


r 


•    p L—      — rd  .  si  J.  P  '^  —     si    L  <»-.-*    •    S^p 

all  inank 


Je-  mis  died  f, >r  all  mankind,  And    J 


EPS   Frr 


i — r: 


*■  c  r 


:: 


k  >  u 


k    >    > 


No.  36. 


|)rmous  |]ramisc. 


"Whereby  are  given  unto  us  exceeding  great  and  precious  promises. "- 
Nathaniel  Niles. 
■frfri     ^z^ip: 1 — - — N-. 

J    9 


1.  Pre  -  cious  prom  •  f se       God    hath  pi  v  -    en 

2.  Wh-ntemp  -  ta-  tions  al  -  most  win  thro, 
S.  When  thy  so  -  civt  hopes  have  per  -  ishea, 
4.  When   tho  shades  of        life     are  f;ill  -   tag, 


=s=s 


To  the  wea  -  ry 
And  thy  trust  -  ed 
In      the  grave     of 

And  the   hour     has 

1 


r  by, 

watchmen  fly, 
years  g< 

come     to  die. 

n  >  if  ^  n 


T 


f  m  r 


.    f)  ff      .r^      K 

!         | 

n^ 

1 

I 

j^m  s 

\ 

2L     - — b^a  - 

-*]-.- — »j- 

—  « "i 

"^  • 

*  * 

==b=fefcgr 

'    m  ** 

££ 

-J-s d-s 

__^_^_ 

St 

On      the    way    from 
it    this  prom  -  ise 
Let     this  prom  -  i-o 
Hear  thy  trust  -   y 

-^rra — m *  —  t—m— . -m — 

earth    to 
ring  with  - 
still      bo     < 
Pi  -  lot 

-       tP- 

hoav 

in 
;her 

call 

-J 

-  en,        '"I     a\  ill  guide  thee 
thee,      "I    v. ill  guide  thee 

-  fehed,     u  I    *  ill  guide  thee 

-  ing,       "I    will  guide  thee 

JSL         M.      JSLj      M-. 

with  mine  , 
with  mine  » 
with  mine  < 

with  nmie  » 

1           r>         . 

— m m  —r& 

El !          x=p5Lv=rfc 

\~M 

r  '  r- — k~; 

±-  r 

f 

^    1 
■p"       t; 

— * i#_ 

J 

*•* 

r 

1        1 

I        k 

t 

Refrain. 

#1  i-^   h- 

e£=J    ^f#: 

_J      _i j**--^ 

g-i-j-  v^"^ 

«T    **^ — 

I        \\ ill 

*l         * 

-S-j-f-i-f-S-i- 
guide  thee,      1       wiU 

cJ  -.     1          1 Trq 

juide   thee,       I      will 

J*L.      JL.      M.         JSL 

:|#  •-   |c  - — (■  ;p|i 

piide  thee    with  miD 

* — ^ 1 *J 

-1 r      1- **- 

= — ! — =*^:-^- 

±7 p__t: ^    . 

-i'i m n— — Sr-1 »-.—  »P— N— ' 


'N 


On      the    way    from      earth  to  heat  -  en, 


Will  guide  thee 


With    In : 

'I 


tnr~r 


-- 


a 


No.  37. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


Wfym  f-esws  Cotms. 

'  Unto  them  that  look  for  him  shall  he  appear  the  second  time, 
without  sin,  unto  salvation." — Heb.  9  :  28. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


:j= 


^§g 


q- 


S=S= 


1.  Down  life's  dark  vale  we    wau-der,  Till      Je-sus  comes;  We   watch  and  wait  and  won-der, 

2.  Oh,        let    my  lamp  be    burn-ing  When  Je-sus  comes;  Tor    Him  my  soul  be  yearning, 

3.  No    more  heart>pangs  nor  sad-ness,  When  Je-sus  comes;  All    peace  and  joy   and  glad-ness, 

4.  All   doubts  and  fears  will  van-ish,    When  Je-sus  comes;  All  gloom  His  face  will  ban -ish, 


=£=* 


=£=*=* 


-e  gjfe 


=t=t 


:fe 


_■£_-!?-- 


i^-ma^ 


t=x 


\-n~4    -}=^ 

=^— 

Chorus. 

^=«=^ 

p^— ^=R 

1 

<fo — s — *-r-J- 

Till         Je  -  sus 
When     Je  -  sus 
When     Je  -  sus 
When     Je  -  bus 

f1     T-  ^ 

comes,  v 

conies.  !  AU     joy    His 

comes,  j 

comes. ' 

-S — * — « — %- 

oved  ones  bringing, 

When   Je  -  sus 

comes ; 

^fcb=U=r-U_ 

=t= 

W~  t-N 

— P S F 1« — 1 

~t — 1 — r~ — 1 — 1 

v    r  M 

te4= 

|—       I- l*-1 

1 

1       | 

4 J 
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All  praise  thro' heav-en  ring-ing,  When  Je-sus  comes.      All    beau-ty  bright  and  ver-nal, 


:*=*=£ 


£p= 


$-9-$-?-*=3z 


=t=t=tt=t 


=t=t 


-u   1     r 


Pi 


Pi 


s=j^s=3=g=s=« 


^ 


«: 


When    Je-sus    comes; 

-g-      -f-   $0-      -f2-  * 


I  1      ~  k    « 

All      glo  -  ry,  grand,  e  -  ter  -  nal,  When  Je  -  sus  comes. 


¥T& 


if — 0~|  "S"    ~j#— ff=£z 


^-—  *- 


*a* 


=t=t 


"t= 


i 

5  He'll  know  the  way  was  dreary, 
When  Jesus  comes; 
He'll  know  the  feet  grew  weary, 
When  Jesus  comes. —  Cho. 


I 


6  He'll  know  what  griefs  oppressed  me, 
When  Jesus  comes; 
Oh,  how  His  arms  will  rest  me ! 
When  Jesus  comes. —  Cho, 


No.  38. 


as  Smrfar. 


"  Come  now,  and  let  us  reason  together,  saith  the  Lord  :  though  your  sins 

be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow." — Isa.  i  :  18. 

H.  Bonar,  arr.  by  L.  N.  P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  What 

2.  Yes, 

3.  What 


'lay  my    sins  on      Je  -sus?  "God's  well-be  -  lov  -  ed    Son!  No!  'tis      a     truth  most 

'tis    a      truth  most  pre-cious,   To     all  who  do     be-lieve,  God  laid  our  sins    on 

;' bring  our  guilt  to      Je-sus?  "To   wash  a-  way  our  stains;  The  act    is    passed  that 
-<g>-      -m-    -0-    -0-    -0-  -0-    -f*-    -f*- 


■ttftt  as  Snob. 


:::':. 


;    h    '     £    J. 

r,  -j\~z*  -    *    -  -   : 


I  - 

i      : :  -  =.':  : 


f^t  ::i 


■me  "white  as  snow."    HaMe  -la    -  jah,  J<-  -mi- iaavi  -  dm  .  Be  m  ik<  -  m  •  "  ■  hJte  • 


w'  f:1=F  f  iTfrtiftft>  g'lf  fff  :g^^ 


No.  39. 


.Substitution. 


1  He  was  wounded  for  our  transgressions." — Isaiah  53  :  5. 


Mrs.  A.  R.  Cousin. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


for 


^:: 


L  0      Christ,  what  bur-dens  bowed  Thy  Head!  Oar  load  was    laid 

1    our  cap — 0    Christ, twas  full 

ho-  vah   lift-  ed      up    His    rod—  0    Christ,    it      fell 

aw  -  ful  roioewaeheard — 0    Christy    it    broke   on 

5^4-g — -w~-    '*    l#-v  *   "i — r — *~^ — * 


&  • 


?= 


But 

Thou 

Thy 


> 


r— r 


T 


•  -t     in        the 
hast  drained  the 
k  -  en 
o  •    pen  •"  bo  - 


Bill 
1  ISt 

of 


ners 
dark. 
Thy 

iiiy 


stead,    Didst  bear     all  ill     for 

drop — Tita     emp  -  ty  now    for 

God;    There's  not    one  stroke  for 

ward,    It        brayed  the  storm  for 


mo. 


A 

That 
Thy 

Thy 


Vic  -  tim     led,      Thy  blood  was  shed; 

hit    -   ter     cap — krra  drank     it  up; 

tears.  Thy  bl      '.    I  a  -  m  ath     it  flowed; 

form    was  scarred,  Thy    rls  -  age  marred: 


Now  Chert "-    1  1      1  ad       for 
Now   W  _'lit  for 

Thy    broil  -  i:  _ 

I  - 


I 
me. 


me. 


5  Jehovah  bade  Hia  sword  awake — 
0  Christ,  it  v  : 

Thy  blood  the  flaming  blade  most  slake; 

Thy  heart  its  sheath  must  1  •— 

All  for  my  sake,  my  pea  ••  t  1  make; 

Now  sleeps  that  sword  for  me. 


6  F>>r 

And  I  have  died  ii. 
Thou'rt  risen  :  my  bands  are  all  untied, 
And  DOW  Thi-u  lir'st  iii  Die. 

When  purified,  made  white,  and  tried, 
Thy  Glory  then  for  me. 
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Mo.  40.       |n  %  $xmvuct  of  %  Jlmij. 

"  In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy  ;  at  thy  right  hand  there  ai 
pleasures  for  evermore." — Psalm  16:  ii. 

Miss  Florence  C.  Armstrong. 
Moderato. 


English. 


1.  Oh,  to    be    o  -  vor      yon  -  der!        In       that  land    of       wond  -  der,  "Where  the 

2.  Oh,  to    he    o  -  ver     yon  -  der!        My    yearn-ing  heart  grows  fonder  Of 

9       C\\i  +  ~        T.«.         ~  -.~..  *,,,„  J„_l  Al«-.»        T  ~:~1-.      „.^.l  ■...„„  A~-~  TT" 


Oh,  to    bo    o  -  ver      yon  -  der! 

4.  Oh,      when  shall  I      bo      dwell  -  in: 


Alas!     I     sigh   and      von  -  der      Why 
"Where  angel  voic-es,      swell  -  ing      In     tri- 


E^3E 


fe£=*p 


m* 


ESES 


an  -   gel    voic  -  es     min  -  gle,    and       the     an  -  gel      harp -el's      ring; 
look-ing      to       the     east,    to       see        the    bless-ed       day-star    bring 


clings  my  poor,  weak,  sin  -  ful    heart 
umphaut    hal 


a  -    ny      earth -ly 


To     be 
Some 
Each 
"Where  the 


^ 


free    from  pain    and    sor  -  row,     And  the  anx  -  ious,  dread   to-  mor  -  row,      To 


tid  -  ings    of       the    wak  -   ing,  The         cloud -less,  pure  day   break -ing;     My 

tie       of    earth  must  sev    -    er,  And         pass      a  -  way    for  -  ev    -    er;  But  there' 

pearl -y     gates  are  gleam  -  ing,  And  the  morn -ing    star    is     beam- ing?    Oh, 

-g-:    -f-    f-      *    ;^i -f  tHf 


4: 


^S^IE 


a 


?t£ 


psz 


rest        in     light      and     sun  -  shine  in 

heart     is     yearn  -  ing — yearn-ing  for 

no       more    sep    -     a    -    ra  -  tion  in 

when  shall      I  be      yon  -  der  in 


the  pres-ence  of  the  King, 

the  com  -  ing  of  the  King, 

the  pres-ence  of  the  King, 

the  pres-ence  of  the  King. 


5  Oh,  when  shall  I  be  yonder? 
The  longing  groweth  stronger 
To  join  in  all  the  praises  the  redeemed  ones 
do  sing 
Within  those  heavenly  places, 
"Where  the  angels  vail  their  faces, 
In   awe   and   adoration   in   the    presence    of 
the  King. 


6  Oh  I  shall  soon  be  yonder, 
And  lonely  as  I  wander, 
Yearning  for    the  welcome    summer — longing 
for  the  bird's  fleet  wing, 

The  midnight  may  be  dreary, 
And  the  heart  be  worn  and  weary, 
But  there's   no   more   shadow  yonder,  in   th« 
presence  of  the  King. 
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No.  41.       IttisstoiKun  jpm,     7s,  A  Gs. 


R.  Hedkr. 


itothhH- 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

"L-':l 


■  -  l  ind,  Where  Af-rfc1!  sun- ny 

;  tho'  the    apl  - «  j 

:{.  shall  w  • .  p  -  -  II    we   to  i 

4.   Watt,  wait,  VMUi;.  .  -    rj,      And     J  :,        Till,      lii. 


fount-sins 

night  -  ed 

gl.»   -    iy. 


Roll  down  their  goldn  m  many  an   an-cient  riv  -  my  a 

And    on  -  1  y     man    is  Tile?  In       vain,  with  lav-i.-h  kind- 

Tho  light  of    lit'"    de-ny?  Sal  -  va-tionl       ,  sal-Ta-1  . 'i        j  y-ful 

ids  from  pole  to  pole;  Till    o'er  onr   r  dab,  for 


palm  -  y      plain,  They  call    us     to    de   -  li  v  -  er    Their  land  from  er-ror*e 
G    1    i  heathen,  in   his    blind-ness,  Bows  down  to  n 

Bonnd  pro  -  claim,  TiH  earth's  re -mot»est      na  -  tion  Ha* 

bin  -  nen  stain,  Be-deem-ersKing^Gre- a  -   tor,   In      bliss    re-turns  I 


ba 


-r~  h i— 


£=£: 


- 
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No.  42.  ^(1  %  W;w  |!tir  Safrarar  £*afrs  tile. 

"  The  Lord  alone  did  lead  him." — Deut.  32  :  12. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


All    the  way    my  Sar-iour  leads  me;  What  have   I       to    ask    be -aide  I    Tan     I 

2.  All    the  way    my  Sar-iour  leads  me;  Cheerseach winding  path    I     tread;  Gives  me 

3.  All    the  way    my  Sav-ioiir  leads  me;  Oh,      the    full-nasa  of    His    1  Per, 


9     s  C- 

Diypeao) 


doubt  His  ten-der  mer-cy,  Who  thro' life  has  been  my  guide?  Heav'nry  peace,  di  -Tin-eat 

grace  for  ev-'ry    tri-al,  feeds  me  with  the  liv-ing 

rest      to    mo  is  promised  In     my    Faiher'shousea-bove;  When  my  spir-it,c] 


k  u  i* 


911  ftt  t8&*%  J&2  Sabtour  SUate  JHe. 


N       1 


c<>m-f>rt,  Hereby  faith  in  Him  to  dwell!  For  I  know  whate'er  be -fall  me,  Je-sus 
fal  -  ter,  And  my  soul  a-thirst  may  be,  Gushing  from  the  Rock  be- fore  me,  Lo!  a 
nior-tal,  Wings  its  flight  to  realms  of  day,      This  my  song  through  endless  a  -  ges — Je-sus 


do-  eth  all  things  well;  For    I  know,whate'erbe-fall  me,    Je-sus  do-eth  all  things 
springofjoy      I      see;  Gushing  from  the  Rock  be-fore  me,     Lo!  a  spring  of  joy     I 
led     me  all    the    way;  This  my  song  thro'  endless  a  -  ges — Je-sus  led  me  all    the 

>  Jl  -*-:  1?  -*■  -+-  ■*-    ■*-     .  _  -0-JZ 


well. 

6ee. 

"way. 


No.  43. 


(§0  ^urg  ihv  j^rariir. 


"  They  shall  obtain  joy  and  gladness,  and  sorrow  and  sighing  shall 

flee  away." — Isaiah  35:  10. 

Mary  A.  Bachelor.  P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Go  bur  -  y        thy      sor    -    row, 

2.  Go  tell       it         to        Je    -     sus, 

3.  Hearts  grow-ing        a  -   wea    -     ry 


The       world    hath      its  share; 

He         know  -  eth      thy        grief; 
With     heav    -    i    -    er  woe 


i  "— ri 


^=!*= 


^=3=**  S  :  *7B:  f-zrf-tt 


Go       bur-y      it  deep  -  ly,      Go      hide    it    with   care,        Go     think  of     it    calm  -  ly, 
Go        tell    it     to    Je-sus,    He'll  send  thee   re  -  lief,  Go      gath-er    the  sun  -  shine 

Nowdroop'mid  the  darkness — Go     com-fort  them,  go!  Go      bur-y     thy  sor  -  rows, 


~m  •  *• 


,^-  -  ,-f*-  • 


^*5* 


E«E 


Eg 


Efcp=£ 


I   '        I' 


V        > 


When   cur-tain'dby     night, 
He       sheds  on     the    way; 
Let        oth-ers     be     blest; 


Go  tell  it  to  Je  -  sus,  And  all  will  be  right. 
He'll  lighten  thy  bur  -  den,  Go,  wea-ry  one,  pray. 
Go    give  them  the  sun- shine;  Tell     Je-sus    the   rest. 


^£^t 


£ee£ 


-r* — f  '    *'  j  m 


-^*--  w-?^ 


m 


mm 
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^  dinner  /orofibcu. 


No.  44. 

"  He  s.iid  unto  her,  thy  sins  arc  forgiven." — lAJKM  7'.  48. 
Jrui-MiAH  J.  Call-.  Arr.  by  I.  B.  WoOMUST. 

_ _jW      N(-l~^^      v      --  -V_>r_| IV-J N- 


sJ*  5  I 


hall     of   the  feast  came  the    rin-ful   aod  fair;    B 

Brown  and  the  murmur  went  round  thro1  them  all,1!     il  Isboukl 

She     hew  1  but  the 
In  the  sky,    aft  -  er  tern  - ;  Lu  tm,ai 


I    ta    ^  ip  zee   *=t         ^     x   Ep      ^-     ^   l..       ^ 


§  ::^^^s^^^ 


t-heed.  ingthesplendor  that  blazed  on  tl  si-lent-ly 

tread  in  that  hall;   And  some  said  the  poor  would  the  wealth  of  her 

hear'nof  I  the  hot  tears  gush'd  forth  at  each  heave  ofherl  reast»Asherlipstohia 

melt>eth  the  snow   He  looked  on  that  lost  one  :M  her  sins  were  forgfr'n,"  Andthesti 

.    ^    ■£  qt  at  • 


mCia^m. 


*_s 


knelt  at  the    fe<>t    of  the  Lord,   She         si-lent-ly    knelt  at  the    feet    of    thel 
perfume  she  showerM  on  Hia  wealth  of  her  perfume  she  showerM  on  His  feet. 

sin-  dais  were  throbbing  Lb  her    lips   to  His  san-dals  were  throbbing-1]    | 

forth  in  the  beau-ty    of  heaven,  And  the  sin- ner  went  forth  in  the    '  l.-av'n. 


No.  45.    Xct  %  Itafoer  pabts  kt  ^unrurcr. 

"  Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and 
glorify  your  Father  which  is  in  heaven." — Matt.  5  :  16. 
P.  P.  Bliss.                                                                                                      P.  P.  Buss. 
r*      it      k.  1  w  v    I 


!f$S 


L  Bright- ly    beams    our     Fa-ther's  mer  -  cy      From    His  light  -  house  ev  -  er  -    m->re, 

2.  Dark     the    night     of     sin    has     Bet-tied,    Loud    the     an   -    gry    bil-lows 

3.  Trim    your    fee  -   ble  lamp,  my    broth-er:    Some   poor   Bail    -   or    t 


But       to       us 

Ea  -    ger    eyes 
Try  -  ing    now 


- :    _.    1 
to     make   the    bar  -bor, 


Of       the    lights  ;i-  long 

F«-r     the     tights  ■  - 

In      tli*'    dark-ness  may 


■ 

be       lost. 


Itt  tf)t  lofotr  J,fflfar  It  JSurnfttjj. 


Lot     the    low    -   er  lights   be    burn-ing!    Send      a    gleam       a -cross   the      wave! 


Some  poor  faint  -  ing,  struggling  sea-man 


You    may    res  -  cue,  you     may      save. 


No.  46. 


huj,  j|flpt»j,  J^wfftoin®. 


w  My  beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am  his." — Songs  of  Solomon  2  J  16. 
P.  P.  Bliss.  p.  p.  Bliss. 

-4 h- 


1.  A    long   time  I    wan-dored    in  dark  -  ness  and    sin,    And  won-dered  if      ev  -  er  the 

2.  I    heard    the  glad  go3  -  pel    of  "good  will    to  men;"  I      read  "  who-so  -  ev  -  er"  a- 

3.  Oh,  mer-  cy     sur-pris  -  ing,  He  saves      e  -  ven    me!  " Thy  por-tion  for  -  ev  -  er,"He 

hi       h     h     !       h     h     I       h     h 


light  would  shine  in;        I        heard  Christian  friends  tell    of      rap  -ture  di  -  vine,     And 

gain    and    a  -    gain ;     I         said     to    my     soul,  "  Can  that  prom  -  ise  be  thine  ?"  And 

says,  "  will    I        be,"      On       His  word  I'm     rest  -   ing — as  -   sur  -  ance  di  -  vine —  I'm 

I        K  N 


•=t=**$aF=3*5 


wish'd,  how 
then  be  - j 
"hop  -  ing" 


I  wish'd,  that  their  Sav-iour  were  mine.  I  wish'd  He  were  mine,  yes,  I 
;an  hop  -  ing  that  Je  •  bus  was  mine.  I  hoped  He  was  mine,  yes,  I 
no  long  -  er —  I     kna  v  He    is    mine !       I     know   He        is  mine,    yes,  I 


0  -  *E  ilf 


a=S=t^=i=3=fc? 


11 


wish'd  He  were  mine ;  I  wish'd,  how  I  wish'd,  that  their  Sav-iour  were  mine, 
hoped  He  was  mine;  I  then  be  -  gan  hop  -  ing  that  Je  -  sus  was  mine, 
know      He       is     mine;    I'm "  hop  -  ing"  no     long-  er —    I       know  He    is     mine 


rr 


=1— H =E=F 


-Lr 


80 


=*=»£ 
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No.  47.  (Hit  prrtious  Tlame. 

"  And  blessed  be  his  glorious  name  f->r  ever."—  PSA, 


Mrs.  Lyima    ! 


1.  Tako     tho    MM   Of      J«*  -  KM    With       JOB,     Child       «»f 

1  oh!  -  it     thrills 

4    At 


It       Mill     joy     and  UMB*foH  |  it       (hen   1 

np -tm- tiofMYoondyoagatb    -  - 

When  His    1  \  -  ing  mum 

henr*n  well  crown  Him,     When  oar 


Precious  uanie,0  how  sweet. buw  sweet, 


No.  48.  (Dfr,  fa  be  |TotIjtng. 

■  Neither  is  he  that  planteth  anything,  neither  he  that  watereth."— -I  Cor.  j  !  7. 

Georgiana  M.  Taylor.  R.  Geo.  Halls.    Arr.  by  P.  P.  BUSS. 

Very  siozv. 


1.  Oh,      to     be    noth  -iug,     noth  -    inz, 

2.  Oh,      to      be    noth  -  in<r,     noth  -    iug, 

3.  Oh,      to      be    noth  -  ing,     noth  -    iiiii. 


On  -    ly     to  lie      at     His  f 

<  >:i   -    !y      is  I    ;      1  v      Hia  hand: 

Pain-ful    the  hnmbting  may 

-a-  •     --•-      -^-  ~m-       -m-                         — - 


Chq.— Ok,    to     be    noth  -  ingt    noth  -    ing, 


at    His    /ret^,.. 


fj,  to  It  Slotting. 


Er^l 

r*=^=d=^ 

—* *s= 1 

A    bro -ken  and  emp-tied    ves-  sel,          F  r  the  Mas    -      ter's    use   made 
Am-        -            at      His  gate -way,         Uu  -  ly   wait- ing   for     His    com- 

\'<  t  low     iu     the   dust    I'd     lay    me           That  the  world  might  niy  bav -iour 

meet 

mand, 
see, 

m=z- 

pT  ^T'    ^ — *= 

-• — 9 m *» — \m — i 

■h: ^=^ * — *— 

fi     f      p *! *V-J 

f  :  *--:: 

^ — £   ^— F — "J 

^                       >     ^ 

1 ^ & — 

A    bro-  ken  and    emj>-  tied  ves  -  sel>         For  the  Mas    -    ters  use  made    meet. 


As  forth  to    His   ser-  vice    I  go ; 

His  prais-  es      to  sound  at     His  will, 

To  Him  let    our   voi  -  ces    be  raised, 

-m-  -m-       N       N       N       N       K 


Emp-tied  that    He        might  fill       me 

On-    ly  an      iu  -  stmment  read  -    y 

Hath-  er  he    noth    -     ing,  noth  -  ing, 

K  p       p       N    ^       -m-    -4*?~^i 


§==! 


B.C.  Chorus. 


I 


P 


S^gz 


*:  *  # 


si^j: 


Bro- ken,  that    so  tm- hin -dered, 

Will- ing,  should  he  not    re- quire    me, 
He      is      the   Fountain  of   bless  -  ing, 


i^« — m — i- — 


His    life     through  me       might  flow. 

In        si- lence  to    wait   on  Him  still 

He       on  -  ly     is    meet    to    be   praised.. 


-rr-r* ^*— g     m — m — m    1   *  -  -*■  -    H 
-»— S — g — * — >*.    g — »—  ^  ^\ 

-X V^-^ ^^ — — —    ^       a 

->— s* — ^ — »» — * — *■  *   r  z< — 


No.  49. 


Jfnllg  fUrsitaftttr. 


"  Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  and  thou  shalt  be  saved," — Acts  i6  :  31. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 

I 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 

N.  j,.  J 


1.  Ful  -  ly  per-suad- ed,  Lord,  I     be-lieve! 

2.  Ful-  ly  per-suad- ed — Lord,hearmy  cry! 

3.  Ful  -  ly  per-suad-  ed,     no  more  op  -  prest, 

4.  Ful-  ly  per-suad- ed,     Je-sus    is   mine; 


Ful  -  ly  per-suad-  ed,  Thy  Spir  -  it  give ; 
Ful-ly  per-suad- ed — pass  me  not  by; 
Ful  -  ly  per-suad-  ed,  now  I  am  blest : 
Ful  -  ly  per-suad-  ed,  Lord,  I     am  Thine! 


I  will  o-  bey  Thy  call ;  Low  at  Thy  feet  I  fall :  Now  I  sur-render  all.  Christ  to  re  -  ceive. 
Justus  I  am  I  come.  I  will  no  longer  roam.  Omake  my  heart  Thy  home  :  Sere,  orldie! 
Je  -  eus  is  now  my  Guide,  I  will  in  Christ  abide:  My  soul  is  sat- is-fied  In  Him  to  rest! 
0  make  my  love  to  Thee  Like  Thine  own  love  to  me,So  rich,so  full  and  free,Saviour  di-vine ! 


(Dnln  m  %xmamr-%tKttt. 


No.  50. 

"  X  m  It  i 

is  armour,  Come,  and  lei  I  le  Phllisthv 

t  the  1  ■  work  lor  u^  : 

said  unto  him,  Do  all  that  it  in  thine  heart:  turnth 
.■-.  heart*    An 
armour-bearer  after  him  :  ;  U  before  Jonathan  :         I 

i  the  Lord  save  i  Israel  that  day  ;  and  I 
•  1 1 :   i»  6,  7, 


P.  P.  Buss. 


an  annour-bearer,  proudl  j    I  Waiting  to  follow  at  the  King's  command; 

Dour-bearer,  now  In  the  field,    Guarding  a  Binning h<  lm<  t,  sword, and  shl  Id, 
j  I  -        .   I       -     .   Immortal,  and  a  bright  crown  wear: 


Marching  if  "onward  "shall  theor-der    bo,      Standing  by  my  Captain,  Berring  faithful- ly. 
Wait*  ing  tohearthethrilling  bat- tie    cry.      Ready  then  to  ■  re  ami.*1 

If,       i:i  ,  to  my  trust  I*m  true,     Mine  shall  be  the  honors  in  the  Grand  E 


>  the  battle  cry ! "  Forward,"  the  call !  See !  see  the  talt'ringones !  backward  they  fall. 


j^g^g  c  :  r  it-  b  mm 


->._*_>_* 


->_*- 


-I— J- 


Sure- ly    the  Captain  mayxiepend    on     me,    ThoMmt   an  armour-bearer     I    may   Be* 

!_!_«_*_«_«»_•—,-* — m — « . 


-^—  ^— -»  — «  ^-» «>     ■  * — « — ^  - 

Snre-ly     the  Captain  may  depend     on     me,    Tho' but    au  armour-l>earer      I    ■ 


No.  51. 


Jitll  far  %  SjjflM 


[  1  things  arc  passed  away,  behold, 


'*  Therefore,  if  any  man  be  in  Christ,  he  is  a  new  creature  ; 
all  things  are  become  NEW." — 2  Cor.  5  :   17. 

'*  Therefore,  my  beloved,     *    *  ork  out  your  own  salvation  with  fear  and  trembling." 

— Phil.  2  :  12. 


P.  P.  P.LISS. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


'1.  Light      in  the  darkness,  sailor,  day  is  at  hand  !  See  o'er  the  foaming  billows  fair  Haven's  land, 

2.  Trust      in  the  life-boat,  sailor,  all  else  will  fail,    Stronger  the  surges  dash  and  fierc-  er  the  gale, 

3.  Bright  gleams  the  morning,sailor,up  lift  the  eye ;  Clouds  and  darkness  disappearing,glory  is  nigh  1 


=t 


-^—^-^ 


fr <*-+=£ !^^=F^ K-N-XJ^-,- 


23S3 


Drear  was  the  voyage,  sailor,  now  almost  o'er,  Safe  within  the  li  fe-boat,  sailor,  pull  for  the  shore.  2. 
Heed  not  the  stormy  winds, tho'  loudly  they  rear,  Watch  the  ''■  bright  and  morning  star,  'and  pull  for  the  shore.  ^* 
Safe     in  the  life-boat,  sailor,  sing  cv-  er-  more, "  Glo-ry,  glo-  ry,  hal-le-lujah  ! ' '  pull'  for  tho  shore.   •* 


$ 


=T 


s 


* 


^t- 


-%r~-#—& 


*       «       * 


E^ 


Pi! -£- 


-z£ 


51 


..._, 


*dE^±i 


.^:     .£*. . 


Chorus. 


a^-«- 


-> (*l. 


gzz:g> — jgz=giizg^zd  • 


Pull     for    the  shore,  sail  -  or,    pull    for    the  shore!    Heed  not    the  roll- i:ig  waves, but 


a^^^te 


c£_- 


ffi 


IS 


rsrzffz 


fab=^ft= 


Hi 


bend     to      the    oar, 

g=zg=tzz=tz     ■ 


L-r 


»6=J=.-i= 


=3= 

3^ 


I22Z 


Safe     in      the    life -boat,  sail  -  or,  cling    to    self     no     more! 
M.*    ~J£L    Jk.      J*.      jpL       ^       ^        ^      -**-      -M- 

—9       j*_^— fe~ fezr-jazzzfez 


zfc 


_^r — ^ — ,0. 


No.  52. 


p.  i\  r.i.i  i 


|Tcr  Oiiux  |fame. 

"  Neither  i*  t!-  i  any  other." 


1.  nun    of-for   of     -  .  T  ■      all  the  world  make  known  ;1 

■    -■!-. 

;i.  .M;    on  -  lv  '  -  iy    I —    Je  -  i  i»dt  i  for  \ 


igg    g iF^Fr  rir    <  ig«s  g?^i 


^  -  •  -p-T 


Hi  13  i 


d:f  IPJ    ■'  I 


da  -  Hon    la     Christ,  the  Cor  -  ner-Stone. 

glO   -   iv,       '1  . 


^Sl 


ag    £ 


-  aer-Stone.  ) 

'hr^t,  the     liv  -    in-    way.    I     No 
-    iv.      J 

♦'     ♦      J  J  «_ 


i 


oth  -  ( t  name   b     git  -  en,     No 


■g:  j 


E£H£B5Z 


3c 


g!^7    I    I 


■J^SfcF^: 


fri-fr      ft   + 


-*J-* 


£^Ei3£E?Z£SE^- 


I 


5 
i 


Oth  -  er  way     to   l:noYvu,.\Tis   .Je-'sus  Christ,the  First  and  Last,  lie  saves,an<l  lie     a-lne. 

^3  _*  5  *  -*--*=t§r±r 
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No.  53. 


i  i 


;it  MI  toith  Jjcsus. 


"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him  ;  for  he  careth  for  you." — i  Peter  5  ;  7, 


Miss  Ellen  H.  Vv'illis. 


Miss  II.  M.  Warner. 


1.  I       left       it 

2.  I      leg 

i.  I      1 

4.  Oh,  leave     it 


^==t 


¥T 


all  with  Je  -  fus  Long     a  -  go;   All  my  fins    I   brought  Him 

all  with  Je  -  bus,  F«»r     HeknowsH&w  t  »  steal  the      bit   -  t  r 

all  with  Je  -  sua,  Day      by   day; Faith  ci\.u  firm-ly     t 

all  with  Je  -  ens,  Druop-ing  soul !  Tell  not  kal/tSxy      sto  -    ry, 


^^-A 


\4  ij:\i  *pm 


i  k  I  I 

And      my   woe.  When  by     faith  I    saw    Him  On     the  tree,  Heard  IlisMnall.still  v' 
From  life's  woes;  How     to     gild  the  tear-drop  With  Hissmile,  Make  the  desrert  gar-den 
Come  what  may.  Hope  has  dropped  her  an  -chor,  Found  her  rest  In        thecalm^ureha-  ren 
But     the  whole.  Worlds  on  worlds  are  hang -ing  On    His  hand,  Life    and  death  are  wait- ing 


I  left  ft  an  faitt  3tsus. 


"Tis  :  the  bur-   d-n  Boiled    a-vav- Hip.m    day! 

Bloom      A- while:     "When  -  :      i  -  eth  <  I  .    : 

■    it  hear -en  T.  a- bide    At       hu 

com-m.:.   :    1    I        Hifl     ten  -  der  Iks   -   cm  Makes  M^room-Oh,  come  home' 

JL-J- 


Of  Hk  I      ist:   1.   •  a 

His 


No.  54. 


Of   Home  (Doer  (there. 


"Oh:!.  [^s  like  a  lore,  for  then  would  I  fly  aw3\-  and  be  at  rest." — Psalm  --:  6. 


Rev.  D.  W. 

C.  HUHTDiGTC  N. 

1 — r~ 7 — s — V 

Texuus  C.  O'Kane. 

P^ — N — R  -l    f  -Jfi, 

1.    Oh, 

_. 

3.  My 

4.  I  .1 

»— m *— ! — * — =« *-; — 9 — 

think                          e    o  ■    W&t 

E  .v  -  i  ■  -;r       ir  D   m            -    1    t 

s;    l      le      at  '..                 -    ver 

9 •*-: ~ * *    '     O— 1 

:"      the    rir   . 

- 
.:  -ney     I 

ttIM-w- 

^j* [■  •    to    ■# U — 2— 

J2 * l*u 

14- * — Z— 1 ^     ^ 

: 
- 

■   ■    rthei  .  Wh  .  II      in  -r..  r  -  tal 

trod,      o-  vertt     -.  ■  :         the  the 

The  .      ■  -    •  f  jor-  ] 

Xa    -  lv     dear      to      m  -    v-.r 


:   IrT1 
air, 


I 

In  their  o 

Are  2" 


in    Chetf  gar-ments     of   white,  o-verftere,  o-ver  there.o-v-r :".-:■-.  0  -  v--r 

of                        •  :-.'..-  verthe:    . 

of     the    l  -  i    r  1  - 

watch- ing    and  wait  -  ing     for      me.  o-  verl 


Cfjc  Jlomc  (Dbcr  Bftttt 


..  \      there,  <  •▼er  there, 

there, «» -  Ter  there,  <>  -  \  er  there, 

there,  o-  1  er  there,  o-  ver  there 

,..-  Ter  there,  o-  ver  there 

J.  ^'J!J 


ver  there,  Oh,  think    of  th<  home    «>  -  ver  there, 
o- ver  there,  Oh,  think    of  the  friends  o  -  ver  i 
o-  ver  there,  My   Sav-ionr    Is  now     o  -  ver  there, 

o-  vir  thciv,rjl  booq     b<-     at  home  o  -  vei  t 


No.  55.     jjcs,  8%t«  is  JJar&xm  for  JTmr. 

"  He  will  abundantly  pardon." — Isa.  55  :  17. 
Fanny  J.Crosby.  Hubert  r.  Main. 

Slowly.  w 


U*     -     ~        *> 

1.  Oh,  come  to    tho  Sav-ionr,  believe  in  His  name,  And  ask  Him  your  heart  to  re -new; 

2.  The  way    of  trans-greesion  that  leads  un-to  death,  Oh,  why  will  yon  long-er  j»ur-  bos! 
S,  Be  warned  of  your  dan-ger;   escape  to  the  cross;  Your  ou-ly    sal-va-tion    is    there; 

uufl  r  ir .  J  J  r  r  e  ig  g  r  r  l  is.  &  -l  l  l  ui^ i 


U   VT 

II"  waits  to     be  gracious,  0    turn  not  a -way,  For  now  there  is     par-don  for  y  u. 
How  can  yon  re-jectthew  riove    That  of- fere  full   par-don  for  yon? 

Le-lieve,and  that  moment  the  Spir-it    of  grace  Will  an  -swer  yonrpen  -  i  -  tentprayer. 


^^m 


Z  Z  f  f  rff^Pl 


^=*E 


Chorus. 

V  a,  ther    is    par -don  for    you, Yes,  there  is     par-don   for     y"u;.. 


1  -    jT  J    j= 


For    Je  -   bos  has  died    to     re -deem    you,  Aud    of-fers  full  par-dou  to      yon, 


U   *| 1 ^      ^ —  ^—  ^ — ** — ^ — ^ — *N^-^ 
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No.  56.        60  W&atk  in  Uln  fthunarfc. 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 


'  Go  work  to-day  in  my  vineyard." — Matt.  21 :  23. 


T.  C.  O'Kanb. 


1*    U  U 

r>     do,     The  1     great  and  the 

ird,"I  claim  thee  as3Iine,    With  blood  did  I    buy  thee,  and 
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'a  are    fw;    There's  weeding    andfenc-ing   an  I    clear  -  ing      of     it 
all    that     is     thine;  Thy      time  and    tny    tal-ents,  thy      1  .:-  i  it     p  w  -  era, 
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Z>.5\ — rve  sheep   to      be    tend  -  ed,  and  latr.ls     to      be      fed,     The 
D.S. — //*     pain  and  temp-  ta  -  tion,  in     an  -  guish  and  shame,  I 
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ploughing,  and   bow -ing,   and  gath'  ring  the  fruits.  There  are  f  x  -  es      to  tak<\  there  are  3 

warm- est    af  -  fec-ti^ns,  thy    Ban  -  ni-  est  hours.   I  will- ing  -  ly  yield  -  ed    My  0 
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/;?.s7    must   be   gathered,    the   ivea"  ry  ones  led.  [Co  to  Chorm 
paid    thy  full   ran-  som  ;  Jfy  purchase  I claim*  \Go  to  Chorus .] 


wolves   to       de  -  stroy,    Ail       a    -    ges    and   ranks    I       can     ful  -    ly       em  -  pi  y. 
king  -  dum    for     thee,     The    song      uf    arch  -  an  -  gels — to     hang    on      the    tree ; 
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Chorus,  work go    work, 


Go    work  in  My  vineyard,  go  work  in   My  vineyard,  go    work  in     My    vineyard  ;  there's 
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Go    work go  work, 
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plen-  ty    to    do,        Go  work,  work,  work,  w.  >rk.  The  harvest  is  great  and  the  laborers  are  few. 
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No.  57. 

roken  and  a  contrite  heart,  O  God,  thoa  wilt  e  1*5.51!  17. 

Rev.  Ch  C.  M.  Vom  Wsnmm. 
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1    Depth   ««f      mer-cyJ    can     there      1           Her*  cy  Ptiil     re- served   for 

.    1  I  Him    to 

11   W    my     e^i  113      la  -  in< nt  ; 


Can  my  Qod  IT  is  wrath  for 
Qot  heark-  en  to  His 
lay     foul     re  -  volt       do 


calls, 


He,       Hie    chl  f     of       rii   - 

I    :a    by       a      thous-  an  i     falls. 
Weep,    1     -  1    • 
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mt  the  Comforter  €mne. 


No.  58. 

Wll  i  1  am  MoORK.  "  He  shall  give  you  another  Comforter."—  John  14:  16.      Rev   R#  T,mVRY. 

-* ^ * 1* * v-i — h=-— I -Vt — *: c *: k- 


1.  My  heart, that  was heav-y     and     Bad, 

2.  To     -  e  -  vil     in  -  dined, 

3.  The  voice  of  thanksgiv-ing     I     raised. 


Was  ma  le    to     re-  j  I         glad, 

With  darkness   per- vad-ing  my     mind, 
The  Lord,  my    Re- deem- er,    1 


F^I^TiSBE 


-~—tr 


TZr 


riP-izg 


"*:    J*  fPl-*I 


And  peace  with-ont    meas-nre       I        lia -1. 
No      rest       I   conld    an  -    y  -  where     find, 

I  was       at     His    ni-  r  -  cy        a    -     111.1  :'.M, 


When  the  Cbm-fort-er  came. 
Till  the  Com- fort- er  came 
When    the    Cum- fort -er       came. 


Refrain. 
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Peace      when    the      Com  -  fort   -    or 


came  ! 
_i 1 1 


39 


Jim  tit  ComCorttr  Cam*. 


-£-$ k        -x; s  ---N      ->         |v 

. 

r— > N fc — ^ — * In 

■  i-  1 ■■ 

W-^  J  J  4    *  ■  J±s 

j          or  •       m      *                  *        * 
heart   that  was  heav  -  y       and 

sad,       "NY;  is 

ma'lo    to     re-  joice  and    be 
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No.  59. 


SttfcniiiJlT. 


"  For  the  grace  of  God  that  bringeth  salvation  to  all  men  hath  appeared.'' — Titus  2  :  n. 
P.  P.  Bliss.  P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Come,  sing  the  gos-  pel's  joy-  ful  sound,  Sal  -  va-tion  full  and  free  ;      Pro-claim  to    all    the 

2.  Ye    mourning  souls,  a  -  loud  re- joice;  Ye  blind,  your  Saviour  see  1      Ye  pris'ners,  sing  with 

3.  With  rap- ture  swell  the  song    a -gain,  Of      Je- sus'  dy- ing  love ;     "lis  peace  on  earth.good 
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world  a-  round,  The 
thankful  voice,  The 
will    to    men,  And 
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Lord  hath  made  you 
praise  to   God     a  - 
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grace  of    God  doth  bring ;  Sal  -  va  -   tion,  Sal  -  va  -  tion,  Thro'  Christ  our  Lord  and  King. 
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No.  60. 


(PnhKub,  ftpfoarfr. 


'  Hold  that  fast  which  I 


Fanny  j 


I  k  a   1  >. 


1.  On-ward!  op-ward  I  Christian   sol-  dier,  Turn  n-.t  | 

l  r  1 1  mi  who  'ii 
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Made  be  sharp  for  con-qu  -\  I  for    thel  great  white  thj 

t  withhold-]  t-i  -e'er     it     i  •.     From  the  bat  -  tlementi 

faith  th:     |      -  -   -  en  •  tfon,  Nev-  er  give  the  bat  -  tie  o'er.     On- ward  lop- ward  I  till 
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tar -aa],  God  him- self     i-  wn;  He    it      b  who  now  commands  thee,  Take  the 

plo-rv.  Ho-  ly    ones  are  look- ing  down,   Thou  canst  almost  hear  them  shouting:**  On!  let 

oa/Thoa  shaft  lay  thy    ar-mordown,  And  thy    lov-ing    SaY-iour  Hdsthee  At    Hi- 
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cross  and  win  the  crown.  He   it  is  who  now  commands  thee,  Take  the  crossand  win  the  crown. 

no  one  take  thy  crown."  Thon  canst  almost  hear  them  shouting:  u  On!  let  no  one  take  thy  crown 

ive  thy  crown.  And  thy  lov-  ing  SaTioor  bids  thee  At   His  hand  receiYe  thy  crown. 
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No.  61.     More  foitt  to  £ke,  0  €Jgnsk. 

"  Continue  ye  in  my  love." — John  15:  9. 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Prbnxiss, 


W.  H.  Doane. 


L  M  r  I  re  to  Thee,0  Christ!  More  lore  to  Thee;  HearThou  the  prayer  I  make  Oq  bended  knee; 
_'.  p     e  earthly  joy  I  crayed,  Sought  peace  and  rest;  Now  Thee  alone  I  seek,     Girewhal 

its  work,  Send  grief  or  pain;  Sweet  are  T  S     et  their  retrain 

4.  Then  shall  my  latest  breath, Whisper  Thy  praise.Thia    be  the  parting  cry    My  heart  shall  raise 

_  I  ■  <s    .*.  * .  0 


4Hor*  5Lob£  to  Bite,  ©  Cbrtet. 


This      is  ray  earnest  plea,  More  lore,  0  CI  i  hee!  More  love  to  Theel 

Thisall  my  pray  Y  shall  be,  More  love,0  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love  to  Thee!  More  love  to  Thee! 

When  they  can  ring  with  me, — Morelove,0<  In  -  More  love  I  i  Thee!  M-re  love  to  Thee! 

Thisstillitspray'r  shall  be:  More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee,  Mure  love  to  Thee!  More  love  to  Thee! 


No.  62. 


WBhaUa  ftflbte. 


"  The  Gcd  of  peace  sanctify  you  wholly." — Thes.  5  :  23. 
Mrs.  Annie  S.  Hawks.  Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


1  -  ci  'U-  I. i  '1, 
ly  Thine,  my  Lord, 
lv  Thine,  0      Lord, 

•  ly  Thine,  O      Lord, 
Lord,  whol-  ly      Thine, 


0    make  me  whol  -  ly     Thine — Thine  in  thought, in 
To    gj    when Thoa dost  call;        Thine  to    yield    my 
In     ev  -  'ry    pass  -  ing    hour;      Thine   in      si  -  lence, 
To    fash -ion     as    Thou  wilt. —     Strengthen,  bless,  and 
For   ev  -  er     one    with  Thee —    Root  -  ed,  grouud-ed 


word,  and  deed,  Tor  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  mine. 
ver  -  y  self  In  all  things,  great  and  small. 
Thine  to  speak,  As  Th  u  dost  grant  the  power, 
keep  the  soul  Which  Thou  hast  saved  from  guilt. 
in         Thy  love,   A  -    bid  -  ing,  sure,  and    free. 


Whol  -  ly  Thine,  whol  -  ly     Thine ; 


Thouhastboughtme,I    am  Thine-.  Blessed  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine;  Make  me  wholly  Thine. 


All  my 
All  my 
All  my 
All  my 
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doubts  I 
sin  I 
fears    I 
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am 


give  to  Je  -  sus!  I've  His  gracious  promise  heard — '•  I  shall  nev-er 

lay    on  Je -sus!  He  doth  wash  me  in  His  blood:     He  will  keep  me 

J    -mi-:  Rests  my  wea-ry  soul  on  Ilim;     Tho'mywaybe 

give  to  Je-sus!He   is     all     I  want  of  bliss:      He   of  all    the 

give  to  Je  -  sus!  All  my  bod  -  y,  all   my  soul,       All    I  have,  and 


be  con- 
pureand 
bid   in 
world  is 

all    I 
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JFuIIb  Crusting. 
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No.  64. 


Isaac  Watts. 


K^sus  Shall  Tin  nit. 


"  The  Lord  is  King  forever  and  ever." — Ps.  10:   16. 

Kat.l  Wilhelm.     Arr. 

-i_l 


■ff 


4- 


^M= 


•^ 


- 
_   . 


wane    no      : 
name  like  Bweet   per-fume  shall  rise      With    ev  -  'ry   morn-ing   sac  -  ri   -  fl    .     I 

_*_         A.     A      J., 
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No.  65.       |ftn  SflUjy  skll  ht  ai  $*sus. 

"  His  praise  shall  continually  be  in  my  mouth." — Ps.  34:  1. 


Mrs.  Van  Alstynb 
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W.  H.  Doanb. 
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1.  My    song  shall  bo    of      Jo-    susjlis    nier -ey  crowns  my  days, 

2.  My    song  shall  be    of      Jo-    sus,When,sit-ting    at    His   feet, 

3.  My    song  shall  be     of      Jo-    sus,  While  pressing  on    my  way 
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He  fills  my  cup  with 
I  call  to  mind  His 
To  reach  the  bliss  -  ful 
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bless  -  ings,  And  tunes  my  heart  to    praise;    My      song    shall  be       of        Je    -    sus,  The 
good  -  ness,  In       med  -i  -   ta-  tion  sweet;     My      song    shall  be       of        Je   -    sus,  "What-' 
re    -    gion  Of     pure  and  per  -  feet   day.      And  when     my  soul     shall  en    -    ter  The     , 
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pre-cious  Lamb  of  God,  "Wno  gave  Himself  my  ran-  som,Andbought  me  with  His  blood. 
ev  -  er  ill  be  -  tide;  I'll  sing  the  grace  that  saves  me,  And  keeps  me  at  His  side, 
gate    of   E  -   den    fair,     A      song  of  praise  to    Je   -   sus  I'll    sing  for- ev- er     there. 
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No.  66. 


(9  nig  a  Step  to  Jf.esus. 

"  Then  come  thou,  for  there  is  peace." — 1  Sam.  20:  21. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

-I*     r*     N-l- 


W.  H.  Doanb. 


1.  On- ly  a  step  to  Je  -sus!  Then  why  not  take  it      now?  Come.and.fhy  sin     con - 

2.  On-  ly  a  step  to  Je  -  sus!  Be- lieve,  and  thou  shalt  live;  Lov-ing-ly  now    He's 

3.  On- ly  a  step  to  Je  -  sus!  A      step  from  sin     to    grace;  What  hast  thy  heart  de  -    g 

4.  On- ly  a  step  to  Je  -sus.'O      why  not  come,  and  say,  Glad-  ly    to  Thee,  my    ^ 


fess  -  ing,  To  Him  thy  Sav-  iour  bow. 
wait  -ing,  And  read  -  y  to  for  -  give, 
cid  -  ed  ?  The  mo-  ments  fly  a  -  pace. 
Sav  -  iour,  I      give    my  -  self      a  -    way 
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On  -  ly      a    step,    On-ly     a   step;     g, 


(Dnb  s  Sitf  to  3esu5. 
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No.  67 


Ameri  R.  C 

Earnestly. 


frnmaratefs  £sttir. 

H  And  there  shall  be  no  night  there." — Rev.  22  :  5. 


CM.  Wyman. 
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L  The  funds     of  time  are  sink-incr,  The    da^n     of  heaven  break-. 

-  tied  on  t'ward  heaven, '  Gainst  storm  and  wind  and  tide,  N<  >w,    lik- 
3.  Deep  waterscrossed  life's  pathway,  The  he<lge  of  thorns  was  sharp;  Now   theM    lie  all 
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fair,  Bweet  morn  a -wakes.  Dark,       d;irk  hath  been  the  mid 

lean  -  eth  on    Btagnide,  A       -     mid    theshadeiaf    eve 

fof       a  well-tuned  harp!  QJ       to      j   in      the  hal  -  le  -  lu 
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day-  spring  is    at  hand,     And 
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No.  68.  ef. 

"  Thou  shalt  compass  me  about  with  songs  of  deliverance." — Ps.  32  :  7. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  T.  E.  Perkins. 


(Park      is       the  night,  and  cold     the  wind  is    blow  -  ing,  Near  -  er    and  nearer  comes  the 
JYVhereshall     I       go,      orWhith-er    fly    for   ref-uge?Hide    me,  my  Father,  till  the 

>  m 


breaker's  roar;  1     f  With  Plislov-  ing  hand  to   guide,    let  the  clouds  a-boYeme  roll,    And  the    * 
storm    is  o'er;/    \l     can  brave  the  wild-  est  storm,  with  Hia  glo-  ry    in  mysuul,    I       can  „ 

jG_  mm* 


bill  W3  in  their  fu  -  ry  dash     a-round  me.) 

(Ontir j  sing    amidst  the  tempest — Praise  the  Lord! 

.«_•«.-*&,   A.    -a>.    -m-    jm  •-*-   -*■    -C2.       &.  ■  -«.  JS.  \JL  jdL   .^    —  .  ^, . 

% 

2  Park  is  the  night,  but  cheering  is  the  promise;  1  3  Park  is  the  night,  bat  lo!  the  day  is  1  peaking, 
He  will  go  with  me  o'er  the  troubled  wave;       |      Onward  my  lark,  nnfarl  thy  every  Bail; 

Safe  He  will  lead  me  through  the  pathless  waters.     Now  at  the  helm  I  stje  my  Father  standing, 
Jesus,  the  mighty  one,  and  strong  to  save.  S  x  a  will  my  anchor  drop  within  the  vail. 


No.  69.  t)vxx  %  Call. 

"  Put  on  the  whole  armour  of  God.'' — Eph.  6:11. 


W.  F.  S. 

March  movement. 


Wm.  F.  Sherwin. 


1.  Lo!        the      day      of      G->d  is     break-ing;  See       the  gleam -ing    from  a    -     far! 

2.  Trust     in      Him    Who      is  your  Cap- tain ;  Let        no   heart     in       ter  -  ror      quail; 

3.  On  -   ward  march -ing,  finn  and  steal   -  y,    Faint    not,   bar     n  I      Sa  -  tan's  frown,  5 
•i.  Conq-'ring    hosts  with    ban  -   ners^wav  -  ing,  Sweep-ing      on      o'er    hill  and     plain,  ^ 
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Sons      of     earth  from    slum  -  ber    wak  -  ing.     Hail    the  Bright    and  Morn  -  ing    Star. 

BCU    leads    the     gath  -  'ring  le  -gions,   In        His    name     we  shall    pre-   vail. 

For      the    Lord     is      with     you     al  -  ways.    Till      yon    wear     the  vie  -  tor's  crown,  § 

Ne'er^hall    halt     till    swells  the     an  -  them,  ''Christ o'er    all       the  world  doth  reign!" a 
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Jlcar  tfjc  Call. 


Dear  the  call!     O     gird  f 
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No.  70.  #cm  in  ^oixofo. 

"  Your  sorrow  sh.dl  be  turned  into  joy." — John    i 


Mrs.  Jane  Cri 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  I've  found  a  j  y    in    Bor-row,  A  -  m  for  pain,  A     boaa   -ti-ful       \- 

1   ho-san  -  oa   For  ev  -*ry   woe  and  wail;  A     nand-ful    <f 
lini  with  its   cool,  neas,  Its  fountains  and 

4.  My    6aYiour,Tfa  -  the  joy,  the  balm,  The  heal-  ii 
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1  snn  -shim  rain ; 

1      fail; 

ful  -  : 

-i        fhe     sun-Bliino  and  the  psalm; 


I've     found  a    branch  of 

When 
•     n  of    i 
The     prom-ise     for    the     fear- ful,  1 
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••it-  t-*r «] •:  i • . _r,  A       whis-peredpr  m-ise   sfc  il-ing<  -          bro-  ken 

lea  -  erl    «                          And     af  -  ter  l  i  n     B  -  lim 

■      rain-bow  light;    A         _'      -    ry    an-1     frn  -  i-  tk>h,& 

E   -  lim     for   ti.>.'   faint;  The    rain— bow  for      the  tear -ful,  The  glo  -   ry    for 


Ftrinir, 
saint! 


A      whis- 

And     af  -  ter  wea  -  ry 

A         trio  -   ry     and    fru  ■ 
Tho    rain  -  bow  for     the 


steal  -  1 
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tear  -  ful,    The     gto  -  ry    f<>r     the    saint] 
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"A  better  country,  that  is  an  heavenly." — Heb.  iij  16. 


Rev.  Lewis  Hartsough. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
, .        Refrain.    w 
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1    H 

love    to  think  of  the  heavenly  land  Where  white-robed  angels  are;   )  Tner  ,1*  ^ 
'  |  Where  many  a    friend      is    gathered  safe  From  fear  and  toil    and    care.  J  e 
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part-ing,There'llbe  no   part- ing,Therc'llbe  no    part-ing,There'llbe  no  part-iug     there.       a 
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2  I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land, 

Where  my  Redeemer  reigns, 
Where  rapturous  songs  of  triumph  rise, 
In  endless,  joyous  strains. — Ref 

3  I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land, 

The  saints  eternal  home, 
Where  palms,  and  robes,  and  crowns  ne'er  fade, 
And  all  our  joys  are  one. — Ref 


I        I        U*  i       I 

4  I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  laud, 

The  greetings  there  we'll  meet, 
The  harps — the  songs  forever  ours — 
The  walks — the  golden  streets. — Ref. 

5  I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly  land, 

That  promised  land  so  fair, 
Oh,  how  my  raptured  spirit  longs, 
To  be  forever  there. — Ref 


No.  72. 


Call  ®Ijtm  in. 


"  Go  out  into  the  highways  and  hedges,  and  compel  them  to  come  in." — Luke  14  :  23. 
Miss  Anna  Shipton.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Moderato.      .  .  .  . 
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1.  "Call  them  in" — the  poor,  the  wretched,  Sin-stained  wand'rers  from  the     fold;    Peace  and 

2.  "Call  them  in" — the  Jew, the  Gen- tile,  Bid    the  stran- ger    to    the     feast;    "Call them 

3.  "  Call  them  iii  " — the  mere  pro-  fess  -  ors,  Slumbering,  sleeping  on  death'sbrink;  Nought  of 

4.  "  Call  them  in  " — the    bro-  ken-heart-ed,    Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of    shame;  Speak  Love's 
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pardon  freely  offer;  Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with  gold  ?  "  Call  them  in  " — the  weak,the  weary,  i 
in" — the  rich,tho  no-  bie,  From  the  highest  to  the  least:  Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them,  £ 
life  are  they  possessors,  Yet  of  safe-  ty  vain-  ly  think:  Bring  them  in— the  careless  scoffers,  * 
mes-sage  low  and  teu-der,'  Tivasfor  sinners  Jesus  came  :  See,  the  shadows  lengthen  round  us,     e 
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La-  den  with  the  doom  of    sin ;  Bid  them  come  and  rest  in  Jesus ;  He  is  waiting—"  Call  them  in." 
He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen;  Robe,and  ring,  and  roval  sandals,  Wait  the  lost  ones— "Call  them  in." 
Pleasure  seekers  of  the  earth:  Tell  of  God's  most  gracious  offers,  And  of  Jesus'  priceless  worth. 
Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin;  Can  you  leave  them  lost  and  lonely  ?  Christ  is  coming—  "Call  them  in." 


No.  73.         |f  firing  mn  >ins  to  ft  ficc. 

"  In  :  •  shall  be  saved." — Isa.  30  :  1 

Fkam  ms  Ridley.  H  . 
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P.  r.  p.liss. 
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No    word 
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Tn     Thy  otico   o  -  pened  Fount ;  I    bring  them  Bar*  lour,    all  to  Thee;  The 

be,          Thouknowest    all      bo      well;  I    bring  the  &>r  -    row   laid  on    me,    0 

wing       To      lift    me  near- er    heaven,  I    bring them,Sav -iour,    all  to  Thee,  \\]v> 

Thine  er  -  er,  Thine  a-    lone,  Myheart,iny  life,      my      all      I   bring  To 


bur-  den    is  too 

g  Sav  -  iour, 

hast  procured  them 

Thee,  my  Sat  -  iour 
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ail    for  me. 
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No.  74. 


Stong  jof  ^albalmtt. 


Anon. 


"  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give 

you  rest."— Matt,  ii  :  28.  Philip  Phillips. 
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1.  I    have  heard  of     a     Saviour's    love, 

2.  I    have  heard  how  He  suffered  and  bled, 

3.  I've  been  told  of     a  heaven  00     high, 

4.  Lord,  answer  these  questions    of     mine, 
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And     a     won- der- fnl  love     it  must     be; 
How  He  languished  and  died  on  the     tr.  1 »; 
Which  the  children  of    Je  - 
To  whom  shall  I    go     but  to 
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But    did  Hec  n     I  fwrj  fir  m 
P>nt  then  i>     it    an  -  y- where  said, 
But     i<  then'  a  place  in   the    sky. 
And  say    byThySpir-it    di  -  vine, 


Out  of  love  and  com-pas-f 
That  he  languish'd and  sufl 
Made      read-y    and  furnished  for 

-a,  Saviour  and  hear-  eu  for 
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Out    of  love  and  compassion  for  m   ? 
Thatl"  " 

Mad 

The 
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nit    oi  love  ami  compassion  lor  me.'     -\     A' 
liat  He  languished  and  suffered  fo!r  me  !  I  ^ 
lade     read- y  and  furnished  for  me?  j       ' 

'here's  a  Saviour  and  heaven  for  me.      ^       • 
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es,  yes,  yes,  for  me,  for  me,    Yes,  yes,  yes,  for    me ; 
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Our  Lord  from  a  -  bove  in  His    in  -  fi  -  nite  love,  On  the  cross  died  to  save  you  and  me 
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No.  75.  %t  %  $td  of  Itstrs. 

"  Mary  which  also  sat  at  Jesus'  feet,  and  heard  his  word." 


P.  P.  B. 

MoJerato, 


-\ it— V 


-Luke  io:  39. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 
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Je  -  sus,  List- 'ning  to  His  word:  Learn-in g  wis- dom's 
Je  -  bus,  Pour- ing  per- fume  rare,  Ma  -  ry  did  her 
Je  -  sus,      In    that  morn-  ing    hour,      Lov  -  ing  hearts  re  - 
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les  -  son  From  her  lov  -  ing  Lord:  Ma-  ry,  led  by  heav'n-ly  grace,  3. 
Sav  -  iour,  For  the  grave  pre-  pare :  And,  from  love  the  "  good  work "  done,  p- 
ceiv  -  iug      lies  -    ur  -  rec  -    tion  power:       Haste  with    jovto    preach   the  Word:  £ 
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Chorus. 
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Chose  the  meek  dis  -  ci  -  pie's  place. 
She  •  her  Lord's  ap  -  prov  -  al  won. 
"Christ    is        lis-  en,      Praise    the    Lord!" 
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At 
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Je  -  sus 
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Je    -    sus, 
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for     me, 
for    me, 


There  a  hum-  Me  learn-  er  would  I  choose  to 
There  in  sweet- est  ser- vice  would  I  ev  -  er 
I         shall  sing  ISS&prais-  es  through  e  -  ter  -  ni  - 
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No.  76. 
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No.  77. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


loth  for  lustra. 

"  Wilt  thou  not  tell." — Ezhk.  24  :  19. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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4  X  m  ju-t  a  word  for  J<  si 
:  the  time  1 
The  heart'?  neglected  dnty 

Brings  sorrow  to  its  cost. — Re/. 
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No.  78.         U< 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Griswold. 


tjjo's  on  %  Woxb'z  B\ot? 

'  Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side." — Ex.  32  :  26. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


"L  We're  march-ing 

2.  The      6\vord  may 

3.  Who        is      there 

4.  Oh,        heed    not 
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strength  should di-vide,      We       ask,      who     a-mong    us         is        on  the  Lord's  side?     5 

treach  -  er    -    y   hide,      While  lips      are      pro-fess  -  ing,  "I'm      on  the  Lord's  side."  «3" 

heart        in       its  pride;  Oh,      haste,  while  He's  wait  -  ing      and    seek  the  Lord's  side.      2. 

cov     -     e-  nant  Guide,  We'll  shout,    as       we     tri  -umph,  "/'*«    on  the  Lord's  side"  h 
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Oh,     who      is  there    a-mong  ns,      the     true     and    the  tried,  Who'll  stand  by    his 
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true     and     the  tried,  Who'll  stand    by       his    col  -   ors—  who's  on      the  Lord's  Bide  ? 
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4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushii  ; 
Whilst  Bis  i 
DisBohre  my  heart  in  thankful 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. —  Cho. 
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No.  80. 

Rev.  Henry  Bi*rton. 


^ooli  %ti#g  to  |jeaas* 

"Looking  unto  Jesus." — Heb.  12:  2. 


P.  P.  Eli?*. 
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No.  81.     IMjoIfr,  %  Dritocjroottt  (jfomefy 

"  At  midnight  there  was  a  cry  made,  behold  the  Bridegroom  cometh." — Matt.  25 
G.  F.  R.  Geo.  F. 


6. 
Root. 


TJYITii  jiji  ms 


=4= 


:sEi*=gE 


:^_ 


I 

1.  Our  lamps  are  trimm'd  and  burn-ing, 

2.  Go  forth,  go   forth      to  meet  Him, 

3.  We  see  the    mar  -  riage  splen-dor 


Our    robes    are  white  and    clean,        We've 


The     way 
With  -  in 
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pen    now, 
pen    door; 


All 
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tar-riedfor  the  Bridegroom,  Oh,  may  we  en  -  ter  in?  We  know  we've  nothing  n 
light-ed  with  the  glo  -  ry  That's  streaming  from  His  brow.  Ac-  cept  the  in  -  vi-  ^ 
know  that  those  who  en -ter       Are  blest    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more.     We     see      He     is    more  » 
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That    we  can  call    our  own —  The    light,  the    oil,    the  rubes    we  wear,  | 

Be  -  yond  de-serv-ing  kind;  Make  no      de  -  lay,  but  take  your  lamps,  ^ 

Than   all  the  sons   of  mem  But     still    we    know  the  door    once  shut,  ? 
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Will 

grfh 

all    from  Him    a  - 
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en  -  ter       in,  Whose  lamps  are  trimm'd  and  burning,   Whose  robes  are  white  and  clean. 


No.  82. 
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from  Thy  thi  -.  And   hel] 

in-  My     en  -  treat ;  I 
I        j     ■  a,  and    with" 


cv    -     mt,     to      live      in      my  soul;     Breakdown  c-v  -  Vy        i    -  <1  1,  cast 

-               1  op      my  -  eelf,  end  whet  - 

I  feet,     P»y       faith,  fur      my                   ..  I 

in        1  To       tli  •  •   1      >   1     _  •  I 


— Nr1 


::- 


jl'jl  r — - 

out      ev  -  ':>*       f     ;      N  w  wash  me,  and 

I      know — Now  wash  me,  and 

\ —  Now  wash  me,  and 

H  v-  wash  me,  and 


I  shall  be  whit-er  than  snow. 

I  -     .1  be  whit  -  er  thai 

I  shall   be  whit  -  er  than  BDOW. 

I  shall  Ik3  whit  -  er  thai 
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No.  83. 


Pessetr  prcr. 


'*  And  he  shewed  me  a  pure  river  of  water  of  life." — Rev.  22  :  1. 
HoRATirs  Bonar,  D.D.  Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Freeh  from  the  throne  of  glo  -    ry    Bright  in      its  crys  -  tal  gleam,  Bursts  out  the  liv  -  i  ng 

2.  Stream  full  of  life   and  glad  -  nesS,  Spring  of    all  health  and  peace^No    harps  by  thi 

3.  Biv  -    er     of  God,     I    greet    thee,  Not      now     a  -  far,  but  near;  My    soul    to  thy    still 
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fount  -  aiu,  Swells  on  the  liv  -  ing  stream;  Bless  -  ed  Biv  -  er,  Let  me  ev  -  er  - 
si  -  lent,  Nor  hap-pyvoic  -  es  cease;  Tran  -  qnil  Biv  -  er,  Let  me  ev  -  er  ^ 
wa    -    tera   Hastes  in    its  thirstings     here;     Ho    -    ly    Biv  -  .er,      Let    me     ev  -  er       g 
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Feast  my  eyes  on  thee, 
Sit  and  sing  by  thee, 
Driuk  of      on  -  ly    thee, 


Bless  -  ed  Biv  -  er,  Let  me  ev 
Tran  -quil  Biv  -  er,  Let  me  ev 
Ho    -    ly  Biv  -  er,  Let  me    ev 


er  Feast  my  eyes 
er  Sit  and  sing 
er    Drink  of  on  - 
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thee, 
thee, 
thee. 


I        I 


No.  84.  3$2  Wl$  £ohrcr. 

"  The  Lord  is  my  Rock and  my  high  Tower.'' — Ps.  18  : 


1.  Tn       Zi-on'sBock  a  -  bid  -  ing.  My     soul  her  tri-umph  sings;  In     His  pa-vil-ion 

2.  Wild  waves  are  round  me  swelling,  Dark  clouds  a-bove     1      see;  Yet,   in   my  Fortress  "3 

3.  Bfy  Tower  of  strength  can  nev-er    In      time  of  troub-  le     fail;  No  powerof  hell,for -*T 
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hid     -    ing,    I      praise  the  Kim 
dwell  -  ing,    More  safe     I    can-  not 
ev     -      er,      A  -  gainst  it   shall    pi 
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>re  -    vail,    j 


My      High    Tower  is        He! 
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No.  85.        I  StooiJ  Outsibc  %  Crate. 

"  Enter  ye  in  at  the  strait  gate." — Matt.  7:  13. 
Miss  JosnrniNR  Pollard.  Hicert  P.  Main. 


Miss  J.    nmvH  Pollard.  Hi-cert  P.  Main. 

1.    I      stood     out-  pi'lo    tho  gate,  A       ]  -         -  chua;     With. 

'       -  ]  l  1,  "Now  give      mo       rest  from    ein!"         "I 

3.    In     3I'-r  -  cy's     guise    I  knew  The     Bav  -  i-ur     long  a  -   bused,      Who 
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in       my  heart  there  beat     A        tern -pest    1  ndand     wild;     A      fear     oppi 
wiD,"  a     \   :  -  cy     1  •     m       i:i;       She  bound  my    bleed 

oft   -   en  sought  my  heart,  And  w  pt  when  I       re  -  fused;  Oh! what    a 
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"soul,        That       I    might  be     too    late\    And      oh,      I     trem-bled     sore, 

I  Boothed  my    heart  op-  prest;  She   washed   a  -  way  my      guilt 

turn         For         all     my     years  of      sin;     I  Ftood    out-sMo    tho      gate, 


And 
A  iid 
And 


*— r 


=- 


Hi 


- 


I 


1 


W^- 


--, »- 


-■- 


-*- N. 


4- 


prayed    out  -  sHe    tho        gate,  And  prayed      out    -    side tho      gate. 

gave        me       peace  and       rest,  And      gavo       me         p^-ace and      rest. 
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No.  86.         Sntffcr  Setbs  of  |Vmtmess. 

91  Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another." — Rom.  12  :  10. 
Mrs.  Albert  Smith.  S.  J.  Vail. 


m 


1.  Let      us     gatb-er     up    the  sunbeams, Ly  -  ing      all      a -round our  path;   Let 

2.  Strange  we  nev  -  er  prize  the  nm-  sic    Till    die  sweet-voiced  bird  is    flown!  Strange  that 

3.  If        we  knew  the    ba  -  by  fin -gen,  Pressed  a- gainst  the  win-daw    pane,  Would  be 

4.  Ah!  those    lit- tie      ice-cold  fin- gers,  How  they  point  our  mem* riea  back   To        the 
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keep  the  wheat  and  ros- es,  Cast  -  ing  out  the  thorns  and  chaff.  Let     us   find  onr  sweet- est 
we  should  slight  the  vio-lets  Till     the  love- lv  flowers  are  gone!  Strange  that  summer  ski 
cold    and  stiff    to-mor-row-Xev  -   er  troub-le     us      a- gain-Would  the  bright  eyes  of  our  2. 
hast  -  y  words  and  ac-tions  Strewn  a-  long  our  backward  track  !IIow  those  lit  -  tie  hands  re-  % 
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com -fort  In    the  bless-ings  of     to-  day,  With    a      pa-tient  hand  re-mov-ing  All      the  g 

sun  -shine Nev-er  seem  one  half  so     fair,  As    when  win-tei^s snow- y  kethe  2. 

dar  -  ling   Catch  the  frown  up- on  our  brow?- Would  the  prints  of    ro  -    sy    fin-gers  Vex      us  o 
mind  us,    As     in  snow-y  grace  they  lie,  Not      to    scat-ter  thorns-bnt  ros-es-JTor    our 
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kind-ness.     Then  scat-ter    seeds     of     kind-ness,   For  onr     reap-in  g     by      and     by. 
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No.  87.       ©nfoarb,  Christian  Soldiers. 
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No.  88. 


xfo  Jfajsi  till  |  Come. 


"  That  which  ye  have  already,  hold  fast  till  I  come." — Rev.  2  :  25. 
Mrs.  E.  W.  Griswold.  P.  P.  Bliss. 

J_ 


whelme  l  by  thy  failures  and  fears,Loo1c  npto  thy  Lord,tho'  with  trembling  ai 

..  -uld  allure  thee  tp  sin;  Hold  faet  when  the  tempi  .within; 

3.        Thy  Sav-iour  i- ■  make  up  His  jew-els  and  hear  than 


JB.oIlr  jFast  till  I  Curat. 
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II  ..  me,Holdfa8t  till  1  tterown  awaits  thee;  Hold  fast  till  I  come. 


No.  89.  Etching  ia  jsabe. 

"  For  the  Son  of  Man  is  come  to  seek  and  to  save  that  which  was  lost." — Luke  19  :  10. 
P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  T  •*•!•  :ly  the  Shepherd.O'cr  the  monnl  .-  lost  one  Back  to  the  fold. 

2.  Patjent-ly  the  owo-er  Seekswith  earnest  care.  In  the  dust  and  darkness  Her  treasure  rare. 

3.  Lovingly  the  Father  Sends  the  news  around:'*  He  once  dead  now  liveth — Once  lost  is  found."  Q 
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Seek-ing  to  save,      Seek-ing  to    Eave,      Lest  one,  'tis   Je    -  eu3    Seek-ing  to    save. 
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No.  90.  pdielujab,  |jc  is  |Usen! 

M  He  is  not  here ;  for  he  is  risen,  as  he  said." — Matt.  23 :  6. 
P.  P.P. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Hal  -  le  -    la    -   jah,  He 

2.  Hal  -  le   -    lu    .   jah,  He 

3.  Hal  -  le   -    la    -   jah,  He 
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ris  -  en!  Je    -   sus      is  g»ne  up  on 

ris  -  en!  Oar      ex    -  alt  -    ed  Head  to 

ris  -   en!  Heath  for      aye  hath  lost  his 


hi  eh! 
be; 

sting, 


I  & 

Burst    the    bars        of  death    a  -  sun  -    der,  An  -  g^ls  shout  and  men  re  - 

Bends    the     wit  -    ness    of     the   Spir  -   it  That    uur      ad    -  to-  <  ate  is 

Christ,  Him- self       the    Res-   ur-rec-    ti.-n,  Fmm  the    grave  His  own  will 
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ii-  1    in  linn  Die  ire. 
Lord  end  oomiog  King. 
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No.  91.  <B  €tobm  of  |Ujo'uinof. 

"  II  Bceibrth  there  is  IuiJ  up  for  dm  a  crown  of  righteousness." — ■>  Tim.  4:  8. 

P.  P.  Bust, 
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Joio    -     Ing  that's  wait- ing    for  mo, 

mat     in     glo  -  ry     111  sing, 

last    -    Ing  when  hear- en       is  won, 

qame     which  the     glo  -  ri  -  fled  bear, 
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,  and  when  Je-sns     I  see,       And  when  from  my  Lord    comes  the  sweet  stranding 

I  me,to      Je-sns  my  King;   All     glo- ry  and  lion  -     or      to    Him  shall  be 

gl  >    -     ry  to  shine  as  tho  son;     No    sor-row  nor  sigh  -ing — these  all  flee    a- 

Jo    -     bus  bestows  on  us  there;  To    him  that  o'er  -  com  -  eth     'twill  on  -  ly     be 
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word:      u Be  -  ceire,  faith- ful  serr  -  ant,  the      joy      of      thy  1 

.,       And   prais-  ea      on  -     ceaa  -  ing     for  -   ev  -   er       in  heaven. 

No     night  there,  no  shad  -  ows — 'tis      one    end  -  less         day. 

given,        Blest  sign      of      ap  -      prov  -  al,       our      wel-  come     to  1 
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No.  92. 


'  As  thy  days,  so  shall  thy  strength  be?  " — Deut.  33 :  25. 


Anon. 
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Bliss. 
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*^     1.  'While  foes  are  strong  and    dan- per  near,     A     voice  falls  gent  -  ly      on     my      ear: 

2.  With    such   a    prom-i3e    need    I    fear,     For    all    that   now    I      hold  most  deaf? 

3.  And     when  at     la^t    I'm  called  to    die,      Still   on    Thy  prom-iso     I'll     re   -   ly; 
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My  Sav-  iour  speaks,  Ho  says  to  me,  That  as  my  days  my  strength  shall  be. 
Kb,  I  will  ncv  -  er  anx- ions  be,  For  as  my  days  my  strength  shall  be. 
Yes,    Lord,  I     then    v.  ill   trust   in    Thee,  That     as      my  days  my  strength  shall  be. 


1    Tower  to    which    I      flee,    For      as     my    days  my  strength  shall  be. 
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His    word    a    Tower  to    which     I      flee,   For      03      my   days  my  strength  shall  be. 
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No.  93.     fit  %  Silent  gl&mgljf  Mattes* 

"  Behold  I  stand  at  the  door  and  knock." — Rev.  3  :  20. 
Rev.  A.  C.  Coxe,  D.D.  Geo.  F.  Root. 

Piano  e  Marcato. 
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1.  In        the    si-  lent    midnight  watches,   List — thybos-om's   door!    How   it  knocketh, 

2.  Death  comes  down  with  reckless  footsteps,    To      the  hall  and    hut;    Think  you  death  Mill 

3.  Then   'tis  time    to    stand  en- treat- ing    Christ  to    let  thee      in;      At     the  gate    of 
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knock-eth, knocketh, Knocketh  ev  -er-  more!  Say  not  'tis  thy  puis- e's  beat- ing, 
tar-  ry  knocking,  When  the  door  is  shut?  Jo-  sua  wait-eth,  wait-eth,  wait-eth, 
heav-en    beat- ing,  Wail- ing  for  thy      sin?        Nay  I  a  -  las,  thou  guilt  -  y    crea-ture  ! 
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No.  94.    93b  stall  Sleep,  but  not  f  orcber. 
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No.  95. 


mxkham,  CHI  |ite. 


'Watchman,  what  of  the  night." — Isa.  21  :   11. 


Rev.  Sidney  S.  Brewer. 


Arr.  by  Wm.  B.  Eradbury. 
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,   J  Watchman,    toll       me,  does   the 

(  Have    the  Bigus    that  mark  His 

the     glo  -  nous  light    as  - 

(  Hark !  the    voi  -    ces   loud  pro  - 
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morn-ing  Of    fair      Zi  -    on*a    glo-  ry  dawn:") 

cum- ing,  Yet  up  -    oa        my    pathway  shone?/ 

cend-ing  Of  the    grand     Sa  -  bat  -  ic    year,  \ 

claim- ing  Thelles-ei-    ah's   king-dom  n<;ar;/ 
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D.C. — Spurn  the    un  -    be-  He f  that  bound  thee,     Morning  dawns,    a-  rise,     a -rise! 
D.C. — Sa  -    ieni,  too,       ap- peart    in    grandeur ,     Tow  ring'' neath  her    sun  -  lit  skies ! 
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Til  -  grim, 
Watchman 

yes,        a  -   rise,  look  round  thee,  Light    is    break 
,yes;        1        see  just    yon  -  der,   Ca  -  naan's  glo  - 
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.  ing     in     the 
rious  heights  a  - 
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skies; 
rise; 
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3  Pilgrim  in  that  golden  city, 

Seated  in  the  jasper  throne, 
Zion's  King,  arrayed  in  beauty, 

Reigns  in  peace  from  zone  to  zone  ; 
There,  on  verdant  hills  and  mountains, 

Where  the  golden  sunbeams  play, 
Purling  streams,  and  crystal  fountains, 

Sparkle  in  th'  eternal  day. 


4  Pilgrim,  see  !  the  light  is  beaming 

Brighter  still  upon  thy  way  ; 
Signs  thro'  all  the  earth  are  gleaming, 

Omens  of  the  coming  day, 
When  the  last  loud  trumpet  sounding, 

Shall  awake  from  earth  to  sea, 
Ail  the  saints  of  God  now  sleeping, 

Clad  in  immortality. 


No.  96. 


Rev.  I.  Watts. 
Solo. 


<&tfae  me  %  WBxoqs  of  Jmtjr. 

"  Here  we  have  no  continuing  city." — Heb.  13:  14. 

Arr.  by  Walter  Kittredgb. 


1.  Give    me       the   wings       of 

2.  Once  they    were  mourn-  ers 

3.  I        asked  them  whence  their 


faith    to      rise,    With  -  in      the    vail,  and    see  » 

here    be  -  low,     And  pour'd  out  cries  and  tears  ;  ? 

vie  -  fry  came:   They,  with    u  -    ni  -  ted  breath,        1 


The     saints    a  -  bove,  how  great  their  joy3,  How  bright   their  glo  -  ries  be. 

They   wres-  tied   hard,  a3       we      do     now,  With    sins,    and  doubts,  and  fears. 

A   -    scribe  their  con-  quest     to      the  Lamb,  Their    tri  -  mnph    to     His  death. 
Chorus. 


Ma  -  ny    are  the  friends  who  are  wait-ing    to-day,    Hap-"py    on    the  gold  -  en  strand. 


<£tbc  mr  tfjt  Klings  of  JFaitft. 
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Repeat  f- p. 
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Call- ing    us      a  -  way,    (all- ing  us       a  -  way,    Call*  ing     to      the  bet  -    tcr    land. 
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(The  £anb  of  gculalj. 


No.  97. 

"  Thou  shah  be  called  Beulah,  for  the  Lord  dclighteth  in  thee." — Isa.  62  :  4. 
Rev.  Jefferson  Hascall.  Wm,  F<.  Dradeury. 
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Jot-  dan's  banks, 
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My     rare      is    near  -   ly 

My       tri  -  iimph     ifl 

Of    friends  and     kin-dred 

The   cross-  ing    must     be 
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O  come,    an-  gel  1  and,  Come  and  around  me  stand,  0,  bear  me  a-  way  on  your  snowy  wings  To 

r*±=Sd 


my  ini-mor- talhomo.     0,boar  me  a-  way  on  your  snowy  wings  To  my  im-mor- tal  home. 


3  I've  almost  gained  my  heavenly  home, 
My  spirit  loudly  sing?: 
Thy  holy  ones,  behold,  they  come  ! 
I  hear  the  noise  of  wings. 


4  0,  bear  my  longing  heart  to  Him 

Who  Med  and  died  for  me  ; 

Whose  blo,,d  now  cleanses  from  all  sin, 
And  gives  me  victory. 


No.  98.  lioom  fox  &Ijte. 

"  There  was  no  room  for  them  in  the  inn." — Luke  2  :  7. 


Emily  S.  Elliott. 

S/l>7V. 


Ira  D. Sankey. 
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1.  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne,  and  Thy  king- ly    crown,Wheu  Thou  earnest  to  earth   for 

2.  HeavVs    arch-    es  rang  when  the  an  -  gels    gang,  Of    Thy  birth,  and  Thy  roy- al    de- 

3.  Fox-es    found  their  rest,  and  the  birds  had  their  nests,  In    the  shade  of    the   ce  -  dar 

4.  Thou         cam-est,    0  Lord,  with  Thy  liv  -  ing    word,  That  should  set   Thy     peo  -  pie 

5.  Heaven's  arch -es  shall  ring,  and  its  choirs  shall  sing,  At    Thy  com  -   ing       to    vie-  to- 


»e 


me  ;  But  in  Bethlehem's  home  there  was  found  no  room,  For  Thy  ho- ly  na- tiv  -  i  -  ty. 
gree;But  in  low  -  ly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth,  And  in  greatest  hu-mil  -  i  -  ty. 
tree;  But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  0  Thou  Son  of  God,  In  the  des-erts  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee. 
free;  But  with  mocking  and  scorn  and  with  crown  of  thorn,  Did  they  bear  Thee  to  Calva-  ry. 
ry ;    Thou  wilt  call  me  home,  saying,"  yet  there  is  room,"  There  i3  room  at  My  side  for  thee. 
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Je  -  bus  !  There  is    room    in    my  heart    for    Thee. 
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Oh,    come    to    my  heart,  Lord  Je  -  sns,  come  !  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for    Thee. 
■f-    f  .ji « £-—    P-^ *_-_p 


II 


=- 


z= 


~r 


No.  99. 


%am  nt  ^asi 


"  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions — I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you.'' — John  14:  2. 

"And  there  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow  nor  crying." — Rev.  21 :  4. 
Mrs.  Maria  P.  A.  Crozier.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  "  Home  at  last "  on  heavenly  mountains,  Heard  the  "  Come  and  enter  in  ; "  Saved  by  life's 

2.  Free        at  last  from  all  temp-ta- tion,  No  more  need  of  watchful  care  ;  Joy  -  ful  in 

3.  Saved      to  greet  on  hills    of  glo  -  ry  Loved  ones  we  have  missed  so  long;  Saved  to  tell 

4.  Wei- corned  at    the  pearl -y  por-tal,    Ev-  er  more    a  welcome  guest;  Welcomed  to 
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Rome  at  last. 


. 


How-  tag  fountains,  Bared  from  eartulj  taint  and  un.  n 

I  towi  .11     '...  i  r 

lit",'     mi-  tn    r  -  tal,  Iu     Ul6    : 
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AllthepUgrim-JourneYpast;  W.  1    uni id  hami ito  wander,  nen ir,  Bared  thro'  Jem. — "Home  at  last." 
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No.  100.        Cbc  HTistahes  of  mtr  pjfe, 

"  Behold,  I  have  set  before  thee  an  open  door." — Rbv.  3 :  8. 
Mrs.  Urania  Locke  Bailey.  Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 

Tenderly.  K 
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L  The  mistakes    of  niy  life  hare  been  ma-  ny,  The        sins    of    my  heart  have  been 

2.  I       am  low-eel  of  those    who  l-wiiim,  I     am  weak- est    o(       those       who 

3.  My  mistakes  His  five  grace     will    cov-  er,  My          sins    He  will       Wash            a- 

4.  The  mistakes    of  my  life  have  been  ma-  ny,  Aud  my  spir  -  it      is        sick         with 


more,     An  1  I  scarce  can   ?ee    for  weep-ing,     BotFIlknockal  the    o  -    pen    door. 


pray;     But    I   come    as    He   has    bid- den 

way 
gin, 


And 


and  the  feet  that  shrink  and  fal-  tor,      Shall    walk  thro' the  gates   of     day 
And  1  scarce  canjwe    for  weep-ing 


He   will  not  say      me      nay. 

talk  thro'  the  gates   of     day. 

But  the  Sav-iour  will  let      mo       in. 


No.  101.    €omr,  for  %  Jxast  is  ,%r*afr. 

"  Come;  for  all  things  are  now  ready." — Luke  14:  17. 
Rev.  Henry  Burton. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Come,  for     the  feast     is    spread;  Hark       to      the  calll 

2.  Come  where  the  fount -ain    flows — Riv    -     er       of  life — 

3.  Come  to       the  throne  of     grace,  Bold   -    ly     draw  near; 

4.  Come  to       the  Bet  -  ter    Laud,   Pil    -    grim,  make  haste! 

5.  Je     -  sus,     we  come    to     Thee,   Oh,        take     us  in! 


Come      to      the 
Heal  -   ing     for 
He         who  would 
Earth      is         a 
Set        Thou  our 
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Liv  -  ing  Bread,    Bro  -  ken     for       all;  Come        to        His  house  of      wine, 

all      thy  woes,      Douht-ing    and  strife;  Mill    -    ions  have  been  sup  -  plied, 

win    the  race       Must     tar  -  ry  here;  What  -  e'er  thy  want  may      be, 

for  -  eign  strand — Wil  -    der  -  ness  waste!  Here        are  the  harps  of       gold, 

spir  -  its  free;      Cleanse  us     from      sin!  Then,       in  yon  land  of      light, 


m 


Low      on  His  breast  re  -  eline,  All      that  He    hath   is    thine;  Come,  sin  -  ner,  come. 

No        one  was    e'er    de  -  nied;  Come    to    the   crim-son  tide,    Come,  sin  -  ner,  come. 

Here      is  the  grace  for  thee,    Je    -    sus  thy    on  -  ly     plea,    Come,  Christian,  come. 

Here    are  the   joys   un  -  told — Crowns  for  the  young  and  old;     Come,  pil -grim,  come. 

Clothed  in  our  robes  of    white  Rest  -  ing  not    day   nor  night,  Thee    will    we     sing. 
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No.  102.     ®m  StoMtlg  Solemn  Oottnjjt. 

"  Now  they  desire  a  better  country  that  is,  an  heavenly." — Heb.  ii  :  16. 
Miss  Phoebe  Carey.  Philip  Phillips. 


1.  One  sweet-ly  sol-emn  thought  Comes  to     me    o'er  and    o'er;      I'mnear-er  home  to- ^ 

2.  Near-er     my  Fa- ther's  house,    Where  ma-  ny     mansions  be;         Near-er  the  great  white  2. 

3.  Near-er     the  bound  of   life,         Where  burdens  are    laid  down;  Near-er     to   leave  the   s- 

4.  Be    near  me  when  my  feet         Are    slip -ping  o'er  the    brink;  For    I     am  near-er    ~ 


day,      to-day.  Than  I       have  been    be  -  fore, 
throne  to-day,  Near-er      the    crys  -  tal     Bea 
cross     to-day.  And    near-er       to       the    crow: 
home    to-day,  Per-  hags,  than  now     I      think 


ear-er  my   home,  Near-er  my  home,  g. 
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No.  103.  Jurist  arid  t$Irinc. 

"  Arise,  shine,  for  thy  light  is  come." — Isa.  6<» :  i. 


Makv  A.  LatHBURT. 


P.  P.  Puss. 


1.  Lift    up,    lift  up    thy     froice  with  singing,  Dear  land,  with  strength  lift  up  thyi 

2.  And  shall  His  flock  with  strife  ho    riY«  en?  Shall    en-Yiouslmee  His  church  di-vi 
o.  Lift    up    thy  gatesl  bring  forth  ob-lationst  One  crown'd  with  crowns^ 

mesllet    all     the    earth  a-doreHim;The   path  His  lm-man  na  -  tore  trod 


The  kingdoms  <>f     the  earth 
When  He,  the  Lord  of    earth 

'  ■    a     r«  >y  -  al     realm 


are  bringing  Their  treasures    to      thy  gal 
and  hear-en,  Stands  at    tin-  <l'>'>r     t<>  chum  His  bride  1 
the  nations;  His  name — the  Christ,  the  King   of  kin.:-. 
be-fore  Him,  The  Liqht  of    life,     the  wans  oi 
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Chorus. 


A. -rise    and  shine  in     youth  im-mor-tal,    Thy  light     is  come,  thy  King  ap-] 
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No.  104.         Cjxe  ©alleg  of  blessing. 


"The  valley  of  Berachah." 
Mrs.  Annie  Wittenmyer. 


-2  Chr.  20:  26. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


pis 
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1    1     have  entered  the  val-ley  of  blessing  so  sweet,   And   Je  -  sus    a-bides  with  me  there; 

2.  There  is  peace  in  the  val-ley  of  blessing  so  sweet,   And  plen-ty    the  land  doth  im  -  part, 

3.  These  is  love    in  the  val-ley   of  blessing  so  sweet,  Such  as  none  but  the  biood-wash'd  may  feel, 

4.  There's  a  song  in  the  val-ley   of  blessing  so  sweet,   That  au-gels  would  fain  join  the  strain, 


gg^ilf^l 


m&mim 


And  His  spirit  and  blood  make  my  cleansing  complete, And  His  perfect  love  cast-eth  out  fear. 
And  there's  rest  for  the  weary-worn  trav-el-er's  feet,  And      joy   for  the  sor-row-ing  heart.  ] 
When  heaven  comes  down  redeemed  spir-its  to    greet,  And  Christ  sets  His  cov  -  e  -  nant  seal.   * 
As    with  rap-tur-ous  prais-es  we  bow    at  His  feet,  Crying,Worthy  the  Lamb  that  was  slain.i 
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Chorus. 


blessing 
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Oh,  come  to  this  val-ley   of  blessing      so  sweet,  Where  Je  -  sus  will  fullness  be-stow- 
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And  be-lieve,and  re-ceive,  and  con-fess  Him, 
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That  all    His  sal  -  va-tion  may  know. 
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No.  105. 


Jf'm  a  Iprhjnnt. 


Mrs.  M.  S.  B.  D.  Shindler. 


Italian  Air. 


g^B 


^ 


=i=i 


~— £ — u: 


r-f-f-f- 


V-fca- 
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I  can  tar-  ry,  I  can  tar-ry  but  a 
My  Re-deemer,  my  Redeemer  is  the 
Oli,my  longing  heart,  my  longing  heart  is 


1.  I'm     a     pil  -  grim,  and  I'm    a     stranger; 

2.  Of     that  cit    -    y,        to  which  I      jour-ney; 

3.  There  the  sun -beams  are    ev  -  er    shin-ing, 


^^^^^3gg 


Ist^ 


night!  Do  not  de-tain  me,  for  I  am  go-  ing  To  where  the  streamlets  are  ev-er  flowing, 
light;  There  is  no  sor-row,  nor  an-y  sigh-iag,  Nor  an  -  y  tearsthere,  nor  an  -y  dy-ing: 
there;  Herein  this  country,  so  dark  and  di  ear-y,    I    lung  have  wandered  forlorn  and  wea-ry: 

TO 


t'm 


frpi:JiJ\P*.   tt]itittt  !'fl 

I'm   |  ir 


No.  106.    (Oh,  tobact  arc  })ou  ('Vino,  to  Do/ 


"  HoW  long  halt  yc  between  two  opinions." 

F  \NNY 


Philit  Phillips. 


irircic  s 


1.  ( >h.  what  are  y<  a   g  - 

do,   brotl 
;•..  oh,  whal  ir  Ban    at    it 

4.  Oh,  whal  are  j  «  go-ing     to     do,  brother?  The    twi-1  n.«u  ;- 


aghtofsomense  -  f;:l 
The  Tig  -  or  and  strength  of 

It  shines  in    me  -  rid  -  ian 

Al     -     read  -  y  your  locks    are 


the   end      in 

inan-h 1.  My     broth-er,  are  yours   al 

BpJen  -d«>r.   And  rides  through  a  cloud-lees     f-k\  : 

fr-il  -  vered,  And    win  -  tor   is      on     youi 


t' y  orl  »y-fc     \    And   just     in  the    bloom  of 

Y  -  i     world  -  |y 

Yen  an  -  si  -  ti<>n, 

ur  time  and  your  rich- 


Hare  you  tast  -  ed  the  spark-ling   wa-ter  That  flows  from  the  fount   of     truth? 

A da  -  ty    to  tii —  lees     fa-Tored,  T       smile   of  your  fbr  -  tone 

Are  you  will  •>  ing  to  give    the    glo-ry  And  prate  -  Nairn? 

Then"        ask      if    the  world  a -round  you  Is  live. 

CHOKfS. 


1.  Is  your  heart  in    the     BaY-iourtkeep-ing? 
prore  that  your  heart  is    grate-ful — 
Sw  The       re- gionathal    sit       in    da 

4.  You  are  near-ing    the    brink  of 


m-ber,  He    died     for     you! 
The  Lord  has    a       work    foi     J     .' 

%  their  hands  I 
But   still  there  is      work    f 


Then  what  are  you    go-ing     t<~»    do,    brother?  Say,  what  are  you  go-ing     to     do? 

-ft  £   ~  ~  '  -?-  ^ 
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No.  107.  %ti  CIjow  Wmxin? 

u  Come  unto  me,  and  I  will  give  you  rest." — Matt,  ii  : 


Rev.  J.  M.  Neale,  trans. 


Rev.  Henry  W.  Baker. 


1.  Art      thou  wea   -  ry,  art  thou  Ian  -  guid?  Art      thou  sore  dis-  treae'd? 

2.  Bath     lie  marks    to  lead  me  to       Him  If         He  be  my      guide? 

3.  Is       there      di    -    a    -  dem      as  mou  -  arch,  That    His  brow  a-    dorns? 

4.  If            I        fiud     Him,  if         I  fol  -  low,  What    my  fu  -  ture    here? 


p         .&.       ~  -  ~  m 

"Come     to         me,"    saith       One,    "and    com  -  ing,  Be  at  rest." 

"Iu           His      feet      and      bauds  are     wound-prints,  And  His  side." 

"Yes,         a       crown    in          ver    -  y         sure  -    ty,  But  of  thorns! 

"Many      a          sor  -  row,      many     a            la    -  bor,  Many  a  tear. 


MEN. 


ips 


1-- 

6  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
What  hath  Heat  last? 
"  Sorrow  vanquished,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past." 


4: 


"t^T 


ESE 


6  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 
Will  He  say  me  nay  ? 
"  Not  till  earth  and  not  till  heaven 
Pass  away." 


No.  108. 


SIjhII  to  Put? 


"  The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting 
joy  upon  their  heads." — Isa.  30  :  10. 
Horace  L.  Hastings.  Elihu  S.  Rice. 

^  Moderato .         ■  .         ^ 
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g.   g  :  £- 
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1.  Shall  we  meet  be-yond    the  riv  -  er,  Where  the      sur  -    ges  cease     to  roll? 

2.  Shall  we  meet       in    that    blest  bar -bor,  When  our  storm  -  y  voyage  is  o'er? 

3.  Shall  we  meet       in    yon-  der  cit  -  y,  Where  the  tow'rs     of    crys-tal  shine? 

4.  Shall  we  meet  with  Christ  our  Sav-iour,When    He  comes     to    claim  His  own? 


El^IEI 


*z=|a: 


4=2Z 


Where    in       all  the  bright  for  -   ev  -  er,  Sor  -  row  ne'er    shall  press    the    soul  ? 

Shall      we  meet  and  cast    the      an-chor  By  the    fair,       ce  -  les  -  tial    shore? 

Where  the  walls  are     all       of      jas  -  per,  Built  by    work  -  man-ship      di  -  vine? 

Shall      we  know  His  bless-  ed       fa-  vor,  And  sit    down      up-  on      His    throne? 


Shall    we      meet,      shall    we    meet,      Shall    we    meet     be-yond     the      riv-er? 


1  .      1   [-&=-*+-& 
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No.  109.       Jesus  is  ftlitrhtn  (To  gate. 


"  Mighty  to  save.''— Isa.  63  :  1. 


Wm.  G,  Pi 
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Modcrato.  w 

ffl  1 J  V  a  :  ■ 


I.  Ml      rio  -  iy  be       given,  Thai    life     and  ad  -  ra-tion   are       1 

1  and   de   -    spair,    Out      in    -    to    the  light         1            | 

:'..  Oh,     the    raptui  -  1 
4.  In     Him     all  my  wa 
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And    all    ma                       odfor  -  given,  And  Je  -  pus  can  Bare     or -en     me. 

i  brought  me  and  made  mean  heir,     To  kirig-domaand  man-eiona    a  - 

.1      all    1 1  is    full-:: 

And   fi                                La     ap  -  plied,    li  whiter  thai 
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No.  110. 


3hstet  §w-a:ni)-§jT. 


'  The  ransomed  of  the  Lord  shall  return  and  come  to  Zion  with  songs  and  everlasting 
joy  upon  their  heads." — Isa.  35:  10. 


S.  Fillmore  Bennett. 


z=j*=i*=rj= 


3^? 


Jos.  P.  Webster. 
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=s==*i 


1.  There's  a  land  that  is  fair  -  er  than  day,  And  by  faith  we  can  see  it  a- 
'2.  We  shall  sing  on  that  beau  -  ti-  ful  shore  The  niel  -  0  -  di-ous  songs  of  the 
3.  To        our  boun-ti-ful   Fa- ther    a-    bore,    We   will     of-    fer    ourtrib-ute    of 

'  js^_  J ^_J5_«_._.__5 


4*  .  -m-     -"- 
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far;  For     the      Fa  -    ther  waits  o    -    ver   the    -way, 

blest,         And    our    spir  -    its    shall  sor  -    row    no    more, 
praise,       For     the     glo    -     ri  -  ous  gift        of    His      love, 


jSRR 


-I — I— 
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To  pre  -  pare  us  a  & 
Not  a  sigh  for  the  % 
And  the  bles3-  ings  that  \ 
J  I 


-fr— fcr 
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ft     I        W 
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dwell-  iug  place  there, 
bless  -  ing  of  rest. 
hal  -   low  our    days. 


Chorus. 
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In    the     sweet 
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by  -  and  -  by, 
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We    shall 
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In  the  sweet 


by  and  by, 
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In  tbe    sweet 
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meet      on    that  beau  -  ti  -   ful    shore, 
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by  -  and-by, 


by  -  and  - 
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by -and-by,      by -and 


I 


by, 
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We  shall     meet 
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on     that  beau 
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shore. 
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(Irvpostuhticm. 

'Turn  ye,  turn  y     for  why  will  J  11. 

Rev.  J'      I  Ml     11 


WaM    -   m 


=|      : 


.  -    i  -j 


1.  Oh,     tin  d 

a    vain       the 

8.  The    con  -   trite 


oh, 


turn       ye,     for  why      will 
de  -  in   -    M.-n,  that whila    yoa     de  -   lay,   fourfe 
in   heart      He    will  free  -    ly       re  -  ceire,Ohl     why     will    you 


^m  i 


1 


mar    -   cy       h 

bet    -    tor    yonr  chains 

not        the     glad   ; 


w       Jo    -  mi      Id  -  Titee      yon,    tho 
melt     a-    way;     Come    guilt-    y,    come  wretch  -  ed,    coma 
bago   be  -  lh-w?    if         ain        be     your   bur  -   dan,  why 


Bpir  -    it      kv  Lnd    an  -    gela  are    wait  -  Ing    to    we]  a   home. 

jn»t       m       yoa     are      All     help  -  leas  and     <Iy    -    Ing,  to     Je  -    pair, 

will        you      Hut     collie?    'Tkl      you      Ho  makes  wel  -  come;  Ho  bids      you      come  home. 


No.  112. 

Thos.  Shepherd. 


Cross  anb  Crotoit. 

"  And  he  bearing  his  cross,  went  forth." — John  19  :  17. 


:j=,-S       S 


t-t=3=J  -  TJ    '1  :-3=C 


1.  Moat    Je  -  bus   bear    the  cross     a  -  lone,  And    all      tho  world    go  free? 

2.  The    cou  -   bo  -  era  -  ted  eroaa    I'll    bear,   Till  death  shall    set      me 
S.  Up   -  on      the    crys  -  tal  pave-  incut,  down  At        Je  -  bus' pierc  -ed  feet, 
4.  0         pre  -  (i>  »us  cross!    0         glo- lions  crowniO          refl  -    ur  -  rec  -  tion  day! 


i  * 
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1 


1 


e  rig  1  % j-cir  r c  rifT-yn 
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I 

N  1 
And 
With 

Ye 
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there's    a     CT08B  for      ev  -    "ry      one,     And  there's     a     CTOOB     for      nie. 

then      go  home  my  crown    to      wear,  For   there's    a  crown  for      me. 

joy     in    cast  my    gold-  eo    crown. And    His    dear  name     1    - 

an-  gels,  from  the    stars  come  down. And     bear     my   6oul       a-   way. 

r—f- 


No.  113.    turn's  a  figjrt  m  t|e  $fal%. 

"  Though  I  walk  through  the  valley  *  *  *  I  will  fear  no  evil." — Psa.  23  :  4. 

P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Bliss. 

With  expression. 

^J"  *     -*,.    -J-  -5-  .JJ|.  -g-  -g_  -g.  -J.  -^.     c^        *      »  w.m  .^  _m_  o 

1.  Thro' the    val-ley  of  the  shadow    I  must    go,  Where  the    cold  waves  of  Jor  -  dau   roll; 

2.  Now   the  roll-iug  of  the  billows    I  can  hear, As       they    beat     on  the  turf-bound  Shore; 


M'     *- 


Ife 


W -•     m—zm- 
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But  the  promise  of  my  Shepherd  will  I     know,  Be      the    rod  and  the  staff    to  my    soul. 
But  the  beaconlightof  love  so  bright  and  clear,  Guides  my  bark,  frail  and  lune  safely     o'er. 


P^F& 


£=fc£= 
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Slower. 


_K__N_^S- 


E-ven  now  down  the  val -ley    as      I    glide,    I    can  hear  my  Saviour  say,  "Follow  me!"    5 
I  shall  find  down  the  val  -  ley    no     a  -  larms,    For  my  Saviour's  blessed  smile  I  can    see;       5" 

J*    |S.    I        h      K  *    _>    J  h     I*      N     h     f?__N  J ,fc     >    f 
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?=$z±-g=?=?- 
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a  tempo. 


-fcfcofc 
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And  with  Him  I'm  not  afraid  to  cross  the    tide,  There's  a  light    in    the  val  -  ley    for    me.        c 
He    will  bear  me   in  His  lov-ing,  mighty  arms,There's  a  light    in     the  val  -  ley    for    me.        g. 


I ^ £_c. 


S=S=f=£ 
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„  .    Chorus.        ft  f  w     j  40  w     w  w 


There's  a  light  in  the  valley,There's  a  light  in  the  valley,There's  a  light  in  the  valley  for  me, 


-U-5-cF-t-31i-t-tr-5::br-£-5=S-^-5: 


for  me, 


u  &  r  i 

And  no  evil  will  I  fear,While  my  Shepherd  is  so  near/There's  a  light  in  the  valley  for  me,for  me. 
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No.  114.  <Tbc  \h\:ut  of  the  iVmg. 

"  With  gladness— they  shall  enter  into  the  King's  palace" — Ps.  48  ■   15. 
Arr   by  l.\".v  J.Cl  S.  J.  Vail. 


;  land  that  1  Indoor    Fat1 


1  :  :  : :  :  -  .  -  %  *  %  * 


Meanings  fall      a-r«u!i«l  ns   lik.-    the  dew;  Bat    it-    sunshine  and    Its  bean- ty      to 
demotion,  and  His  blood  th<  i  i;  In    His  cross ahall  1  that 

n    %   %     5     g|g   »    f;^P     m    m  if  f  f>   m-m^i  t  1 


-r 


can  bring,  Like  the  splendors  that    a- wait  us     in    the  pal-ace    of    th    I 
1     m.(  icj   as  we'll  cling,Tdl   we  reach  the  gates  that  o- pen    t>    the  pal- 


1=1? 


Refrain. 
1 


&     -  &  ,    fc    N N — fe — I * -r  J 
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S--L. 
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fe??7 


5    $  E  S 


Tn    this   goodly  pleasant  land     on  -  ly  strangers  now  are  wp,    I 

,11  see  Him  bye  and  bye,    lml  -  le  -  lu-jah    t<»  His  name!  Thro'theM lot  His    a  - 


1 1-3 — »t — L 


D.C. —  O  the  pal- ace   of  the  King,  roy-  al    palace    of  the  King ;  Where  our  Father  in  His 


&^k 


fe    N      h  ,  jfcu, 


conn- try,  and 'tis  there  we  long   to    1         I  lithe   an-them  that  for- 

'it,  life    e  -    ter-nal  we  may  claim ;  We  shalfeast  onrcrowni  be-1   ;    Him  and  «.-ur 


fee    m    mm    m  IL ,  I    I-   -L    p     h    >|. 


7ner  -cy  all  the  ransomed  ones  will  bring  ;  Where  our  sorrows  andour  tri-  ais     like     a 

rit.      P.  C.  for  Refrain. 

35s 


ev  -  er-more  shall  ring,  From  the  pure  in  heart  made  perfect  in     the  pal-ace    of    the  Kin;: 
Bpnggof  Tic-fry   sing,  When  we  *n  -  t»-r   in  triumph-ant    to    the  pal-ace    of    the  King. 

ts  "p:^f"  jf  t  ~r  ^  i^'.i^i*" t  •^^"g"''Ci'g'^  J sl 
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dream  will  pass  away,  And  our  souls  shall 'dwell forever   in  the  realms  of  endless  day. 


No.  115. 


#uf  of  %  %xk 


"  Come  thou  and  all  thy  house  into  the  ark," — Gen.  7 :  1. 
Kate  Harrington. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  They  dream'd  not  of  danger,  those  sinners  of    old,  Whom  No-  ah  "was  cho-sen  to     warn  ; 

2.  He    could  not  arouse  them,  unheeding  they  stood,  Un-  mov'd  by  his  warning  and  prayer; 
3.0         sin-ners,  the  her-alds    of  mer- cy  implore, They  cry  like  the  pa-triarch," Come;" 
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By  frequent  transgressions  their  hearts  had  grown  cola,  They  laugh'd  his  entreaties  to  scorn  : 
The  prophet  passed  in  from  the  on-  com-  ing  flood,  And  left  them  to  hope-less  de  -  spair  : 
The        Ark  of    sal-  va-  tion  is  moored  to  your  shore,  Oh,  en-  ter  while  yet  there  is     room  1 


^=^s 
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Yet  dai-ly  he  called  them,"  Oh,  come,  sinners,  come,  Be-lieve  and  pre-pare  to  em  -  bark  !  ^ 
The  flood-gates  were  opened,  the  del-uge  came  on,  The  heavens  as  midnight  grew  dark,  3 
The  storm-cloud  of  Justice  rolls  dark  o  -  ver  head,  And  when  by  its    fu-  ry  you're  tossed,         g 


Re- ceive  ye  the  message,  and  know  there  is  room  For  all  who  will  come  to     the      Ark!"     © 
Too  late,  then  they  turned,  ev'ry  foothold  was  gone,  They  perished  in  sight  of     the      Ark. 
A  -    las,  of  your  per-  ish-ing  souls'twill  be  said,"  They  heard — they  refused — andivere  lost! 
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Then  come,  come,   oh,      come ;    There's  ref  -  uge      a  -  lone    in     the        Ark,        Re- 
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ceive  ye    the  mes-sage,  and  know  there  is  room   For    all  who  will  come  to    the    Ark. 


No.  116.     (Matting  anb  a'latclnng  for  jfic. 

"I  tQ  him  *  *  *  he  bhall  not  return  to  me. 

Marianm    Hiakn. 
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1.  When  my  fi  -  h.lI  farewell  lo  then   rid]  to 

re  are  lit*  tie  ;  a- bout  in  my  path,  Id  pride; 

;{.  There  are  old  ao  I  I 

4.  oli,  should  1  be  brought  there  by  the  bountiful  gre  ••  Of     Him  who  dell  .-!>.•, 
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There  are  dear  lit-  Lie 

Hay  cheer  tj  -  reft. 

in  my  rath,  Pray  on-  ly  1      live, — 
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And  when,  with  my  glorified  vis- inn  at  la<t 
But  Jersus  may  beckon  the  children  a-  way 
But  the  Reaper  is  near  to  the  long  standing  corn, 
Methinfcrf  should  mourn  o'er  my  sinful  i. 


The       walls  of  "  That  fit-  y  -1    I       see, 
Inthemidstof  their  grief  and  their  _      — 
The        wea-ry  Willi  -   I     free — 

If  sorrow  in  heav-en    can     te, 
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Will  an-y    one  then  at  the  beau-ti -ful  gate, 

Will  an-y    of  them, at  the  beau-ti -J 

"Will  an  -  y    of  them,  at  the  beau-ti-  ful  gate, 

Should  no  one  I    love,  at  the  beau-  ti  -  ful  gate, 


Be  wait-  ing  and  watching  for  me? 

Be  wait-  ing  and  watching  f«<r  me? 

Be  wait-  ing  an  I  >r  me? 

Be  wait-  ing  and  watching  : 
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Will  an-y    one  then,  at   the  beau-ti  -  ful  gate,     Be  wait- ing  and  watching  for  me? 

"Will  an  -  y     of  them,  at  the  beau-ti  -  ful  gate.    Be  wait*  ing  and  watching  for  met 

Will  an-y      of  them,  at   the  beau-ti  -  ful  gate,     Be  wait- ing  and  watching  for  me? 

Should  no  one  I    love,  at    the  beau-ti  -  ful  gate,     Be  wait- ing  and  watching  for  me! 
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Be    wait-ing  and  watel  :  Be  wait-  ing  and  watching  for      me? 

Be  waiting  and  watching, 
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No.  117.     Wpd  sljall  I  jJ0  ta  ht  gafair? 

"  What  must  I  do  to  be  saved?  " — Acts  16  :  30. 
J.  \V.  Holman.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


&=d=yt 


Fl^fc 


1 


r 


*=?E3 


-r 


?H§ 


EfEEf 


111 


O  !  what 
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shall  I  do  to  he  6aved  From  the  sor-  rows  that  bur-  den  my  soul? 
shall  I  do  to  be  saved  When  the  pleasures  of  youth  are  all  fled? 
shall  I  do  to  be  saved,  When  sick-ness  my  strength  shall  sub-due? 
look  in      mer  -  cy     on     me,    Come,  0  come  and  speak  peace  to  my     soul : 
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Like  the  waves  in     the    storm  When  the  winds  are 
And  the  friends  I    have    loved,  From  the  earth  are 
Or     the  world  in       a        day,     Like     a  cloud  roll 
Un  -  to  whom  shall    I        flee,    Dear- est  Lord,  but 
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at     war,    Chill-  ing  floods  of     dis- 
re-  moved  And      I     weep  o'er  the 
a  -    way,   And      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 
to     Thee,  Thou  canst  make  my  poor, 
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tress  o'er  me  roll.  What  shall  I  do?  what  shall  I  do?  0!    what  shall  I    do  to    be  saved? 

graves  of  the  dead  ?  What  shall  I  do?  what  shall  I  do?  O!   what  shall  I    do  to    be  saved? 

o-    pens  to  view?  What  shall  I  do?  what  shall  I  do?  O!    what  shall  I    do  to     be  saved? 

brokeuheart  whole.  That  will  I  do!     that  will  I  do!  To    Je- sus  111  go  and  be  saved  ! 
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No.  118.  fblg,  jjtolg!  $tor&  <?kfr  limi^tg! 

"  They  rest  not  day  nor  night,  saying,  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty,  which  was, 

and  is,  and  is  to  come." — Rev.  4  :  8. 
Reginald  Heber,  D.D.  Rev.  John  B.  Dykes. 
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ly  !  '  Lord      God    Al-  might  -    y  ! 

ly!  all   the  saints  a  -  dore      Thee, 

ly  1  tho'  the  dark-ness  hide      Thee, 

ly!  Lord      God    Al- might  -    y! 


1.  Ho  -  ly,   Ho  -  ly, 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly, 

3.  Ho  -  ly,   Ho  -  ly,    Ho 

4.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,    Ho 
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Cast-  ing  down  their 
Though  the  eye  of 
All  Thy  works  shall 
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sin  -  ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may 
praise  Thy  name  in  earth,  and  sky. 
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No.  119.  \t  folH  P&l  Htc. 

"  In  the  shadow  of  his  hand  hath  he  hid  me." — Isa.    \j  :  2. 


Miss  M. 


Jambs  McGranahan. 
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Chorus. 

He  will  bile      me,        He  will  hide     me,     Where  110  harm can  e'er  he-tide     me; 
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He  will  hide  me,  He  will  hide  me,  Where  no  harm  can  e'er  be-tide      me ; 


He  will  hide        me,  pafe-ly  hide        me,  In  the   shad 
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ow   of    His  hand. 


He   will  hide  me, 
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No.  120. 

English. 


©(jin*,  |f*s«s,  Ojhre. 

"  I  am  thine.  "— Ps.  119 :  94. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Thine,  Je  -  sus,  Thine,  No  more  this  heart  of  mine 

2.  Thine,Thinea-  lone,    My  joy,my  hope,my  crown ; 

3.  Thine,  ev  -  er  Thine,  For-  ev  -  er     to      re-cline 

4.  Thine,  Je  -  sus,  Thine,  JSoon  in  Thy  crown  to  shine, 


Shall  seek  its  joy  a  -  part  from  Thee ;  ( 
K U )W  earth-ly  things  may  fade  and  die,  ^ 
On  love  e  -  ter  -  nal,  fixed  and  sure,  '; 
When  from  the  glo-  ry    Thou  ehalt  come  * 
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world    is    cru  -  ci  -  fied    to    me,  And      I 
charm  my  soul    no  more,  for     I    Am  Thine 
I      am  Thine  for    ev  -  er-more,Lord,  Je  - 
with  Thy  saints  shall  take  me  home,Lord,   Je  - 
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Thine,  And     I  am  Thine, 
lone,      Am  Thine     a  '-  lone. 

Thine,  Lord,  Je   -  sus,  Thine, 

come,    Lord,  Je   -  sus,  come. 
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No.  121.      @ut  of  «garfottS8  into  l^sjjt. 

"  I  am  the  light  of  the  world,  he  that  followeth  me  shall  not  walk  in 
darkness." — John  8:  12. 

W.  O.  Lattimore.*  (Temperance  Hymn.)  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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Now,  at 
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All  our 
Thou  hast 
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dark  -  ness  we  have  wait  -  ed,  For  the  shin  -  ing  of  the 
last,      the     Light  ap  -  pear  -    eth,    Je  -   sus  stands     up  -  on     the 

have  we,  but  our  weak  -  ness,  Naught  but  sor  -  row,  sin  and 
tal   -    ents      we  have  wast   -    ed,    All    Thy    laws    have   dis  -    o  - 

saved      us —     do  Thou  keep       us,    Guide  us       by      Thine  eye      di  ■ 
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Long  have    felt 
And,   with    ten    ■ 
All      with  -  in, 
But      Thy  good- 
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in  deep  -  er    night.      5 

and    ein     no    more !"  5° 

is    dark    de  -  spair.     o* 

we  stand    ar  -  rayed.     w 

That  our    light    may   ev  -  er     shine.     « 


the     things  jwe      ha    -    ted,    Sink  us 
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voice,  He     call-    eth,    "Come to     me 
loath- some  vile  -  ness,   All    -vvith  -out, 
now  we've  tast    -    ed, 
Spir  -   it     teach      us, 
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*  Written  by  one  rescued  from  strong  drink. 
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<;i\.-  u    t  Thy  _:.i  ••  t  -lay  ; 
•  v.'i.'caiiin.'.  .1"  Thou  1 
Bend  .  ,  -■••  pray. 


No.  122.  ftsus  Calls  %\tt. 

"  I  the  Lord  have  called  thee." — Isa.  42  :  6. 
Mrs.  S.  A.  C6LUMS. 


W.  H.  Doakk. 
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1.  .T-  I  us  Ono,  call  -  eth  now    to  thee,  oomeP 

2.  Still      He  waits  for  thee,  plead -ing    pa-ti-nt-1-- . 

3.  Wc;i  -  ry,    do.- flick  bouI,  called    bo    gra-cious-ly.  -hire     ro   -   fuse? 
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Calls      so  ten-der-ly,    ca''  -ly.  "Atar, 0    pin  -  nor,  r  and 

"  Heav-y  -  la-den  one,    I  thy  grief  hai  and  rest  in    Me.'1   Wordawithkn 

Mer  -    cy  offered  thee, free  -   ly,  ten-der-ly,  Wilt  thou  still     a  -  tnifle?  Come,    fox   ti: 
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Full,  full  of    love;      Call  -  ing  tender-  ly.  call-inglov-ing-ly,  "Come,  0  sin-ner,  rnme." 
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No.  123.        %  Iftgffi  «pon  iht  Sfyoxt. 

"  No  night  there." — Rev.  21  :  25. 


Rev.  Henry  Burton,  M.A. 
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The  light  of  home,  sweet  home. 
The  bless  -  ed  storm  -  less  shore. 
We      hear        the   songs        of         home. 
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All      to      Thee,       all      to 
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No.  125. 


%\t  (L>ospc(  iiclls. 


'  For  God  so  leved  the  world,  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son." — John  3  :  16. 
.  M.  S.  Wesley  Martin. 


1.  The  Gos-pel  bells  are   ring-ing, 

2.  The 

3.  Rfte  OoB-pel  U-ll- give  warning, 

4.  The  Gus  -  pal  beUa  are  j  y-ful, 


To    a    feast  prepared  for    all;      1 

loundfromday  t"     day,    Of      i 
Aatneyech  -  o      far  and  wide,   Bring 


=*=* 


5=^ 
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^^ 


3=*F^S=* 


m 


free  sal-  va  -  ti»n  Do  they  of -for   yon   and    me.     "  E  r  itHia 

in  -  ri  -  ta  -  I  I  te    gra-cions  call.    "I       am    the  bread  of     ! 

doth  a- wait  them  Wh    f-r-ev-er    will    de  -  lay.    '  .    lor    thy   life;  Tar- ry 

per-fect  par-dun,  Thru' a  Sav-iour   cru  -  ci  -  fied.   "Good  tM  -in_rs  of    groat  Joy  To     ail 


m^= 
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ffijt  GoaptI  23«II*. 
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on  -  ly  Son  He  gave,  Who-so-e'er  be-liev-eth  in  Him  Ev  -  er-last-ing  life  Bh all  Lave 
Me,  thou  hungry  soul,  Tho' your  sins  be  red  as  crim-son,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  wool.' 
not  in  all  the  plain,  Nor  behind  thee  look,  oh,  nev^-er,  Lest  thou  be  consumed  in  pain.' 
peo-ple    do     I    bring,  Un  -  to  you  is  born  a    Sav-iour,Whicli  is  Christ  the  Lord"  and  King. 
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Chorus. 
Gos  -  pel 


tr-^n — t 


how  they  ring; 
i- 


n — r 


bells, 
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Gos -pel 
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Gos-pel  bells, 


HE 


p^p 


how  they  ring;  0  -  ver  land  from  sea    to      sea; 

if.. 
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EELt 


bells 


free-ly    bring 
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pel  bells 


Gos 


-y^-r= 


free-ly  bring  Bless-ed   news    to      you     and     me. 
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|0g  to  %  Morltr. 


No.  126. 

"  The  mighty  God,  the  everlasting  Father,  the  Prince  of  Peace." — Isa.  9 :  6. 

Rev.  Isaac  Watts,  arr.  Geo.  F.  Root. 

Joyfully.  ,  ,        Reverently. 


m 


mi 


=!*=£= 
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the    Ev-  er  -  last  -  ing 

the     Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 
the    Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing 


3-    t-    *-'•    Sr 


1.  Joy  to  the  world  !  the      Lord    is    come;  The  might  -  y 

2.  Joy  to  the  world !  the       Sav  -  iour  reigns,  The  might  -  y 

3.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  The  might  -  y 


God, 
God, 
God, 


sn 
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Fppf 
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pp 
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Peace. 
Peace. 
Peace. 


Fa 
Fa 
Fa- 


ther, and  the 
ther,  and  the 
ther,  and  the 


Prince 
Prince 
Prince 


Let  every  heart  pre  -  -  -  pare  Him 
O  praise  Him,  floods,  rocks,  hills  and 
And  saves  us  by  His  righteous  • 


room, 

plains, 
ness, 


j.rg.  %r  ±:  t  +  , 

The   might -y      God,      the     Ev  -  er  -  last-ing    Fa -ther,  and  the  Prince      of       Peace. 


No.  127.         gi  ggjfeftt  be  V.orn  ^;uir. 

"  Y    rfly,  vi  r;!v,  1  say  unto  thec,  except  ■  man  be  I  CSOIIOC  see 

the  kingdom  of  God." — John  3:  3. 
W.  T.  - 


y       niirht, 


-    ^        1  Ml  -  dreo       of  at  -  tend       t  1 

3.  0        ye     who    would     en  -  ter       thai     glo    -    rf  « 

1.  A       dear    one        in        beat  -  en        thy    heart   yearni    to       pee,         At    the 
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■ak  Him  the   way    of     at]  -    T8  -  tion  and  light; 
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-  ter  made  answer     in 

1  1-tinn-ly      ut-teredby      J>-  -  BOS,   the    Lord, 

And     let 

not  this    m  nage      t  j 

sing  with  the  ran-som'd  the    song    of     the     blest; 

The     life 

ev  -  er  -  laet-ing     if 

i'iu-ti-ful    gato  may  bo    watch-iug    for    thee; 

Then  list 

to    the    note  </f    this 
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words    true 

and 

plain, 

"Ye 

must 

be 

born 

a    -     gain, 

a  - 

gain." 

you         be 

in 

vain, 

"Ye 

must 

be 

born 

a    -     gain, 

a  - 

gain/' 
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tain, 

"Ye 

must 

bo 
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a    -      gain, 

a  - 
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be 
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Chorus. 


a  -  gain. 


a  -  gain,. 


i*^^ 


'•  V"  must    be     born    a  -  gain, 

m-  -£t    *    ^      £:  :£: 


i  -  gain,"  Ye  must    be     born    a  -  gain,    a -gain,    I 


eseei: 


a  -  gain.. 
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a  -  gain. 
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No.  128. 


Cut  it  £1  oh) it. 


"Cut  it  down,  why  cumbereth  it  the  ground." — Luke  13:  7. 


P.  Bliss. 


\.  Justice.  Cut      it     down, 

2.  Mercy.  One  year  more, 

.v.  Cut    it      down, 

4.  Mercy.  One  year  more, 

5.  Still    it     stands, 


cut      it    down,  Spare 

ono  year  more,  Oh, 

cut      it    down,  And 

ono   year  more,  For 

Btill      it    stands,  A 


§E^ 


not  the 
spare  the 
burn  the 

mer-  cy 

fair,  but 


fruit  -  less 
fruit  -  less 
worth -less 
spare  the 
fruit  -  less 


tree! 
tree ! 
tree! 
tree! 
tree ! 
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It  spreads  a 
Be -hold    its 
For  oth  -  er 

An-  oth  -  er 
The  Mas  -  ter, 

49      a        a 

harm  -  ful     sha<le      a -round, 
branch-es     broad   and  green, 
use      the      Boil      pi 
year     of       care     be 
teek  -  ing      fruit    there-ou 
1        <•        *  .     »_      m  . 

*        *?      *>      <~       *                   -       i>   ■ 

It     spoils  what  else  were     use  -  ful  ground. 
Its  spread-ing  leaves  have  hope-ful  been,   . 
Some  oth  -  er     tree  will     flour- ish  there, 
On       its     fair  form  some  fruit  may  grow, 
ILiscome — but,  grievdat   find -ing   none, 
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No      fruit    for 

years      on       it      I've  found, 

Cut 

it    down, 

cut 

it 

down. 

Some  fruit  there 

-  on        may    yet      be     seen, 

One 

year  more, 

one 

year 

more. 

And     in      mv 

vine  -  yard  much  fruit  bear, 

Cut 

it    down, 

cut 

it 

down. 

If        not— then 

lav        the     cum-b'rer  low, 

One 

year  more, 

one 

year 

more. 

N  >w  -p^aks  to 

Jus  -    tice — Mer  -  cy    flown— 

-Cut 

it    down, 

cut 

it 

down. 
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No.  129. 


Come  turn  £|Tc. 


"  The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  them  that  are  of  a  broken  heart ;  and  saveth  such  as 
be  of  a  contrite  spirit." — Ps.  34  :  18. 
Rev.  G.  G.  Lloyd.  J.  W.  Bischoff. 

Tenderly.  |  ^  . 


1.  Come  near 
?  near 

3.  Come  near 

4.  Be       near 


me,     0        my 
me,    my       Be 
me,   b! 
me,  might  -  y 


Sav    -    iour;  Thy    ten  -    der  -  ness  re   -  veal; 

deem    -    er,  And     nev   -   er     leave  my  side; 

Je    -     sus,  I         need    Thee    in  my  joy, 

Sav    -    iour,  "When comes  the      lat    -  est  strife; 


*—* ^T 

0.         let        me    know    the     sym    -   pa  -  thy    Which  Thou    for    me  dost 

My     bark,  when  toaa'd     on     tr<>ub  -  le's    sea.   The      storm  can-not  out 

No      leas      than  when     the      dir  -    est      ills     My        hap  -  pi  -  ness  de    • 

For    Thou    hast    thro' death's  shad- owe  pass' d,  And      ope'd  the  gates  of 


feel, 
ride, 

strov ; 
life; 


I 

For  when 

Ami  when 
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a  -    in       ;     1  i 
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-  -  nay; 
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i  Bland   wi 


1 1  gi  J 


l.ut    when 
No     voice 

I         i 


- 
trot  Thine      its 
Thy   wise      ami 
Di  -  vine,       an 


"i  quell,   N'.i       arm     bnl    'I 

guid  -ing   hand    .^i  .    -    ly  I 

-  fail-  ing  Friend, FU       i  •  ter  -  nal 


\\.iy. 


No.  130. 


G.  F.  R. 


wlfin  bo  JTou  MmU 

'Arise,  he  calleth  thee." — Mark  io:  49. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Why    <1"  yon  wait,  dear  broth-er, 

it  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-er, 

yon  not  feel,  dear  broth-er, 

4.  Why    do  yon  wait,  dear  broth-er, 


Oh,  why  do    yon  tar-  ry     -         long!  Your 

To    gain  by     a      fnr-thei  Theresa 

His   Spir  -  it     now  striv-ing  with  -  in  7  Oh. 

The  har-vest  is     pass-ing    a   -   way,  Your 


v   >   u   i 


ur   is    wait-ing  to    give    you  A        place  in    His  Banc-  ti  -  fled    throng, 

no     one    to    Rare  yon  I  There's  no    oth-er    way   bnt   His    way. 

why  not    ac-cepl  Hi-  Bal-ra  -  ti  >n.  Ami  throw  off  thy  bur -den   of     pin. 

Bar-ionr  is     long-ing  to    bien    you,  There's d&n-ger  and  death  in     de  -  lay. 


TV  '  t'f'  "^  "'  'TV  '  Z^ 


"Why  not  ?  why  not  ?  Why  not  come  to  Him  now  ?  Why  n*  >t?  why  not?  Why  not  come  t<  >  Him  now} 

mm* 


No.  131. 


Mrs.  A.  R.  Cousin. 


|fs  lustra  able  fa  1&tixnm? 

'Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor." — Matt,  ii:  23. 


Ira  D.  San  key. 


1.  I-  Je-sofl  a-  ble    to  re-deem  A    sin-  ner  lost,  like  me?  My   sins    so  great,  so 

_    I-  Je -sus  will-ing   to  for-give   A    reb- el  child,  like  me?  WhowonldnotiH  His 

3.  Is  Je  -  sus  wait-ing   to  re- lie  Ye  A  wan-der-er,  like  me,  Who  chose  the  Father's 

4.  Is  Je -sus read- y  now  to   save   A  guilt- y    one,  like  me,  "Who  brought  him  to  the 


'm 


i 


4- 


X-Un- 


I       k 

Refrain. 


W& 


Z*ZZ»=?*L 


1 


n  h 
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ma  -  ny  seem  !  O     sin-  ner,"  come  and  see.' 

fa  -  vurlive?   0    reb  -  el,"  come  and  see," 

House  to  leave  ?  0  wanderer,"  come  and  see. 

crossand grave? Come, guilty  one,  and  see, 


% 


The  blood  that  Je-  sus  shed  of  old,  Was      a 


—i c W, 1 > := 13. a,_i — rn 


shed  for  you  and  me  :    And  there  is  room  wifh-in  the  fold — 0  "  come  to  Him  and    see.' 


B^f-py  girytiP'gP  fIP  T-P  gir  **  r  np-p 
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$mfo,  Ifcrilgr, 


No.  132. 

"  He  that  believeth  on  me  hath  everlasting  life." — John  6  :  47. 
James  McGranahan.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  0      what    a     Sav-iour  that    He  died     for      me !  From  con-  dem-  na-  tion    He  hath  g 

2.  All      my    in-   iq  -  ui- ties    on    Him  were    laid,  All       my    in-  debt-  ed  -  neaa    by  ^ 

3.  Tho'  poor  and  need- y      I     can  trust   my    Lord,  Tho'  weak  and    siu-ful      I     be-  n 

4.  Tho'   all    un-worth-y,  yet     I     will    nut    doubt,  For     him  that  com-eth,  He  will  s; 


made  me  free ;  "  He  that  be-liev-efh  on  the  Son  "saith  ne, "  Hath  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  life." 

Him  was  paid  ;  All  who  believe  on  Him,  the  Lord  hath  said,  "  Have  ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  life." 

lieve  His  word;  0  glad    message  !  ev-'ry  child  of  God,  "Hath  ev  -  er  -  last-  iug  life." 

not    cast   out,   "He  that  be-lieveth,"  0  the  good  newsshout,"  Hath  ev  -  er- last- ing  life." 
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i  :  !.•  w  j  ••  II a  tint  l  .--li- m  th  on4heSonn*tifl  trm-," //.*//<  or- or- last- tag  life.'1 
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No.  133.     <L  he  Camb  is  the  iCtrjbt  thereof. 


"And  the  Lamb  is  the  light  thereof." — Rev.  21  :  23. 


Mrs.  E.  W,  Gkiswold. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


J  J    I,. ^ 


1.  Tf      nev  -  or   the  gaze    of      pun    an<l  moon,  On  the  bleared  home    ■  - 

2.  And  thus  Baith  the  page    of       So  -  ly    Writ    Of  the  land  of  song  and    lore,   "The 
o.  Thcnt'l-  low  Him,  till    the      eye  grows  dim,    And  the  soul,  ad    ark-freed  d.- 


1  *  nd  1 1- J  •  I 


whence, are     its    rays      of     won-drous  noon?  Oh  !  "The  Lamb  is      the  light  thei 
God    did    light -en      it.      And    the  Lamb  ia     the  light  to 

■      -         way      to     realms  of      day,  Where  ''The  Lam  b  is      the  light  there-  of." 


They  -hall  walk  in  white,  there  shall  be  no  night  In  the  fade-  less  home  a  -  hove;  And  tho 
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shout  shall   ring     as      the    ran-somed  sing,  Oh!  "The  Lamb  is     the  light  there  -  of. 


*^ 


=t= 


1     r 


PFF=I 


igl 


No.  134. 

P.  P.  B. 


Ipofo  gappg  an  $S*. 

"  He  that  keepeth  the  law,  happy  is  he."— Prov.  29 :  18. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


3  /«ld  *  »  d  4*\t  t*4  fi\*  **  wJJIJ;" 


1.  Oh,  howhap-py  are  we.  Who  in  Je-sus    a-gree,  And  expect  His  re- turn  from  a-bove  ; 

2.  When  u- nit-  ed   to  Him,Wepartakeofthe>t:vam,Lv-  er  flowing  in  peace  from  the  throne, 
;>.  We  remember  the  word  Of    our  cru-ci-ned  Lord,  When  He  went  to  prepare  us    a  place, 

.  Lord,  from  the  skies  And  command  us  to  rise  To  the  mansions  of   glo-  ry    a-  bore  ; 


m 


%  h  1- 


*-*-^*- 


em 


We        sit 'neath  His  vine,  and  delight-ful-ly  join   In  the  praise  of  His  ex  -  cellent  love. 
We  in    Je  -  sus  be-  lieve,  and  the  Spir-it   re-ceive,  That  proceeds  from  the  Father  and  Son. 
'•  I  will  come  in  that  day  and  will  take  you  a-  way,  And  ad-  mit  to    a  sight  of  my  face.1' 
With    Thee  to  as- cend  and  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty  spend,  In    a    rap-ture  of  heav-en-ly  love. 
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g    Oh,  how  hap- py  are  we  Who  in    Je-sus  a-gree,  How  bap-  py,  how  hap-  py  are    we. 
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§lesaeJr  pope. 


No.  135. 

"  That  ye  sorrow  not  even  as  others  which  have  no  hope." — i  Thess.  4  :  13. 
W.  W.  D.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Bless-ed  hope  that  in    Je-sus    is    giv  -  en,  In  our    sor-row  to  cheer  and  sus  -  tain, 

2.  Bless-ed  hope  in  the  word  God  has   spo- ken,  All  our  peace  by  that  word  we  ob  -  tain,  e> 

3.  Bless-ed  hope  !  how  it  shines  in  our   sor-row,  Like  the  star  o  -  ver  Beth-lehem's  plain,  •§ 

4.  Bkss-ed  hope  !  the  bright  star  of  the  morning,  That  shall  herald  His  com- ing  to    reign;  "3 


That  soon  in  the  mansions  of  Heav  -  en,  We  shall  meet  with  our  lov'd  ones  a-  gain. 
And  as  sure  as  God's  w»  »rd  was  ne'er  bro-keu,  We  shall  meet  with  our  lov'd  ones  a-  gain. 
That  i  r  maybe,  with  Him.  ere  the  mor-  row.  We  shall  meet  with  our  lov'd  ones  a-  gain. 
Oh,  the   glo-  ry  that  waits  its  fair  dawn-ing,   When  we  meet  with  our  lov'd  ones  a-  gain. 
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Chorus 


BlesHcb  Ji.ope. 
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'    pe, We  shall  meet  with  our  lov'dc 
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No.  136.  (TcmptcLT  anfc  ffoielr, 

"  Knowing  this  that  the  trial  of  your  faith  worketh  patience." — J  as.  t  :   3. 
Frances  R.  Havekgal.  James  McGranahan. 


I  tried]  Oh  !  the  ter  -  ri  -  bio  tide    May  be    rag  -  log  and  deep, may 

ind  tried   There  is  One    at    thy  ride,   And  ner-   er  in    vain  shall  His 

tpted  and  tried    What  -  e'er  may  be-  tide,    In    His    Be  -  cret  pa-  vil  -  I 

L  Tempted  and  tried!  Yet  the  Lord  will    a-  bile,  Thy        faith- ful  Be- deem- er,    thy 

4Gt- 


wrath -ful    and  widi  I  V  rt  i--    fn  -    ry      is    vain,  For  the  Lord  shall  re-strain,  A: 
chil-d:  . fend,  .For  He  l<jvt-s    to    the    end.    A  - 

chil- dren shall  hide,  adow-ing  win;:,  Of     E  -  ter-  ni-ty'a  Kir  _ 

Keep  -  er,  and  Guide,  Tiiy       Bhi  -!  1  and  thy  Sword,  Thine  exceed-  in^  Re  -  ward.  Then  e- 
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ev  -  er  and    rv  -  er    Je  -  ho-vah  shall reign. -| 

A^^[Z~   ^Tempted and  tried,YettheLordatthyside,Shall 
children  shall  1  rvants  snail  sing,  j         ■  J 

I  I  ■    be    as     his  Lordy 
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guidethee,and  keep  thee,  Th  >' tempted  and  tried. 
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6  Tempted  and  tri-  d. 
The  Saviour  who  died, 
Hath  called  thee  to  suffer  and  reign  by  His 

His  cross  thou  shalt  bear. 
And  His  crown  th<>u  shalt  wear. 
And  forever  and  ever  Hid  glory  shalt  share. 


No.  137.     |  (tnmxot  M  Ijoto  Jlrmmts. 

"  Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  he  is  precious." — i  Peter  2  :  7. 
Chas.  H.  Gabriel.  James  McGranahan. 

T*-mX*-3-—3.    .*}*?*     -J*—i—.g-.grxr:-Srti-*^r  rfm      9^> 

1.  I       can  -  not    toll  how  pre-  cious  The  Sav-ioiir    is      tome,    Since  I  have  Him  ac-cept  -  ed, 

2.  I       can  -  not     do     for  Je  -  sus  As  much  as      I  should  like;  But     I    will  e'er  en-dear- or 
o.  Whene'er    I    think  of   Je  -  sus,  I      can- not  but    re-joice;  To     me  He's  ev  -  er  pre-cious, 
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And  He  hath  made  me  free ;  I  can -not  tell  His  goodness,  E  -  nough  to  sat  -  is  -  fy; 
To  work  with  all  my  might;  For,  was  not  my  dear  Sar-iour  For  siu-ners  cru-ci-fied? 
For  Him     I    raise  my  voice;  I    know  He  has     in     glo  -  ry    A    home  pre-par'd  for    me, 
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I     cannot  tell  how  pre  -  cious     g 


And  if  you'll  on  -  ly  take  Him, You'll  see  the  rea-  son  why. 
For  me,  then,  surely,  Je  -  sus  Hung  on  the  crossand  died. 
Where  I  shall  live  for  -  ev  -  er  So      hap- py,  and  so    free. 
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on  -  lv    can    en -treat  you  To  come,  and  taste  and  see. 
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No.  138. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Cashing.     f<  A  rest  to  the  people  cf  God." — Heb.  4 :  9, 
.-I 1 — r— ^ 1 


Wii,  F.  Sherwin. 


beautiful  IfoJDUg  uf  drbcit. 

I".  !  I  J.  ^FPFpyl 

1.  Beau- ti- ful  val-ley    of    E  -  den!  Sweet  is  thy  noontide   calm;     0-   ver  the  hearts  of  the 
2.0-    ver  the  heart  of  the  mourner  Shin-eth  thy  gold-en    day,       Waft-ing  the  songs  of  the  £ 
3.  There  is  the  home  of  my  Sav-iour;  Therewith  the  blood-wash'd  throng,Over  the  highlands  of  3 
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Refrain. 
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wea-ry,  Breathing  thy  waves  of  balm 
an-gi  Is  Down  from  the  far 

glo  -  ry  Roll-eth  the  great  new 
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38  of  balm.  1 

a  -  way.   > Beau  -ti-  ful  val-ley  of 
tew  song.j 


Eden,  Home  of  the  pure  and  j 
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Beautiful  Trailer?  of  Eton. 


i  .    .i  -  mid  the  w  ill   ill  -  .         I 
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No.  139. 


Ill   Stfatlb  bn  Uou. 


This  song  was  suggested  by  a  thrilling  incident  of  a  wreck  and  rescue  at  sea. 


\V.  W.  D. 
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1.  fierce  and  wild    the  itorm    ta 
8    xa  •  i    -  ry,  help-  leas, hope-  1ea 

;;.  (  Mi  ;i     wild     and  Btonn  -  y  O    - 

4.  l>ar    -  big  death  thy  boo!     v>      m   -   cu«.-, 


-  bark, 

i  ;ii;.t  -  ing    on     the  deck, 

.^iuk  -   in^  *n'  ath  the 

H  -  come, 
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On             to  doom    'tis  swift  -  ly  driv 

With      what  joy    they  n.iil  their  BaT 

that  per  -  tab   heed    the  mes 

the  wreck  and     in     Hun  trust 


O'er        the   wa  -  tera  daik  ! 

He  hails    the  wreck  ! 
Christ    had  i 

Thou   Bhaltreach  thy  fa 
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Joy, the  mee-aage  hear, 
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Joy,    0      j    .. 
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hold  the   Sav-iour,  Joy,  0 
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joy,  the 
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"I'll    stand    by    un-til    the    morn- ing,  I've   come     toBave  you,  do   not        .:."     Y  -. 
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I'll  stand    by    un-til    the  morn  -  ing,  I've  c.  .me    to  eare  yon,  do    not  fear,  do    not  fear. 
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No.  140. 


Safab  frn  %  §U00fr. 


"  The  blood  of  Christ  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin." — i  John  i  :  7 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Do  AN*. 


*E 
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1.  We're  saved  by  the  blood  That  was  drawn  from  the     side      Of        Je  -   sus     our 

2.  0          yes,      'tis  the  blood  Of       the  Lamb  that  was    slain;    lie       con-quered  the 
:>.  We're  saved  by  the  blood,  We     are  sealed   by  its    power;  'Tis      life      to      the 

4.  That   blood    is  a  fount  Where  the    vil  -   est  may     go,       And  wasli     till    their 

5.  We're  saved    by  the  blood,  Hal-  le   -    lu  -  jah  a-    gain;    We' re  saved  by     the 


No.  141. 


|[.estt8  <0nhr. 


"  They  saw  no  man,  save  Jesus  only." — Matt.  17  : 


Hattie  M.  Conrey. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


1.  What  tho' clouds  are    hov-'ring  o'er    me,  And     I      seem       to   walk    a-    lone — 

2.  What  tho'     all  my   earth  -  ly    jour-ney  Bringeth  naught  but    wea-ry    hours,  o 

3.  What  tho'     all  my   heart    is    yeam-ing  For    the    lov'd      of    long    a    -    go —  «5 

4.  When    I      soar  to  realms  of      glo-ry,  And   an       en  -  trance  I       a  -    wait,  £ 
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Long-ing  'mid      my  cares  and    cross-es,  For    the    joys  that  now    are  flown — 

And,    in  grasp  -  ing    for  life's    ros  -es,  Thorns  I      find  in-stead      of  flow'rs — 

Bit  -   ter  les   -    sons  sad  -  ly    learn-ing,  From  the    shad  -  owy  page     of  woe — 

If          I  wins  -  per,  "  Je  -  sus      on  -  ly !"  Wide  will    ope  the  pearl  -  y  gate  ; 
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No.  142. 


R.  G.  H. 

Modem  to — bold. 
A- 


€hmt  for  $fc 

"  The  Lord  is  my  helper.'' — Heb.  13  :  6. 


R.  Geo.  Halls. 


4 1- 


1.  Wh         .\    I  :    :  L^n  beav'n  but  Thee?  None  but  Thee!  None  but  Thee!  And  this  my  soog  thro1 

•j.  1  en-yynot  the  rich  their  joys,  Christ  for   mel  Christfor.me!    I      cov- 

3.  Tho1  with  the  p  or  be    cast  my    lot,Christfor    me]  Christ  for  mel   "Heknowethh   I      J 
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life     Bball  be,Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me!  He    hath  for  me  the  wine-press  trod^He  hath  re ' 

frlitt'i  u  tfor  melChri  I 

mor^-mur  not,  Christ  for  melQiristfbrmel  Tho* "  Vine  and  Fig-tree"  blight  assail,  The  • 


deemed  me  a  by  Hia  blood,"  And  rec-oncfled  my    son)  to    God.Chi 

stamped  on     all    be- low;    Mineia    a   joy    no  end  can ki 

of  tho    Olive  fail,"  And  death  o'er  flocTssand  herds  prevail,Chri8t  for  me!  Christ  f  1 

,*.    M.    J=. 


00^ 


4  Tho1 1  am  now  on  hostile  ground, 
Christ  for  me!  Christ  f<  1  1 

And  gin  beset  me  all  around. 

Christ  for  me!  Christ  for  me! 
Let  earth  her  fierce^  battles  wage. 
And  foes  against  my  soul  • 

gth  I  scorn  their 

Christ  for  iiif!  Christ  for  me! 


And  whea  my  life  draw-  t 
Christ  for  mel  Christ  for  nic! 

Safe  in  His  arms  I  shall  r<  | 
Chru  1 1st  for  mel 

-  my  frame  pervade, 

And  all  nature  fade. 

Still  will  I  sing  thro'  death's  eld  shade, 

Christ  fur  me !  Christ  for  me  I 
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No.  143. 


C0  ht  Cfore. 


"  Having  a  desire  to  depart,  and  to  be  with  Christ." — Phil,  i  :  23. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing. 

—I N- 


1.  I      have  heard  of     aland   far 

2.  There  are  fore-tastes  of  beav-en 

3.  In      that  noon-tide   of  glo-  ry 

4.  There  the  ransomed  with  Je  -sus 

„    ■£>:    +:  it  it   *£• 
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Ira  D.  Sankby. 


a  .  way,  And    its     glo-ries  no  tongue  can  de  -  clare; 

be-  low,  Thereare  mo-ments  like  joys  of  the  blest; 
to  fair,  In  the  gleam  of  the  riv  -er  of  life, 
a  -  bide  In       theshade  of     the  shel-ter-ing   fold; 
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But     its  beau  -  ty  hangs  o  -   ver  the    way,  And  with  Je  -  sus      I   long    to      be  there. 
But     the  splen-dors    no  mor- tal  can  know,  Of      the  land  where  the  wea-  ry  shall  rest. 
There  are  joys    that  the  faithful  shall  share ;  0        howsweet-ly  they  rest  from  the  strife! 
Ev  -   er-more     by    Im-man-u-  el's  side,    They  shall  dwell  in   the  glo  -  ry     un-told. 
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there,                        to    bo 
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there,                   And  with  Je  -  sus     I   long    to    be 
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To     be  there, 

to     be  there, 

there: 


To  be  there, 


to    be  there And  with  Je-sus    I 
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to  be  there ; 


To  be  there, 


No.  144. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


r<  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest." — Heb.  4  :  9. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Glid- ing     o'er  life's  fit  -  ful    wa  -  ters,  Hear-  y    surg  -  es    sometimes  roll  ;  And    we 

2.  Oft     we   catch    a    faint    re- flee   -  tion  Of         its  bright  and    ver-  nal  hills;  And,  tho' 

3.  To     our    Fa-  ther,  and  our   Sav  -  four, To       the    Spir  -   it,  Three  in     One,    We  shall 

4.  'Tis   the   wea  -  ry  pilgrim's  Home-land,  Where  each  throbbing  care  shall  cease,  And  our 
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rigk  for  yonder  ha*  Ten,  for  the  Home-land  of   I 
distant,  how  we  bail  [I  I  l  lou  each  heart  with  rmptnre  thrills! 
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mr yearuiugs,Like  a  ware, he  hashed  v  \ 
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Bin  can  nei  -  or  en-ter  there;  Bat  the  soul,  ko    lift  ;i-  waking,  Br-  erlasting bloom  shall 
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No.  145.        ft*  nour  <%ea  upon  JtSttS. 

"  Look  unto  me  and  be  ye  saved." — Isa.  45  :  22. 


W.  W.  D. 


Jamf.s  McGranahan. 
\ h  -I 


1.  Would    you  lose  your  load  of  sin?  Fix  yoor  eyes  aponJesos;  Would  yoakn  e  within  1 

Si  Would  you  calmly  walk  the  w  ••    I   fix  youreyes  upon  Jesus;  Would  you  know  His  pow*r1 

3.  Would  you  have  your  cares  grow  light  ?  Fix  youreyeS  Up  »U  JeSUS;  W<  >uM  y.  SJ  s- hi gfl  haw  in  the  nitrht  ? 

4.  Grieving,wouldyoucomfortknow?  Fix  your  eyes  upon  Jesus;  Humble  be  s/hen  blessings  flow? 

5.  Would  vou  strength  is  weakness  have  t  Fix  your  eyes  upon  J<  s  light  beyond  the  grave? 
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Fix  your  eyes  up-  cm     Jo-  sus  ;        Je-suswho  on  the  cross  did  die,      Je-  eus  who  lives  and 
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reigns  ou  high, 

He     a-  lone    can    jus  - 
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Fix   your  eyes  up  -  on      Je  -  sus. 
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No.  146.  ^Hj*  Jpjeafoenlg  Canaan. 

"  Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off." — Isa.  33:  17. 
Rev.  Isaac  Watts.  William  Henry  Oaklby. 


:*== 


1.  There  is      a    land   of  pure  de- light,Where  saints  immor-tal  reign;  E  -   ter- nal  day    ex- 

2.  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood,  Stand  dress'd  in  liv-  ing  green;  So      to  the  Jews  fair 

3.  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, — Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, — And6ee  the  Ca-  naan 


r  n-r-      -or-        , 

eludes  the  night,  And  pleas-ures  ban-  ish   pain.  There  ev  -  er-last  -  ing  spring  a-  bides.  And  3 

Ca  -  naan  6tood,  While  Jor-  dan  rolled  be-tween.  But    tim'rous  mor-  tals  start  and  sh  rink  To  -00 

that     we    love,  With  un  -  be-  cloud-  ed  eyes, — Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood,  And  % 

«      !  .      Is                              4ft                                      N  2 
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nev-  er  -  fad-ing  flow'rs;  Death,  like  a  nar-  row  sea,  di-vides  That  heavenly  land  from  ours. 
cross  this  narrow    sea,      And  liu-ger,  trembling  on  the  brink,  And    fear    to  launch  a-way. 
view  the  landscape  o'er,-Xot  J  ordan's  stream,nor  death's  cold  flood,Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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No.  147.     <£%  I  am  m  ^appg  in  f  *sus. 

"  Happy  are  thy  men,  happy  are  these  thy  servants."— 1  Kings  10  :  8. 
Arthur  T.  Pierson.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Oh,  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  Je  -  sub,  His  blood  has  redeem'd  me  from    sin, 

2.  Oh,  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  Je  -  sus,  He  taught  me    the    se-  cret    of  faith, 

3.  Oh,  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  Je  -  sus,  I        lay    my  whole  soul  at    His     feet; 

4.  Oh,  I  am  so  hap  -  py  in  Je  -  sus,  If    earth   in    His   love  is     60      blest, 
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I      weep  and    I     sing    in    my  glad  -  ness,  To    know  He    is    dwell-ing  with  -    in. 

To    rest      in     be  -  liev-  ing  His  prom  -  ise,  And  trust  wkatso  -  ev  -  er     He      saitk. 

The  love    He  has    kin- died  with- in        me  Makes  service  and    euf-  fer  -  ing      sweet. 

What  joy    in    His  glo  -  ri  -  fied  pres  -  ence,  To       eit    at    His   feet   as     His      guest. 


Chorus. 


fefc  I  am  so  fclapps  fo  3*su*. 
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No.  148.    cTfjc  60sptl  (Trumpets  J50unbin<j. 

Lev.  25 :  8-13. 
English.  R.  S.  Thai::. 


IMEEp3i^^^=i 
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-  pel    tram- pet*s  sound  -  Ing  The    year     of      ju    -    bj   - 

2.  For-  -  •  I       6ct  -    vice,  Tear  mas- tor's  claims    axe 

3.  A        bet-  a    call-     ing,  In       ao-  and      kind; 

4.  lie      of-  fers    yon     sal  -    va    -    tion,  And  points   to    Joys       a   -    1 

5.  In       liv  -   ing  faith     ac  -  cept        Iiim,  Give     up     all 

g    1    g  * m-r-* * *-* *     ■    ^ 
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3=3- 


Le     all      a-bound-  ing,  To    gpt    the  bond-m 

■ 
b      I'V- ing    ser  -  Yice,  And  claims  a    will- ing  mind. 
]  be  ob-jecta   of   II:- 
-  lv     call  -  ing,    1.     kto    the    cru-ci-fil. 

Si    '■*-  Si    Si    S  A 
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Re-  turn,    re-  turn,  ye 
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ju-hi-h.-e    is  cornel      The  gos-pel  trump  .-.  The  ju  -  hi-  I 
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No.  149.  "  ITone  of  sttf  antt  all  of  ©jw." 


"  But  Christ  is  all  and  in  all." — Col.  3  :  11. 


Rev.  Theo.  Monod,  arr. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Oh,      tho  bit 

2    Yet      He  found 

3.  Day      by  daj 

4.  High  -er  than 


ter  pain    and        sor  -  row  That      a  time      could    ev  -    er 

me;     I        be    -  held     Hiin  Bleed -ing  on        th'ac  -curs  -  ed 

His    ten  -  der  mer  -    cy  Heal  -  ing,  help    -    ing,    full    and 

the  high  -  est  heav  -  ens,  Deep  -  er  than        the    deep  -  est 
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be,  When     I      proud 

tree,  And       my     wist  - 

free,  Bro't      me     low    - 

sea,  Lord,    Thy    love 


ly    said  to       Je    -    sus    "All       of  self, 

ful  heart  said  faint  -      ly,    "Some   of  self, 

er,  while  I      wins  -  pored  u  Less    of  self, 

at    last  has     con-quered "  None  of  6elf, 
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and  none 
and  some 
and  more 
and  all 
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Thee,"    All  of  self  and  none 

Thee."     Some  of  self  and  6ome 

Thee,"     Less  of  self  and  more 

Thee,"     None  of  self  and  all 

t:  p 


of  Thee, 

of  Thee, 

of  Thee, 

of  Thee, 


All  of 

Some  of 

Less  of 

None  of 


self 
self 
self 
self 


and  none  of 

and  some  of 

and  more  of 

and  all  of 


Thee,  When  I    proud  ■ 

Thee,  And  my     wist    - 

Thee,  Bro't  me      low 

Thee,  Lord, Thy  love 


ly    said    to        Je  -  sus  "All      of     self  and  none  of  Thee." 

fui  heart  said  faiut  -  ly  "Some  of     self  and  some  of  Thee." 

er  while     I     whis-pered "  Less    of     self  and  more  of  Thee.'1 

at     last  has     conquered "  None  of     self  and    all  of  Thee." 
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No.  150. 

Rev.  A.  T.  Pierson. 


Can  it  be  Bujbt? 

'Wherefore  didst  thou  doubt?" — Matt.  14:  31. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Can  it  be  right  for       me    to      go  On       in    this  dark,  un  -  cer-tain     way? 

2.  Can  it  be  right   in    doubt  to      wait,  Wait  for    the    day  that    tries  the    heart, 

3.  Can  it  be  right  such    loads  to     bear,  While  He  says "  Gome,  I'll     give  you    rest?" 

4.  Can  it  be  right    to     doubt  His  pow^r,  Both     to    for  -  give    and     vanquish  sin? 
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Can  it  ll  itigftt? 
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Him  mj    cere,   1  i  ip  .  on  His    I 
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I  will  no  long- er doubt Th    ,0    i. 
F*    h    h 
*    f 


»  Can  it  be  right  no  soul  to  - 

l  •  -•  l  ■      old  proTe  onfit  to  guide? 
Can  II.-  Dot  •  ;  eak. 

Will  lie  not  ample  strength  pi-vik-? 


I   erfll  for 


in   Thy 

4 


be  right  with  raw*  I 
■  -  dread  the  boor  uf  death? 
Waiting  in  faith  the  great  reward, 
Calmly  I'll  yield  my  dying  breath. 


No.  151. 


(The  Smitten  Xloch. 


"  They  drank  of  that  spiritual  rock  that  followed  them,  and  that  rock 
Geo.  C.  Nbedham.  was  Christ."— i  Cor,  io  :  4.  Ira  d#  Sankey. 
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1.  From       the     riv    -    en     IWk  t' 

2.  "  With  -  out  mori    -    ey,    with-  out  met  - 

3.  Faint  -  log      In         the      del  -    ert,  drear 


eth,  Liv    -    log     wa  -    ter       ev    -     er     < 

it,  '    .!••     -      | 

.   -   DOT.    hark!    'tis     II    I 
-m £ 


lf(  i    -    ry    pil  -  grim,  journey-ing     on  -  ward.    Know  you  Dot       that  F<  unt     is    Dear? 
Thirst  -  y    trav  -  'ler,     he         en-eour-  aged,    Know  you  Dot       the  Fount     is    I 
'Tis        the    Sav  -   iour    still        en-treat  -  ing,     Know you  Dot        He     call  -  eth  thee? 
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Chorus. 


Je    -    ens    is         the  Rock       of      A    -    gee—  Smit  -  ten,  stride  -  en,      1<> !    He      dies; 
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No.  152. 


£btM  mi  Commjg;! 


"  Looking  for  that  blessed  hope,  and  the  glorious  appearing  of  the  great  God 
and  our  Saviour,  Jesus  Christ." — Titus  2  :  13. 


Arr.  from  Frances  R.  Havergal 

3 


James  McGranahan. 

•gr-g|"-z=a 


1.  Tlou     art 

2.  Thou     art 

3.  Thou    art 


com-ing,        0        my    Sav-iour,    Thou    art      com-ing!      0         my  King, 
com-ing,      not  a    shad-ow,    Not         a        mist  and      not         a    tear, 

com-ing,       we        are  wait- ing    With      a        hope  that     can  -    not  fail, 
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F.v  -  'ry  tongue  Thy  name  con-fess- ing,  WeD  may  we  re  -  joice  and  sing; 
Not  a  sin  and  not  a  sor-row,  On  that  sun  -  rise  grand  and  clear; 
Ask  -  ing       nut      the      day       or      hour,         An  -  chored    sale     with  -  in         the   veil; 
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Je    -    sus   Sav-iour, 
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D.S-  Tkouart      com-ing!    Thou    art    com-ing!      Je  -    Mtf       <?«?*        be  -  lov    -    ed     Lord, 
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Chorus. 


Z>.5. 


(Thou    art       com-ing,     Thou    art     corn-ins:,      We    shall    meet  Thee       on       Thy  way.) 
(Thou    art       com-ing,       we     shall     see  Thee,    And     be        like  Thee       on        that  day.  J 
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No.  153.     ©nig  (Tripling  \:\  ma  S^biour. 


"  JeSUS  L!.: 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

-  :  -  : 
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l.  On    -  ly  tru-t  -  lug  la       my  Sa?  -  kmr,  All  to  Eliin     niy   soul  woul 

•j.  On    -  ly  trust-  iug,  noth  -  ing  doubt  -  ing,  Tbii  hi     all     that      i 

3.  Then  ii       the  dto  -                                 u-  ger   will       J 

L  On    -  ly  trust-  •   -   ly  true!  -  Ing,  This  i.s   joy      nod    UfS 
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re-deem     met    And      His  word      I     now      be -Here, 
be -fails    me     He        will  safe-   ly    1 
are  real  -  Ing,    Naught  of  harm    ran   i 

While     l    i  ling,     I »    I  hrlst,    to  Thee. 
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Ou        the  B 

Thou    wilt  n-v  -    er    leave 
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No.  154.        /orebtr  forilj  Jtsus  (There. 

M  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." — John  14  :  2. 


Rev.  Arthur  T.  Pierson. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  In  my  la-ther'a  house  there  fa    ma-ny     a  room.  And  my  Lord  has  gone  to  pre  -pate 

2.  In  my  Fa-ther*ahouae  there  is    end    -"     less  day,  With  nq  cloud  of  sor-rowor    1 

3.  In  my  Fa-ther's  house  there's  no  want       or   woe,  Andtherecanbe    no     more   pray'r; 

4.  In  my  Fa-ther's  house  there  fta     no         more  death,  For  the  life     of    God       we     share; 

5.  In  my  Fa-ther's  house  there  are  bless    -    ed  saints,  Who  His  bo  -  ly    im  -  nj 
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A        place    for    me; 
No      tear  -  ful    eyes, 
For    what     be  -  side 
No  thought  of     si  a 
They  find     in    this 

k    1         * 

0       can       it     be       That      I      shall    be  with 
no  groans    or  sighs,    They  know  who  are  with 
can    God     pro-vile,     Since   we     shall    be  with 
can     en  -  ter     in,       For      wo    shall    be  with 
their  sweet-  est  bliss,     That  they   may    be  with 

m         0          0-0           0         m  ?■    m   .  0      m 

Him 
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Him 
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there? 
there, 
there, 
there, 
there. 
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For  -  ev  -  er      with    Je  -    ens      there,      For  -  ev  -  cr      with    Je 


there ; 
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I      shall  be  with   Him 
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No.  155. 

"  The  number  of  them  was  ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand." — Rev.  5  :  11. 
Henry  Alford,  D.D.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

-J — f.-'ki — ^,  ,     !   m — U 
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1.  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thous- and,  In  sparkling  raiment    bright,  The     ar-miesof    the 

2.  What  rush  of  hal- le  -    hi-   jahs  Fill  all  the  earth  and     Bkyl  What  ringing  of      a 

3.  0,  then  what  raptured  greet-  ings  On  Canaan's  hap-  py    shore!  What  knitting  severed 

-^-    -^-           -a-   -m-    -mTT^  r*  -&-     -m-   -m-   -m-  m       -0-           ■«•=    -~- 

d  0  fit    li  I-tir^-  W1 


ransom'd  saints  Throng  np  the  steeps  of     light;    'Tis     fin-  ished,  all     is       fin- ished,  Their 

thousand  harps  Be- speaks  the     triumphs  nigh!     O        day,     for  which  ere  -  a  -  tion    And 

friendships  up,  Where  partings  are     no     more!     Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  spark- le,     That 


fight  with  death  and  sin;    Fling  o-  pen  wide the  gold- en  gates,  And  let  the  vie- tors 

all  its  tribes  were  made!    0      joy,  for  all     its  form- er   woes   V    thousand-fold  re- paid! 

brimm'd  with  tears  of  late;  Or-phans  no  loo  -  irer    fa-  ther-  less,   Xor  wid-ows  des  -  o  -   late. 
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To     Hi.-    Lamb   who   once 
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slain  I    Hal-  lo  -  lu    -     jah!    II. .1-  le 
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No.  156.  Swofmcr;  all  %  Cinte. 

M  Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  singing," — Ps.  126  :  2. 
Rev.  E.  P.  Hammond.  Geo.  C.  Stebbtms. 


1.  I           feel     liko    sing -ing      all  the  time,  My      tean      are    wiped  a  -     Way; 

2.  When  on  the  cross  my  Lord  I  saw,  Nail'd there  by  Bins  of  mine; 
&  When  fierce  temp-  ta-  ti<  >ns  try  my  heart,  I  sing,  .Te  -  BUS  is  mine; 
4.  The     WOO-  (Irons  sto  -  ry        of  the  Lamb,  T  11    with    that    voice  of  thine, 
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tears; 

but  now, 

I'm 
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ing       all 
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time. 

And 

so,    though  tears 
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times 

may  start, 

I'm 
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time. 
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Chorus 


I'm  sing-  ing,  sing-  ing,  Singing  all  the  time;  Sing-  ing,  sing  -  ing,    Singing  all  the  time. 


I'll  praise  Him,&c 
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No.  157. 


mine! 


E.  L.  B. 


"And  all  mine  are  thine,  and  thine  are  mine." — John  17:  10. 

James  McGranahan. 


1.  Mine!  what  rays    of     _  up-  on     the  prom- ise  shine!    I        have 

1.  Mine!  th-  m  in      liv  -  ing  truth  i  in -press' d,  Once  ac- 

3.  Mine!  the  pi  ••in-  ise     can-not  change,   Mill  my  eyes   are    dim;     Naught  can 

4.  Mine!  tho1  oft    my   hand  may  fail,      He  is  strong  and  holds  me     fast;     By       His 

Linel  when  doth  the  bare  shall  break,  *Mid  -  -  -  jg. 


found  the  Lord  my    light ;  I        am   His,    and   He     is   mine. 

_'l    in    the     heal,  How     a    fire    with- in    the  breast.  ] 
f:  ton    His  1-ve   es-  trange, Those  who]  lace  their  trust  in  Him. 
blood    I    shall  pre  -  vail,     He  shall  lead    me  h vine  at    last.     | 
fied"    I    shall    a  -  wake,     Clasp  His  f-.--.-t,  and  call  Him  mine. J 


Mine,  oh,  mine,  mine,  oh,    g 
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No.  158.  "Sftwg  untr  (ragl" 

Last  words  of  a  faithful  minister  of  Christ,  who  recently  died  in  the  hope  of  the  gospel. 
Mary  S.  Wheeler.  P.  P.  Bliss. 
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fE    -    ter  •   ni  -   ty  dawns    on  my  vis  -  ion  to  -  day.     Gath-er  round  me  my 

(The   shad- ows    are  past,     and  the  veil        is  with-drawn,  Bright!                      -  the 

9   fE     -    ter-  ni  -  ty  dawns!  Oh,  the  glo-ries  that   rise,     How  they  burst  on  my 

-  \  With  rap-  tare   the  gleam    of  the  cit    -    y  I       see,      Where  the  crown  and  the 
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I  ones   to    sing    and      to      pray;") 
morn    of     e  -  ter  -   ni  -     ty    dawn./ 
soul      in     its   bliss  ~fal      sur  -  prise;) 
man-  si jii  are  wait-ing     for        me.  J 
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Id  t    the  glad  anthem  rin 
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3  "Eternity  dawns!'1  ;_ht, 

T  am  nearta .  I  the  city  of  I 

away, 

Tarry  n  t,  0  nay  Sai  i 
•1  ••  Etei  oity  dawns!*1 

Weeping  friends,  now  farewell,  I  most  bid  yon  adien  ; 

I'm  rec  His  I  plead, 

Fear  ye  n  t,aformyG  id  Bhall  supply  all  yew 
5  u  Eternity  dawnsl "  Tls  a  source  of  content, 

That  in  preaching  salvation  my  I  -pent ; 

y  All,''  and  the  Saviour  of  men, 

May  His  grace  be  upon  yon  forever.    Amen. 
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No.  159. 


M  is  finished! 


"  What  shall  I  do  to  inherit  eternal  life  ?  ' 
James  Proctor. 

-J I r 


-Luke  iS :  18. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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h-ing,  eith -  er    great    or  small— Noth-ing,   ein-ner,     no; 
j.  When  He,  from  His   loft-    y  thr  >;.  .   -  1     die, 

A.  Wea-ry,  I    one,    Wherefore  toil  y<  a 

4.  Till    to     Je  -  bus'  work  yon  cling    By        a    am- pie    faith, 
i.  Cast  your  dead- ly   "do-ing"down — Down  at     Je-sus1 

hrTt    i 


-- 


3.   3-  >    S 

ur  do  -  ing; 

"  n  •- 1  § 

in  Him,    in 


paid       it      all,     Long,        long    a  -    go. 
ful   -    ly    done:  Hearken     to    His     cry. 

all       was  done    Long,        long    a    - 

y  thing — "Do-ing"  ends  in      death. 
Him     a-  lone,    Glo- riuiis  -  lv  cm  -  plete. 

I 


is     fin-ished!  "  ye 


deed, 


Finished  er-  'ry    jot;      Sin  -  ner,  this    is      all    you    need,  Tell    me,   is       it    not? 
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No.  160.    Wfyat  must  it  to  to  to  ®fw«? 

"  There  shall  be  no  more  death,  neither  sorrow,  nor  crying." — Rev.  21  :  4. 
Mrs.  Elizabeth  Mills.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

Duet. 


1.  "We  speak    of     the  land      of    the 

2.  "We  speak    of      its  path-ways   of 

3.  We  speak    of      its  peace    and  its 

4.  We  speak    of      its   freo  -  doni  from 

5.  Do  Thou,  Lord,  midst  pleasure     or 

4* — fe— ! * 


blest, 
gold, 

love, 
sin, 
woe, 
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A       coun  -  try    so  bright  and   so     fair, 
Its    walls  deck'd  with  jew-  els    so     rare, 
The   robes  which  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  wear, 
From  sor  -  row,  temp-ta  -  tion  and    care, 
For   heav  -  en    our  spir  -  its    pre  -  pare, 

4- 
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And     oft      are     its   glo  -  rics  con  - 

Its      won  -  ders  and  pleas  -  ures  un  - 

The    songs    of  the  bless  -  ed      a    - 

From    tri  -   als  with-out     and  with- 

Then  short  -  ly  we     al   -   so  shall 
Refrain. 
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fest, 
told, 
bove, 


know, 


But  what  must  it 

But  what  must  it 

But  what  must  it 

But  what  must  it 

And  feel  what  it 
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To  be  there,  to    be  there, 


Oh,  what  must  it  be     to    be  there  ?_ 

r-  -p-'-r^-i" 


To  be  there, 


be  there, 


to  be  there? 


No.  161.     Cljm's  u  WLoxk  fax  jeatjr  of  Mb. 

"  For  the  Son  of  man  is  as  a  man  taking  a  far  journey,  who  left  his  home,  and  gave 

authority  to  his  servants,  and  to  every  man  his  work.'' — Mark  13  :  34. 

A.  A.  A.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Our     Mas-terhas    tak-en    His  jour -ney  To     a  coun -try  that's  far    a  -  way, 

2.  In        this"lit-tle      while,"  doth    it     mat- ter,  As  we  work,  and  we  watch,  and  we  wait, 

3.  There's  on  -  ly  one  thing  should  concern  us,  To  find  just  the  task    that  is      ours; 

4.  Our    Mas  -  ter  is    com-ing  most  sure  -  ly,  To         reck-on   with    ev  -  'ry     one; 
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To  work  for        Him  day     by    day. 
Be   its    ser    -   vice  small   or    great. 
With      all    our  God-giv  -  en    pow'rs. 
If  His    sen  -    tence  be, "  Well  done." 
4-, ± 


And  has  left    us   the  care    of  the  vine -yard, 
If   we're  fill-ing  the    place       He    as -signs   us, 
And        then,  hav-ing  found      it,    to     do       it 
Shall  we  then,  count  our  toil  or  our  sor- row, 
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QTbtrc'H  a  cxlork  for  rath,  of  £Ts. 
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■    work    Ibt  me  and    :i  work    for  yon,  Something!  bow    to     io 
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Y> -.  ■    work    fof  me  and    ft  work    for  yon.  Something  for  each  of    us  now    to    do, 
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No.  162.  1*8118,  01tlg  JfjeSttS. 

"  They  saw  no  man,  save  Jesus  only.*' — Matt.  17:8. 


Sklina  F.  Fierce. 


Geo.  C.  Sterbins. 


1.  Be        our  joy  -  ful    pong    to  -  day,  Jo    -    sus,  on  -  ly  Jo  -    eus;  Ho    who    took  par 

2.  Once     wo  wan-der'd   far    from  Cod,  Kuow-ing  nut     of  Jo  -    sus,  Tn-ad-ing  Btill    the 
oar  trust  thro*  yean    to  come,  Je    -   sus,  on  -  ly  Jo-   su<;  I                           t!i» 
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3.  Be 
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sins       a-  way,  Jo  -    sus,     on  -   ly       Je  - 

six.    Name  with    ov  -  'ry    bless -ing  rifo, 

down-ward  road,  Lead- ing     far    from    Je  - 

bus;    Till      the    Spir  -  it  taught     us   how, 
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heav'n-lv  homo, , 
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Te   -  sus,    on  -  ly 

Je  - 

bus.    When  from  sin    and 

sor  -   row  free, 
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Be     our  joy  and  hope  thro' life,  Bo  oar  strength  in  er-  *ry  strife,  Je-sus,ou-ly  Je-BUC 

'Neath  theSavi  >ur"s  yokefobow,  And    we  fain  would  f«d-low  now.    Je  -  <u>,  011  -  ly  J' 

Ou      thro'all      0  -  ter  -  ui  -  ty,  This  our  theme  end  song  shall  be,  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je-6us. 
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No,  163. 


Harabbt. 


"  And  Jesus  said  unto  him,  Verily  I  say  unto  thee,  To-day  thou  shalt  be  with 

me  in  Paradise." — Luke  23  :  43. 

W.  W.  D.  James  McGranahan. 

-■'HI     fr-T-MJ    H^JLI     r>J     i*"f~  1  -M  J     »_^^ 


1.  How  sweet  the  wordof  Christ  the  Loni,  While  on  thecrossHe  dies, 

2.  The       dy-ing  thief,  in   full     be- lief,  On       Je-sns  fixed  his  eyes; 

3.  By     man  coudemu'd,  without  a  friend, Will    Je-  susheedhis  cries? 

4.  Tho'    vile     as.  he,    0     sin-ner,  flee  While  Je- sub  calls,  be  wise; 


A    word    to   all   who 
His    on  -  ly  {ilea, "  Re. 
0     bless- ed  Lord,  how 
His  word  be-lieve,  and 


on    Him  call    For  life   in  par  -a  -  dise.  > 

Sw^-n&ftg  -»  I  Sfe"  Uomthecross.heSaviourcries.Comc.itUMeto  £ 

now    re-ceive    A    life    in  par  -a  -  dise.  '  2 
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par-  a-dise;  Look  to  Me,    be-lieve  and  live,  Accept  the  life     I   free  -   ly  give. 

in  rn  , 


No.  164. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson, 


"  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway." — Phil.  4:  4. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


I  o 

1.  Re  -joice  with  me,  for  now  I'm  free,  I     joy    in    a     new  pleasure;  From  God  a-bove,  the  .§ 

2.  Once  vile  with  sin,  Christ  makes  me  clean.Gone  isallcondem-  na-tion;  For      I      be-lieve  and  ^ 

3.  In     Christ  I  live,and  Hedoth  give,Great  joy  where  once  was  sadness;  And    in  this  way,  from  « 

4.  To  all  proclaim  Hiswondrotts  name,  Be-  peat  the    old,  old  sto  -  ry ;    Till  work  is  done  and 


Chorus. 
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gift    of  love  Ts    mine  in      fullest    meas-nre. 

heav- en  won,  Then  praise  Him  more  in  <£lo   -   ry. 


fig  ■; 


-f--r=-r 


rr 


T-.-ff- 


!      I 


p£zE»=^^t=t=^ 


r~t — r-r 


Hcfoicc  to  tl 


B 


-;-;«  -]--  i  l\i  i  %  as  «  jtei 

I  ;  Whllelir«iha)ll  ■  .  rol  rto    .   iy, 

:  :  ;-:r:  •  *  s  : :  * ,.: , :  -  :  s  *  *  ,-  *  i 


S:-l'':- 


No.  165. 


Dr.  <  .  R.  Blackaix. 


(Lnuwph  U'H  anb  l)g, 

"  I  press  toward  the  mark."   -PHIL.  3  :   14. 


H .  R .  I 


1.  The      prize      ifl     -  I        be  -fore       us,    To 

2.  We'll      fol.lowwhere    Be  lead   -   eth,   We'll 

3.  Our      home      ifl  bright     a-bove       u 
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tri  -  als  dark     to  a  o  .  But 
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are  call 
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Idv  -  lug  tones  are  call  -  ing  "While  sin  is  dark,  ap  -  pall  -  ing,  Tis 
naught  from  Him  shall  Bev  -  er,  Our  hope  shall  bright  -  en  ev  -  er,  And 
give      Him   best        en -dear -or,      And     praise  His   name       for  -  ev  -    er.         His 
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By     and      by 

we    shall  meet  Him,  By     and      by 

we  shall  greet  Him,  And  with 
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Je  -  sus  reign  in    glo  -  ry,    By  and    by,     by  and  by ; 


By   and    by     we  shall  meet  Him, 
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By   and  by      we  shall  greet  Him,And  with  Je  -  sns  reign  in    glo  •  ry,    By  and    by. 
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No.  166.  <$  am  Crusting  C[«c. 

"  Trusting  in  the  Lord." — Ps.  112  :  7. 


Miss  Frances  R. 

Havergal. 
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am 
am 
am 
am 
am 
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trust 
trust 
trust 
trust 
trust 
trust 
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ing 
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Thee, 
Thee 
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Thee, 

IS 

m 

Lord 
for 
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to 
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Lord 
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Je      - 
par     - 
cleans   - 
guide 
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ing 
me, 
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sus, 
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Thou 
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Thee!  Trust  -  ing  Thee 
bow;  For  Thy  grace 
Trust  -  ing  Thee 
Ev  .  'ry  day 
Words  which  Thou 
I  am      trust    - 


flood ; 
lead, 
fail; 
fall ! 


for       full       sal   -    va    -  tion, 

and        ten  -    der       mer    -  cy 

to       make     me        ho     -  ly 

and      hour      sup  -    ply    -  ing 

Thy  -    self     shalt     give  me 
ing      Thee      for    -    ev     - 


r 

Great 

Trust 

By 

All 

Must 

And 


and  free, 
ing  now. 
Thy  blood. 
my  need, 
pre  -  vail, 
for     all ! 
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No.  167. 


(■~>Oob  i'lctUS. 


44  The  glorious  gospel  of  the  bleSSC  I  Oo  1." — i  Tim    i  !   EX. 


Rev.  J.  C.  Rylb. 


jn  j  ,i.i  Jjjiji.rj  nJ.Jjjij^^ 

I     |  wilt-y 
Inewafromheai  i forth    .  l      S   ■•    •  >!••     All  ye  who 

I  news  from  hear'n,  good  newt  for  ti.  m     a-ter-ni-ty;     And  load  dial] 

h     N  s     *     s 


*  Ij"  frj  jzJUa  „  „  3  If  : 


p— v— p- 


sin-nerB,thro' thebl.>.*l  of    the   In-  earoate  Bon    of    Qod;  He  paid  the  deM  that  th 
toil,  with  fears  oppreatj  Coma,  weary  one,  oh,  come  ami  rest: "  lie  lores  thee  with  o'er*  flowing 
our  hoaannaj  ring,When  with  thaimnaomTd  throng  we  sing.  "Worthy  the  Lamb,*1  whose  | 

• — m a*  —  - 


-K— A- 


t fc- 


=*?=£=*=* 


^=i=r 


owe,  He  mf'tored  death  for  thee  I"'  -  low,  He  bore  the  wrath  di-vine  for  thee, 
love,  He  hears  thy  pray'r  in  heav'u  a  -  bove,  Ho  all  thy  pas  -  ture  shall  pre  -  pare, 
blood  Has  made  us  kings  and  priests  to      God;     Our  harps  we'll  tune     to      no- bleat  strains. 


mi 


-p— p- 


=*=^ 


-y    ^    y 


zW—W—m-:. 


Chorus. 


15  II  r  *  3  1J  r 


13 


^ 


*--— E 
3E^ 


Hegroan'dandbledon  Cal  -  va  -  ry.  \ 

And  lead  thee  with  a  shepherd's  care.    >  Good  news  from  heav'n,  good  news  for  thee.There  flows  a 

And  glo-  ry  give  to  Him  who  reigns.  ) 


i^_v- 


par-don,  full  and  free,  To  guilt-y  sinners  thro'  the  blood  Of  the  In- carnate  Son    of     God. 


No.  168.  €btmn%  Jragwr. 

"Bless  me — O  my  Father." — Gen.  27:  38. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


Sav-iour,  breathe  an  eve-ning  bless-iug, 

2.  Tbo'  tie-  strue-  tionwalk    a-  round  us, 

3.  Tho' the  night    be  dark  and   drear- y, 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  o'ertake  us, 


1 

Ere  re  -  pose  our  epir  -  its 
Tho'  the  ar  -  rows  past  us 
Darkness  can  -  not  hide  from 
And  our  couch    be  -  come   our 


seal  : 
fly; 
Thee; 
tomb, 


*?Jfc=- 


Sin  and  want  we  come  con  -  fess  -  in< 
An  -  gel-  guards  from  Thee  sur-  round  us 
Thou  art  He  who,  nev  -  er  wea  -  ry 
May  the    morn     in  heaven  a  -  wake   us, 


iEEfe=E£5E£i 


£2 £2. 


Tliou  canst  save    and  Thou    canst  heal. 
We        are    safe       if     Thou     art    nigh. 
"Watch-est  where  Thy    peo   -    pie      be. 
Clad      in   bright  and  death  -  less  bloom. 

-42-      ^°  J  m-         r  J  £ 
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3 
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No.  169.         ^amxti  %  jpglj  jltaiaes. 

M  Worthy  is  the  Lamb  that  was  slain  to  receive  power,  and  riches,  and  wisdom,  and 

strength,  and  honor,  and  glory,  and  blessing." — Rev.  5:  12. 

Rev.  J.  C.  Ryle.  James  McGranahan. 

-I =— ~ 1 r-T- , 1 U-l r-r-1 K  J       J f- 


pi 


E?EE=13i 


ZB^SZ^ 


EsEESE 


~g-*~ 


=*=S=J 


-tr-r—i ■ 

1.  Sound  the  high  prais-es     of        Je-sus  our  King,     lie    came  and  He  conquer'd,  His 

2.  Praise     to  the  Con- quer-or  !  Praise  to    the   Lord,      The     en  -    e- rny  quail'd  at  the 

—t—j, J  -     **  4 — m-*T     *    ,    g — * — « J^ J    »  ■  r  tf  »■  g^i?* — » — » — «- 

fcfckzgzzp: — ;?-tz=^g=£z=zg-r-r — j -z=^=^z;g-f-^:=±— ff— I=zg= 
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=g— a^: 
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315 


vie-  to  -  ry        sing;     Sing,   for    the  pow'r  of      the      ty  -  rant     is      bro-ken,   Tlie 
might  of  His  word;  Inheav'nHe      as-cendsand  un-  folds  the    glad   sto  -    ry,     The 

I  0       •»-     -*•     -m-     -m- 


V3H 


EE 


ir 
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*z±z\zz 
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=t 


3E 


S 


XZSZ 
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!         I 

tri-umpirs  complete      o-  ver    death  and   the     grave;     Vain     is   their  boast- in  g,    Je- 
hosts   of     the  bless  -ed      ex  -    ult     in    His  fame:  In  love    He  looks  down  from   the 


w m . . — , , h_ . 
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gouitb  tit  Jtligfi  #rnisf». 


!    ^    1    ,  H     *    ■    - 


i 


=f= 


- ;..     ,   I    i    .1    -  .  Him-  self  Might- y       to 

throne  of  His   gio  -  ry,  -  In'd  who  t. 


r 


=P 


p 


Chorus. 

4- 


--,-- U-4- 


I      I 


I  I  --  '    '    '    I 

Bound  the  high  praisesof  Je-sus  our  King,  B  md  He  conquer*^  EUsYicto-i 


"r-r-r 
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No.  170. 


|jr*ssing  (On; 

"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest." — Heb.  4  :  9. 
Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins, 


1.  This      is    the    day    of      toil  Be-  neath  earth's  sultry    noon,  This     \a     U  of 

at  would  we,  While  last-eth  time's  brief  daj 

o.  On  •  ward  we  pram    in    haste,  Up- ward  our  jour- ney  still;    Ours    b     tl  •  ]  iththe 

4.  The    way  may  rough-er    grow,  The  wea- ri- nesa    in-crease,    We  gird 


SH 


i-  t:  r- 


-g:  <- 


JUL 


4T-» 


=fc 


r 


Chorus. 


eer-  vi^e  true,  "Rut    rest- ing  com- eth    soon.< 


!  Tli ere  re- 


fer-Nit.*   irue,  iMii     rt'M-  m.u,   wiu-vui     t'  >■ : u.  >. 

eow-ard    fear,  Jo     lingering   by     the     way.  I    n  ,.,    _,    -  jah!  ILil-lo- lu- jah!  ' 

t  r<  '«l  Thro  good  re -port  and      ill.    j  J  J 

hant-fln    on,— The    end,  the  end     is     peace.-' 

» — iz£__*zzz — , — pg^  fT*  '  f  F^ — •- j-*-^  *»T-        Ea± 


?b   I      t 


1 r 


main3  a     rest   for    us.    Ilal-le- lu  -  jah!  Hal-le-lu  -jah!  There remainsa rest  for  us. 
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No.  171.      Cjwrc  is  Jfotr  among  %  %u%t\%. 

*'  There  is  joy  in  the  presence  of  the  angels  of  God  over  one  sinner 

that  repenteth." — Luke  15:  10. 

Edward  A.  Barnes.  C.  C.  Case. 


(S-  _— — _ — m a-nf-^-a 1 ' • ■* 1 1 

;4t'»-    '•'l-W  I    S.    S*    S  '^..    S .  * 


=M= 


1.  There    is     joy       a- mong  the  an- gels,  Sing- ing  round  the  throne   a-  hove,  When     re- 

2.  There    is     joy       a- mong  the  an- gels,  When  a      sin  -   ner  heeds  the  call;   When    he 

3.  There    is     joy       a- mong  the  an- gels,  When  His  cause     is  speed- ing  on;    When  the 
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pent  - 

ant  tears 

are  flow-  ing, 

WTiile 

the    ris  - 

en  Lord 

is    show- 

ing 

All      the 

turns 

to  Christ 

be  -  liev-  ing, 

And 

from  Him 

is    love 

re  -  ceiv- 

ing, 

Grace  that 

notes 

of  praise 

are  ring- ing, 

That 

the    gos  - 

pel  work 

is    bring 

■ing, 

Pre-  cious 
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rich  -  es  of  His  love,  All  the  rich  -  es  of  His  love,  All  the  rich-  es  of  His  love.  3 
saves  us  one  and  all,  Grace  that  saves  us  one  and  all,  Grace  that  saves  us  one  aud  all.  "& 
6heavesfor  harvest  morn,  Precious  sheaves  for  harvest  morn,  Precious  sheaves  for  harvest  morn.  Q 

S 


Chorus. 


-N— h    is      N     , — 


K-J 1 1- 

A  -^ _j -+ 


There  is    joy, oh,  there  is  joy, 

N     _N_I       I       I  IS 


1 1  — -j — r  ~^- 

1    M    4   4  t=^= 


Joy  that  nev-  er    can    be      told, 


mt&mtzt^, 


— •L-Hs-f-*  — P- — p — P- 


i    i   t 


=*=£ 


P=P= 


1    ,11. 


glad  joy,     there  is  joy,  glad  joy, 


nev- er  can  be  told, 


Mk*=i 


fc  N  t> 


^J— J  J  J,  J  J        J 


^slP 


Wlien    a    soul that  long  has  wan  -  der'd, 

-P  •-  _  ,  - — = — = p rms-m  m>. 


Comes  within    the   Sav-iour's  fold. 


When   asoulthatlong     has    wander'd,  long  has  wander'd, 
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No.  172. 

"  I  will  giro,  thee  the  heathen  f"r  ihinc  inheritance." — P8.  5!  8 
Jflia  Sami     n  Ha  kiii..  ( MuftioxARY.) 


■  ■    r. 

'in 


kJjMt;jijjJid^jjUijjijij 

i     (i   -    i  far,       ■    way,     I  |  or  heathen  live,  waiting  for  day; 

inthishappj  land  we  hare  the  ligbf  Shining  from  God'sowi 
;;.  Then,*  bile  the  mission  ships  glad  tidings  bring,  List!  as  that  heathen  baud  joy  I  i 


:-l'\:".\^,:::'r: 


rity  them tpity  i  at  Jioine,  Haste  ivith  the  bread  rf life,  hasten  and ccrtie. 


^ 


D.  C.  < 


Groping  in     ig-norance,  dark  as  the  night,     No   bless-ed    Bi  -  bl 

Shall  we  nol  send  to  them  Bi-blea  to   read,      TeacheraAnd  ;  I  ill  that  they  d< 

•ii.\   rthe    oh    iuwave,<      seethes  ag  the  bread  of  life,  guiding  as  home.*1 


m^m^i5^ 


No.  173. 


fflitmantn  of  dforifr. 


"  These  are  they  which  came  out  of  great  tribulation." — Rfv.  7:   14. 


\Y.  T.  Mackay,  M.  D. 


-*^ 


1P3 


fefes 


»        ~ 


— t-^ — "j m 1- 


1.  When  we    reach    our    Fa -theirs  dwelMng, 

2.  When  the    paths      of  pray'r  and      <lu  -  ty, 

3.  Ami      the     way        by   which  He  brought  us, 
III  II 

§ge^=g=^=     f":'-T 


m 


Jam es  McG R a vaha n. 

-4— 


$E$EE£ 


On  the  Strong  e  -  t<-r  -  nal  hills, 
And  af  -  Oic  -  ti<»n  all  are  trod, 
All    the  griev-ings  that    He     bore, 


3^ 


-*  .s 


*  t 


—I SE CI— £_^__      *      H 


And  our  praise  to  Him  is  swell -ing  Who  the  vast  ere  -  a  -  Hon  fills, 
And  we  wake  and  see  the  beau  -  ty  of  <>ur  Sav  -  i"iir  and  our  God, 
All       the     pa  -  ticnt  l<»ve  that  taught  us,     We'll    re-mem-  ber    ei  -  er  -   more, 


=  1 


=|^P 


^3 


Shall    we  then       r*' -  call     the    sad  -  nesm,     Aodthe    clouds  that  hung    so      dim. 

Shall     we    thru        re  -  call      the     sto   -    ry  Of     our      BBOT   -    tal   griefs  and 

And     His  rest      will    be      the  dear  -  er,        As     \\«-     think     of    wea  -  ry      ways, 

1   i 


H3ZZZ1 
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-f- 
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^Htmorfts  ot  jEnrtlj. 
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E-EEE* 
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TTTi^B 
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t- 

When  or. r  hearts  were  turn'd from  hard-ness,  And  our  feet  from  paths  of  sin? 
When  on  earth  we  sought  the  glo  -  ry  Wrestling  oft  with  doubts  and  fears! 
And     His   light    v.  ill      be       the    clear-er        As        we    muse     on    cloud  -  y     days. 

*    t 


m^m 


dtz 


4= 


m 


** 


—Vr^fr** f 
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Yes, 


ly     shall 


mem  -  her, 


J* 


3EE 


And      His    grace      we'll  free   -  ly 

— fc=to: 


(g  0 — — »-  f 


For     the  love       so  strong  and    ten-der,   That  redeem'd  and  bro't    us  home. 


No.  174.    gtust  |  <So  a»0  (gmpitr  Jmtb*ir? 

After  a  month  only  of  Christian  life,  nearly  all  of  it  upon  a  sick  bed,  a  young  man  of  nearly 
30  years  lay  dying.  Suddenly  a  look  of  sadness  crossed  his  face,  and  to  the  query  of  a  friend  he 
exclaimed  :  "  No,  I  am  not  afraid,  Jesus  saves  me  now;  but  oh,  must  I  go  and  empty  handed?'1 


C.  C.  Luther. 
Duet. 


(Dan.  12 :  3.) 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


=8=,^= 


1.  "Most    I      go        and   emp  -  ty    hand -ed,"  Thus     my      dear    Ee  -  deem  -  er    meet?    g 

2.  Not      at     death    I    shrink  nor    fal  -  ter,    For       my      Sav-  iour    saves    me    now:      - 

'00 

3.  Oh,      the    years    of      sin-  niugwast-ed,     Could      I        but       re  -call    them  now,      00 

4.  Oh,     ye      saints,  a  -  rouse,  be    earn  -  est,    Up        and      work  while  yet     'tis     day,       * 


BzBB 


EfEZi: 


=tc 


ElEESE 


zmdEm. 
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Not    one    day      of      ser  -  vice  give    Him,  Lay       no  tro  -  phy      at       His  feet. 

But     to      meet  Him  emp  -  ty    hand  -  ed,    Tho't     of  that     now  clouds  my  brow. 

I       would  give    them    to       my    Sav  -  iour,  To         His  will     I'd     glad  -  ly  bow. 

Ere    the     night   of    death,   o'er-takes"  thee,  Strive  for  govtfg  ayUUq  etiU     you.  may, 
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No.  175.  Ittn  /aitli  still  Clings. 


Rev.  H.  F.  Colby. 


'  Watch,  stand  fast  in  the  faith."  — Rum.  14  : 


V.\  II.  Doanb. 


sin      is     great,    my  strength  is     weak,  My      path 

dark    with -oat   Thee,   Lord,  I  turn  1110    from     its     strife 

W.  Temp- ta-tions  lure      and    fears    as    -    sail  My       frail,  in  -con-  Si 

4.  I'n  -   f>>id  Thy    pre  -cepts     to      my     mind,  And  cl  anae  my  blind-  ed 


But  Thou,    0     Christ,   h;ist  died    for      me,  And     Thon  wilt  Lear    my  ; 

To     find     Thy  love       a  sweet  re  -   lief;  Thon    art  tl. 

But    pre  -  cious  are       Thy  prom -is   -    es,  And     they  new  strength  im  ■ 

Grant  me       to    work     for  Thee    on      earth,  Then  praise  Thee    in      the 


T  .    Thee,    to     Th.ee,    the     Crn  -  ci   -  Bed,        The      sin 


Be  -  ly 


ing     on 
-ag    ,    * 

SEEE 


Thy  prom-ised  grace,     My      faith     still  clings   to     Thee. 

■gt     £:     *:     e        -A       ■*:•.£: 
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No.  176.      £bc  |lcitrl  of  6watest  fine*. 

"  One  pearl  of  great  price." — Matt.  13:  46. 


Rev.  John  Mason. 


P.  P.  Eliss. 


1.  Pre  found  the  pearl    <>f  great -est  price!    My  heart  doth  sing  for  j<>y;    Ami  pin.?     I 

2.  Christ  is      my  Proph-et,  Priest,  and  King;   My  Proph-et    full    of  light,  My   great  High 

3.  For    He     in-deed     i^    Lord    of    lords,    And    He     the  King  of  kings;  He      is      the 

4.  Christ  is      my  peace;  lie  died    for    me,      For     me     He  ehed  Sis  blood;  And    as      my 

5.  Christ  Je  -  sua    is      my    all      in     all,      My    com -fort  and  my  love;  My     life     be- 

1*   1*    £  J     _t__L    *    1 
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must,   for  Christ  is  mine!  Christ  shall  my  song  employ.  "\ 

Priest  be-fore  the  throne,  My  King  of  heav'nly  might,  f 

Sun      of  Kighteous-ness,  "With  heal-  ing  in  His  wings.  >  I've  found  the  pearl  of  greatest  price !  ^ 

won-d  rous  Sac  -  ri  -  fice,  Of  -  fered  Himself   to  God.  V  & 

low,     and  He  6hall  be     My     joy  and  crown  a-bove.  )  * 

-€-:  -S-     Is.     % 


w^44eM^ 


My  heart  doth  sing  for  joy;  And  sing  I  must,  for  Christ  is  mine!  Christ  shall  my  song  employ. 
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No.  177. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Griswold. 


Jmitt,  get  pursuing. 


(Judges  S:  4.) 


Geo.  C.  Stbbbins. 


1.  "Faint, yet  pur-su  -  ing,1"  we  press  our  way 

2.  "Faint,  yet  pur-su  -  ing,"  whate'er  be -fall, 
3. "Faint, yet  pur-6u -ing," till  e  -  ven-tide, 
4.  "Faint, yet  pur-su  -  ing," the  eye     a-  far 


Up  to  the  glo  -  ri  -  ous  gates  of  day; 
He  who  has  died  fur  us,  died  for  all;  : 
Un  -  der   the  cross  of    the  Cm-  ci  -  fied; 

Sees  thro' the  darkness  the  Moru-ing  Star, 


Fol  -  low-ing  Him  who  has  gone  be  -  fore,    0  -  ver    the  path  to    the  brighter  shore.  3 
So  should  they  come,  as      a  might-y    throng  Bearing    Hisban-ner    a  -  loft   with  song,    r 
Knowing,  when  dark  -ly    are  skies  o'er -cast,     Sor  -row  and  sigh-ing  will  end      at     last. 
Shed-ding  its    ray    for   the  wea-ry     feet,     Keeping  the  way,  to     the  gold -eu  street. 
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Cm  mv  i. 
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Jfaint,  2>ct  yursuiiuj. 

!_     J  S 
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F.iint.  yet   |iiiimi-  Ing,"  from  day  t.>     day,       0  -vr    tl     nn  andl  tebl 
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d  andki   i>  as,    0    SeT-ioor,  Friend,   Er-er    pur-en -Ing,  an -to   I 
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No.  178.      3llo,  fbtrn  (Dnc  Ibat  (Tlntstcilj. 


Anon. 


M  Come  yc,  buy  and  cat." — Isa.  55  :  1. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


Dust. 


1.  Be -side  the  well  at  noon-time,  I  hear  a  sad  one  Fay: 
•1.  Be  -  side  the  pool  Be-tbes  -  da,  I  hear  a  mournful  cry: 
3.  While  seated  on    tho  hill -aide,  The  hungry  ones  were  fed 


I  want  that  liv  -  ing 
No  help,  no  hope    Ka 

By  Him  who  said  most 


\\:i  -    ter,  Give  mo      to  drink,    I       pray;       Tho  well     is     deep,    <>      i>il  -  grim,  But 

(1f  .  fered  To    one     bo  weak    as      I;"         Oh,  cease  thy    sad    corn-plain -ing, 

tru  -   ly:   KI    am    the    liv-  ing    bread;"  'Tis  He,    tlio  heavenly    man-na,    Who 


m 
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do»-p-or  is    my     need,  I   thirst  for  life    e-ter  -  nal,ThecGifl  of  God*  in-dei  1."' 

3  thee  cheer;  Come  to   the  house  of  mer-cy,  For  Christthe  pool  is    here, 

doth  our  souls  re  -  store;  By  faith  of  Himpar-tak*ing  "We  live  for-ev-  er  -  more. 

Chorus. 


No.  179.      (Dk  Jtorbmt's  jstormg  §5mths. 


'  Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land." — Isa.  33  :  17. 


Rev.  Samuel  Stennett. 

T.  C.  O'Kanb. 
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1.     On        Jor  -  dan's  storm -y     banks    I      stand,  And    cast      a      wish 

-  ful 

eye 

2.     O'er      all      those  wide  -  ex-  tend  -  ed     plains  Shines  one      e    -    ter 

-  nal 

day ; 

3.     Wl ion  shall       I   reach  that     hap-  py    place,  And      bo      for  -   ev    ■ 

er 

blest? 

4.    Filled  with      de-light,    my      rap -tured  soul    Would  here  no     long 

-  er 

stay; 
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To        Ca  -  naan'sfair    and 
There  God       the  Son     for  - 
When  shall        I     see     my 
Though  Jor-dan's  waves   a  - 

J           m  ,      ^     m       f. 

hap  -  py  land,  Where  my 
ev  -  er  reigns,And  scat 
Fa-  ther's  face,  And        in 

round  me      roll,  Fear  -  less 

-p-   r-  -r-    0   ,# 
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pos  • 
■  ters 
His 
I'd 
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ees  -  sions 
night  a 
bo  -   som 
launch  a 
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lie. 
way. 
rest? 
way. 
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„     Chorus. 
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We  will 
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in    the  fair  and  hap  -  py 
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er  -  green       shore, Sing    the    song       of        Mo  -  ses    and 

ev  -    er  -   green  shore, 
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Lamb,       by       and     by,       And      dwell 


with 

z£z 


Je   -    bus      ev 


er  -   more. 


No.  180.      8Re11  Moth  till  |tstw  tonus. 

"  Thy  work  shall  be  rewarded." — Jkr.  31  :  16. 
If IB.  I'i.:.- \:  r-:  .1    Mill,.  Df.  Wh.  MlLLER. 


■■■I:    m    « 


1.0        land     of     rest,  for    t  1      ilgh,  When  «rO]     the    mo-menl 

tr.in  -  qui]      •  .:  th      I       kn  .•;  . 

Christ  I     t  lit 

?    I      nmghf    *1  Ssr-toar'a  side,  No     more     my   itepaahal] 
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When       I      shall     lay     my        ar  -  m<>r    by,  And  dwell  in  peace     at      homel 

This    world's    a       wil  -  der  -    1.  1  i-     DOt       my 

And      3    in     for     boc  -  oor        on     His  breast,  Till  lie  con-duct     me 

With     Him     I'll  brave  death's  chill-  ing    tide,  And  reach  my  heav'n-  ly 


iH 
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ma 


Chorus. 
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1     -1      r    ,      iiri 


We'll  work 


till     Jo-  bus    comes,  We'll  work 


^ — tEE=£z=g — g==j 


till      Je  -  bus 


--£-_♦_ 


V        I 


"We'll  work    till     Je  -  sus      comes, 


We'll  work  till       Je  -  sus   come3, 


1      i      ■*  1* 


till       Je   -  ens     comes,  And     we'll      begath-ered  home. 


1^3=S 
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We'll  work    till        Je    -  sus        comes, 
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No.  181. 

Mary  G.  Brainard. 


hkz 


J^t  lltujfos. 

Words  arranged  by  P.  P.  Bliss. 
4- 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  I      know  not  what 

2.  One    step  I      see 

3.  0       bliss  -  ful  lack 

4.  So       on  I      go 


a  -  waits  me, 
be  -  fore   me, 

of    wis  -  dom, 
not  know-ing, 


God  kind-  ly  veils  mine  eyes, 

"lis  all          I  need  to  see, 

'Tis  bless  -  ed  not  to  know ; 

I  would  not  if  I  might ; 
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And     o'er 
The     light 
He      holds 
I'd      rath 

-m- 

m. — m — m „ — & 4    i   m * — m m — ^_^^_u 

each  step    of    my    on  -  ward  way    He     makes  new    scenes  to      rise ; 

of  heav'n  more    bright-  ly  shines,  When  earth's  il  -  hi  -    sions    flee; 

me  with    His          own    right  hand,  And     will      not     let       me      go, 

-   er  waik  in    the  dark    with  God    Than    go        a  -   lone  in  the   light; 

f   f    f    *    •        %     Z        g      -P-      -r    "T-      -r    m<^m 

P±=t»= 

— i 1 1 u_ — ^ m — * «_ 

— )m to ** ** h h= ' h= — • 

~r    ,»— f  -  r u-,-i — 

^-fr-^ 

__)• — 

— m * i    ^s^ — ' * 1 *■— 

-i *— I y — 7    T~ ' 

~r 

V>     U»      '*>      ^ 

And  ev    -    'ry     joy      He  sends    me,   comes    A     sweet      and    glad   sur  -  prise. 

And  sweet-    ly  through  the     si  -  lence,  came    His      lov   -   ing"Fol-low    me." 

And  lulls      my      troub-led    soul        to      rest     In       Him     who    loves  me     so. 

I'd  rath    -    er      walk  by    faith    with  Him     Than    go          a  -  lone    by     sight. 
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Chorus 


1  4    4  g 


Where    He   may  lead  I'll  fol- low,       My    trust  in    Him  re -pose;    And      ev  - 'ry  hour  in     3 


ja*.<eg-p 


S53 


per- feet  peace  I'll    sing,  He  knows,  He  knows;  And  ev  -  'ryhour    in  per- feet  peace  I'll 
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After  last  verse  only. 
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No.  182.  Allien  tot  gd  Joint. 

hath  not  seen,  nor  .:if  the 

things  which  Uod  halh  pet  |  m  thai  love  I 

Ous,  n.i.aukikl.  jam,  i     ilAN 
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inn    wt«     gel    home    from  our  tor-  row    i 

bra    ffp     get    home     to     iin-  i 

heu     wo       get      h.>ni.',    WbontlM  BOID-i 


With  the 
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an  -  pis     of      light,    Oh,      what    ■      i.  -en  there'll  be,       In     tl.nt 

0   -    rer    be-   fore.     Oh,      who  caw     t.-ll  what    ■ 

cit  -    y      of      goM     An    -   geN  i  in -lug  down,  shall  call  borne     All      of 


rrrir  -  -1 


-N-i — I 


land    without  shad- ow     or  oight;Sor-row  and  care,  trib-n  -  la-tin  and    pain  Well 
live      ami  re-juico  ev  -  er-  more:  An-  gels  will  praise,  th< 
>  be -long  to    His   fold ;  Will  you.    be    there, broth 

l  ci*»:n  j'lir  r-rfF  P  Fir  g 
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leare,  when  we  pass  thro*  the    t  mb  <!  ads  of  msof  trl-al  shall 

II clasp  by    the    hand;  Free  from  all  pain,  fai  I    -  th-ly  stain,  W< 

will      vmfir-i'V-  cr      be    lost?    What    is  thych  irth,Or    a 

_^. .  m.  +t   -ft   -~   +  ^  I  ^a  | '        .*. 
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Chorus,    i         i        I        I       I       ,         i  ,        , 

I    J    J  I J    *'  I W    J    J  |  J      1  |  J=jq 


leave  for  that  been-ti  -ful  home  ^ 

dwell  In  that  beao-ti  -  fnl    land.   S-Whon  wegethome,  oh,  when  we  get  home,  (Set  boms  to 

home  when  death's  river  is  cross'd?  J 
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glo  -  ry    land,  Prais-eswi  ',1  sing  to     Je-sus,our  King,  A  ram 
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No.  183.     jtoi  jalf  Ijrrs  tbtx  htm  &olts. 

*'  And  the  building  of  the  wall  of  it  was  of  jasper  ;  and  the  city  was  pure  gold, 

like  unto  clear  glass." — Rev.  21  :  18. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson.  O.  F.  Presbrey. 
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2.  I  have  read 

3.  I  »have  read 

4.  I  have  read 


of  a  bean  -  ti  -  ful  cit  -  y, 
of  bright  mansions  in  Heav  -  en, 
of  white  robes  for  the  right- eons, 

of     a  Christ  so    for  -  giv_-  iug, 


Far  a  -  way  in  the  king-dom  of 
Which  the  Saviour  has  gone  to  pre- 
Of  bright  crow  as  which  the  glo-ri-fied 
That  vile  sin-  nera  may  ask  and    re- 


3^*= 


=3=*^5: 


I  have  read  how  its  walls  are  of  jas  -  per,  How  its  streets  are  all  gold-  eu  and 
And  the  saints  who  on  earth  have  been  faith-ful,  Best  for- ev  -  er  with  Christ  o  -  ver 
"When  our  Father  shall  bid  them  "Come,  en-  ter,  Aadmyglo-  ry  e-ter-nal  -  ly 
Peace  and  par- don  from  ev- 'iy  trans- gres-siou,  If  when  ask-  iug  they  on -ly      he- 
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broad.    Intheniidst    of  the  street  is  life's  riv  -  er, 
there;    There nosin    ev-er  en-  ters,  nor    Bor-  row, 
share;  "  How  the  righteous  are  ev  -  er-more  bless  -  ed 
lieve.     I  have  read  how  He'll  guide  and  protect  us, 


i 


Clear  as  crys-  tal  and  pure  to  be- 
The  in-  hab  -  i  -  tants  nev-  er  grow 
As  they  walk  thro'  the  streets  of  pure 
If     for  safe  -  ty    we    eu  -  ter   His 
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But  not  half  of  that  cit-  y's  bright  glo-  ry     To  mor-tals  has  ev  -  er  been  told. 

But  not  half  of  the  joys  that  a- wait  them  To  mor-tals  has  ev  -  er  been  told. 

But  not  half  of  the  won-der-ful  sto  -  ry      To  mor-tals  has  ev  -  er  been  told. 

But  not  half  of  His  goodness  audmer-  cy      To  mor-tals  has  ev  -  er  been  told. 
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No.  184.     ^rc  nou  romincj  pirate  fo-ntjjbf? 

"  All  things  are  ready,  come." — Matt.  22  :  4. 
Arranged.  James  McGranahan. 


-    . 


1.  A:     ;  lied  to  win,     All  J  and 

me,  ye  lost  ones?  Behold  your  Lord  doth  wait:  <  1  ng-er 

3.  Are  71  a  ye  guilt-  y,    Who  bear  the  1 
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•    )r,  Your  garments  stain'd  with  an;  "Will  you    geek  the  blood  of    Je   -    bos    To 
•  ere     it     1        too  late;  Wfll  yon  eomeand    let  EDmsare     yon,  0 
;,  Gome  now  and  Ten -tare    iu  ;  Will  70a   heed  the  SaTiour'a  prom- ise,   And 
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il   I: 


,       - — ^j s- 

6«  i  i)g  i l 


-K-. 


i^=:^t 


J  *  J— »  1  S  I'jEJ 


rz/ 

> h     ->  -3 

■  .  ^  - .  -— ^ — 1 


menta  white;  Will  yon  trust  Ufa  light  ? 

trust   his  lore  and  might;  Will  yon  come  while  He  is  calling;  -night? 

dare    to  trust  Him  quite;  -\  "  Gome  un-to  me,"  earth  Je-  bus,    Arey  a     ■uingHometo-i 
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&n  3}0U  tomtns  femu  to-m'gbt? 


Chorus. 
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Are  y<m  coming  Home  tonight,  Are  you  coming  Home  to-night,  Are  you  coining  Home  to 
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Je  -  sus,  Out    of   darkness    in  -   to  light?  Are  you  com- ing  Home  to-night,  Are  you 
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coming  Home  to-night  To  your  lov-ing,  heav'uly  Fa-ther,  Are  you  coming  Hometo-night? 
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No.  185. 


S^m  is  CIjit  §U%>? 


"  What  is  a  man  profited,  if  he  shall  gain  the  whole  world,  and  lose  his 

own  soul." — Matt.  16  :  26. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Silas  J.  Vail. 
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1.  Say,  wliere  is  thy  ref-  uge,  poor  sin  -  ner,        And  what  is  thy  pros-pect    to  -     day? 

2.  TheMas-ter  is  call- ing  thee,  sin  -  ner,        In    tones  of  com-pas-sion  and      love, 

3.  As    summer  is  wan- ing,  poor  sin  -  ner,        He -pent,  ere  the   sea- eon    is        past; 


zEzs=^zz^ESrS 
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Why  toil  for  the  wealth  that  will  per  -  ish,  The  treasures  that  rust  and  de  -  cay? 
To  feel  that  sweet  rap-  ture  of  par  -  don,  And  lay  up  thy  treas-ure  a  -  bove : 
God's  goodness  to    thee    is    ex- tend  -    ed,      As     long    as  the  day-beam  shall    last; 
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Oh!  think  of  thy  soul, that  for  -  ev  -  er  Must  live  on  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's 
Oh!  kneel  at  the  cross  wliere  He  suf- fered,  To  ran-  som  thy  soul  from  the 
Then  slight  not  the  warn- ing    re- peat  -  ed       With  all     the  bright  moments  that 


shore, 

grave ; 

roll, 


When  thou,   in  the  dust    art  for- got-     ten,  When  pleasure  can  charm  thee  no  more. 

The     arm    of  His  mer  -  cy  will  hold     thee,  The    arm  that    is  might- y      to  save. 

Nor     say,  when  the  bar- vest  is    end-     ed,  That    no  one  hath  cared  for  thy  soul. 
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No.  186. 
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iiriahtln  (Oleums  our  ihnncr. 

'  Lift  ye  up  a  banner  upon  the  high  mountains.' 


-ISA. 


13  :  a. 


Rev.  Thomas  J.  Potter. 


4^4- 


Sir  Arthur  S.  Sullivan. 

I         I  1 


fe^El^ 


T 
1.  Brightly  gleams  our  ban-  ner, 

3.  All   our  days  dl  -  red     MB, 

4.  Then  with  Saints  and  An-gels 

_     S     fi       A 

-X- 


Pointing  to 

At    n 

In      the  way 
May  we  join 


122= 


the    sky,  War-ing^  •  .^ward, 

cred  feel  hearts  re-joic  -  Ing, 

we      go,  Lead    us   on  vie  -  to  -  nous 

a  -  bove,  Ofl '-  ring  end-less  prais  -  es 


4m 


WHffHr  IrlTTr-El 


p-  p  I 


ii^gi 


To    their h  1  .  ert,      Glad-ly    thus  we     |  ray, 

See  Thy  chil-  dren  jneet ;   Oft  -    en  have    we     left  Thee,    Oft  -  en    gone  a  - 

0  -  ver     ev  -  'ry     foe;    Bid  Thine  an-gels  shield 

At    Thy  throne  of    lore;  When  the   toil    is       o    -  ver,     Then  eomes  rest  and  peace, — 


wm  r  r  t  z 
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Chorus. 


3  fld  jl  ->l 


And  with  hearts  u  -  nit 
Keep  us,  might-y      Sav  ■ 
Par-  don  Thou  and  save 
Je  -  sus,    in     B 


ed,  Take  our  heav'nward  way. 

iour,  In        the  nar-  row       way. 

us  In        thp  last  dread    hour, 

ty. —  BongBthat neT  -  er      cease. 


} 


Brightly  gleams  our 


t      I      1 


ban  -  ner,    Pointing  to    the      sky,    Waving  wand' re n  on-ward    To  their  heme  on  high. 


£^£ 
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No.  187.  I*  that  lebfoft. 

"  He  that  believeth  on  me  hath  everlasting  life." — John  6:  47. 
P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  Bliss. 


ES=SE 


3tE^ 


1.  Hear     ye     the  clad  Good  Hews  from  beav'u?  Life      to      a  death-doomed  race    is    given! 

2.  When   we   were  b>st,    the      Son      pf      (Sod      Made  an       a-  tone-ment    by     His  blood : 

3.  Why     not     be-lieve    the     glad  Good  News?  Why    still    the  voice      of     God    re  -  fusel 
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Christ  on  the  cross  for  yon  and  me  Pnr-chased  a  par  -  don  full  and  free.  ^ 
When  we  the  glad  Good  News  be-  lieve,  Then  the  a -tone-ment  we  re  -  ceive.  w 
Why    not     be-lieve,  when  God    bath    said,    All,       all    our  guilt  '"on   Him  "was     laid.     ~ 


■f-    i~    -P-    ■  T- 


es 


He      that      be  -  liev  -  eth,     he        that    be  -  liev  -   eth,    He      that    be  -  liev  -  eth  hath  % 

m     *    *  m     «,i-    ff-f 
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I.  I 


m 
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z*-czs: 


ev  -  er  -  last-ing    life;  He       that     be-liev   -    eth  hath    ev  -  er  -  last-ing    life. 
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No.  188. 

"  For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me." — Ps.  31  :  3. 
Rev.  H.  N.  Cobb. 


S.  J.  Vail. 


ny=v 


^=g~r-grz^: 


1.  The    way       is     dark    my      Fa-tberlj]        (   Cloud  upon  cloud  is  gathering  thickly    | 

(     o'er  my  head,  and  loud  The  thunders    / 


I 3 Ha- 


1! 


zm=^t 


1 — 1 — "—up — r 


l^: 


roar    a  -  bove  me,  I 


f  Yet  see,  I  stand  like  one  ) 
\      bewildered !  Father,      / 


take  my  hand.  And  thro' the  gloom  lead 


gg|^E^^=E 


p    p  ip- 
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JT.itlur,  Safct  mj  S-lan^j. 


v  bom<    '  -  iv  home 


'j  Tin-  day  dei  lines,  my  Father  I    and  tl 

!        iwing  darkly  down.    My  faithless  eight 

pectrsJ  band 
1  me.    0  Bather,  |  take  my  |  hand, 

And  from  the  oight  lead  up  to  light, 

l'p  to  li-ht,  up  t..  light, 
Lead  op  to  light  Thy  child  1 

3  The  way  la  long,  my  Father!  |  and  my 
i  b  u'l  quiet  |  of  the  |  g 
While  yet  I  journey  through  this  weary  land, 
Keep  me  from  wandering,    lather,  |  take  my  |  hand, 

And  in  tii"  way  to  endlesi  day, 

Endless  day,  endless  day, 
Lead  Bsiely  on  Thy  child  ! 

4  The  path  is  rough,  my  Father  !  I  Many  a  thorn 
Has  piarced  me  !  and  my  f«'»t,  all  torn 
And  bleeding,  |  mark  the  |  way.  I  Yet  Thy  command 
Bids  d  srd.     Father,  |  take  my  |  hand; 

Then  safe  and  M-  st,  < » lead  to  rest, 

Lead  to  rest,  lead  to  rest, 
0  lead  to  rest  Thy  child  ! 
6  The  throng  is  great,  my  lather  !  ||  Many  a  doubt 
And  fear  of  danger  compass  mo  about; 
Ami  foes  op-  |  press  me  |  sore.  j|  I  cannot  stand 
Or  }:q,  alone.     O  Father  !  |  take  my  |  hand  ; 
Ami  through  the  throng,  lead  safe  along, 

Safe  along,  safe  along, 
Lead  aafe  along  Thy  child. 
6  The  cross  is  heavy,  Father  !  "  I  have  borne 
It  long,  ami  |  still  do  |  bearit    Let  my  worn 
And  fainting  spirit,  rise  to  that  bright  land 
Where  crowns  are  given.     Father,  |  take  my  |  hand; 
And,  reaching  down,  lead  to  the  crown, 

To  the  crown,  to  the  crown, 
Lead  to  the  crown  Thy  child. 


No.  189. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
2±t  *=*=&- • 


flarting  3llmmt. 

"  The  blessing  of  the  Lord  be  upon  you." — Ps.  129  :  8. 


n  PpP  i  I 


l.  J1.  J 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


^r^ 


1.  II-  iv'n-ly     Fa  -   tiier,  we      be-seech    Thee,  Grant  Thybless  -  ing    ere     we  part; 

2.  L"v   -    ing    -  go   Thou  with      us,     Be        our  com  -  fort  and    our  stay; 
:'».  Bo    -     ry    Spir-    it,  dwell  with-iu       us,    May     our  souls    Thy  tern-  pl< 

4.  Heav'n- ly     Fa  -    ther,  Lot- ing   Sav  -  iour,  Ho    -    ly    Spir  -    it,  Three    in  One, 


« 


+1 — ^»_tp: ** — >_ — £t±£s 


Take      us      in  Thy  care   and  keep  -ing,  Guard  from     e     -     vil      ev   -  'ry  heart 

Grate  -  ful  praise  to  Thee    we    ren  -    der,  For      the     Joy       we    feel     to  -   day. 

May       we  treal  the    path     to      gk)    -     ry.  Led      and    guid   -    ed    still      by  Thee. 

As           a-mong  Thy  saints  and    an   -    gels,  So        on     earth,    Thy  will     be  done. 


Chorus 


parting  $smn. 

J 1 — -N- 


Bless    the  words     we    here    have  spo  -  ken,      Of-  fered  pray'r  and  cheer  -  ful  strain  ; 
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If      Thy 

will, 
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0   Lord,  we 

pray  Thee,  Grant    we 
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may  meet       a  -  gain. 
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No.  190.       3%*  (Sosptl  of  €{rj  (Srart. 

M  God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only-begotten  Son."— John  3  :  16. 


Rev.  A.  T.  Pierson. 


James  McGranahan. 


I  I 

1.  The      gos  -  pel    of   Thy    grace  My      stubborn  heart  has    won,  "For  God    so  loved  the 

2.  The      ser-pcnf '  lift  -  ed       up''    Could   life  and  heal-ing     give,    So      Je  -  sus    on    the 

3.  "The  soul    that  sin-  neth     dies:"  My        aw-fuldoom    I     heard  ;  I       was    for-  ev  -  er 

4.  "  Not     to     con-deninthe    world"  The  "  Man  of    sor-rows"  came;  But  that  the  world  might 

5.  "Lord,  help  my  un-be  -   lief !"  Give     me   the  peace  of     faith,  To     rest  with  child-like 


world 
cross 

lost, 
have 
trust 


He    gave  His    on  -  ly      Son, 
Bids    me    to    look  and    live; 
But    for    Thy  gra-cious  word 
Sal  -    va-tion  thro'  His    name  ; 
On    what  Thy  gos -pel     saith, 


That . 

For    I 

That  y  **  Who-so  -  ev  -  er     will     believe,  shall 

For    J 

That^ 


ev  -    er-last-ing  life    receive!"  Shall  ev 

1  1 

A.   a  m.    m-_   m.    f.    -*-    M.     ^L 

- — \ — kT    i  ±^=— i — F 


j. 


ing    life      re  -    ceive!" 
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No.  191. 


(gloria  |htri. 


Anon. 


P^- 


i  m  i  i-      m 


<.l  'iy  I-'  to  thfl  Father,  ami 

As  it  wii  in  tiic  beginning, 

is  now,  ami 


the 


Son, 


ami 


i.)      the       Ha  -  In    I 


ii  -  >r     shall  \»\  vrarid     with  -  out    end.     a-  toot. 


No.  192. 


(Tell  it  (Out. 


"  The  Lord  is  King  for  ever  and  ever." — Ps.  10:  16. 


Frances  R.  Havbrgal. 


Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankky. 


1.  Tell 
g.  TeU 

3.  Tell 


out 
out 


among  the 

am. fflg  the 
among  the 


na-tions  that  tlie  Lord  is  King;  Tell  it  out!  TeU  it 
peo*pto  that  the  Sav-iour reigns; Tell  it  out!  Tell  it 
peo-ple,    Je-sus  reigns  a  -  DOTS;  Tell  it      out!    Tell     it 


out!)  Tell  it 
out !  Tell  it 
out !      Tell    it 


out  a-mong  the 
out  a-mong  the 
out       a-mong  the 


na-tions,  bid  them  shout    and 

heath-en,  bid  them  break  their 

na-tions  that   His    reign      is 


Ping; 
chains 
love ; 


Tell  it 
Tell  it 
Tell      it 


out !  Tell  it 
out  !  Tell  it 
out!  Tell     it 


out!  Tell  it  out 
out!  Tell  it  out 
out!    Tell    it     out 


with  ad  -  o  -  ra-tion  that  He 
a-mong  the  weep-in g  ones  that 
a-mong  the  highways  and  the 
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Tell 

Let 
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night  -  y  King     of      glo  -  ry 
out        a-mong    the    wea  -  ry 
ring       a-cross      the  mountains 
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ones 
and 
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the 

-s— 

m       gs 

King      of 
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Tell        it 

TeU      it 
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jp  Chorus.. 
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out  with  j  vi  -  1  i  -  la  -  tion, 
out  a-mong  the  siu-ners 
wea  -    ry,  heav  -  y  -  la  -  den, 


m^E 


let  the  song 
that  He  came 
need  no     Ion  - 


"l35~ 


Tell  it  out  !  Tell 
save;  Tell  it  out!  Tell 
roam  ;  Tell    it     out !  Tell 
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it  out! 
it  out! 
it      out ! 
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No.  193.  t igW  nfttt  gmrfmcss. 

"  Sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away."— Isa.  35  :  10. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 

r*a  1 


Ira  D. Sankby. 


^EZEs^^m^ 
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1.  Light  aft  -  er  dark  -  Bess,  Gain  aft- er   loss,  Strength  after  weak-ness,  Crown  aft-er  cross;    _T 

2.  Sheaves  aft-er  bow  -    ing,    Son  aft-er  rain,  Sight   aft-er  myster- y,    Peace  aft- ei  pain;    5 

3.  Near  aft-er  dis  -    taut,  Gleam  after  gloom,  Love    aft-er  loneli-ness,  Life    aft-er  tomb;   £ 


m-m-r&j 


— I— • — « — * «» <s- 0 — « — •-  r  • 


Sweet  aft-er  bit  -  ter,  Hope  aft-  er  fears,  Home  aft-er  wand'ring,  Praise  aft-er  tears. 
J  y  aft-er  Bor  -  row,  Calm  aft- er  blast,  Rest  aft-er  weariness,  Sweet  rest  at  last. 
Aft  -  er  long  ag  -  o-ny,    Bap-ture  of  bliss,    Right  was  the  pathway,    Lead- ing  to  this. 
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No.  194.        (Slorg  trje  ia  fastis'  pamt. 

Lift  up  your  nearls,  D  ye  gates  ;  *  *  *  and  the  King  of  glory  shall  come  in." — Ps.  24:  7, 


Anon. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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2.  In 

3.  Here 

4.  Yes, 
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the  place    of 
was  marred  His 
tri-  umph-  ant 
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Glo    -    ry     to 
Where  He   suf- 
Here    His  brow 
Still        a  -  rise 
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His      pre-  cious  name; 
fered,  where  He     died, 
was  wreathed  with  thorn, 

to      greet    His    name ; 
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Sweet      it  is        to  sound  Hisprais-es, 

Bursts    of  ho  -   ly  praise  as-cend-ing. 

Here     the  ob  -  ject  of  de  -  ris  -  ion. 

Sweet      it  is        to  Bound  His  prais  -  es, 


Blest  it      is        to  spread  His    fame. 

Greets  the   glo-  rious  Cru  -    ci  -   fied. 

Bit    -  ter  taunt  and  mock- ing     scorn. 

Blest  it      is        to  spread  His    fame. 
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No.  195.     gtotlnng  but  the  $Ioob  of  Resits. 

"  Without  shedding  of  blood  is  no  remission." — Hi:u   rj  :  22. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 
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this      1        see —  N'.th-in, 

Bin      a  -  tow —  Noth-ing  bat 

}k>1»o  and  peact —  Noth-j 

0  -  Yer-come^—  Noth-ing  but 

thus     I       sing —  Noth-ing   but 
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What   can    make   1110    1 
For      my     par-  don 
Nang                  .  that 
Tins        is       all    my 
Now      by    this   111 
All        my  praise  for 
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my  home — 
I    bring— 

— 0 — m — m m 

Noth-ing  but    thf  1 1 
Noth-ing  but    the  1  1 
Noth-ing  but    the  1 1 
Noth-ing  but    the  bl 
Noth-ing  but    the  1 1 
Noth-ing  but    the  1  '. 
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No.  196.      ffan*  hxxt  Christ  van  Satisfjr. 

"  We  also  joy  in  God,  through  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  by  whom  we  have  now 

received  the  atonement." — Rom.  5;  118. 

B.  E.     Arr.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  0    Christ  in  Thee  my  soul  hath  found,  And  found  in  Thee  a  -  lone,    Thepeace,  thejoy  I 

2.  I  sighed  for  rest  a  ud     hap- pi-ness,     1  yearned  for  them,  not  Thee;  But  while  I  passed  my 

3.  I      tried  the  bro-keu  cis-terns,  Lord,  But  ah  1  the  wa-  terg  failed  !  E'en    as  I  stooped  to 
•i.  The  pleasures  lost  I  out  sadly  mourn'd,  But  nev-er  wept  for   Thee,    Till  grace  my  sightless 


:T;      I  —I — ^:  B — 1 — r— r—  SEEBcS: 


-?-\ — r 

Chorus. 


1 


-i   1   1  -r^T-i — h-pvn-!  1       u— 1-1-J — N-SJ3cJ= 


sought  so  long,  The  bliss  till  now  un-  known. 
Sav-  iour  by,     His  love  laid  hold  on        me. 
drink  they  tied,  Andmock'dmeas  I     wailed, 
eyes  received,    Thy  lov-  li-  ness    to       see. 


W+ 


=m* 


i.  >  ii  j\  jJ^rifeWij-HjT 


II  III 

oth-er  namefor    me,  There's  love,  and  life,  and  lasting  joy,  Lord  Jesus,  found  in  Thee. 

I  for  me,  HH    K  /ss  1    ^ 


No.  197.  (&omt,  Jrobigal,  (Come. 


Mabel  C.  Frost. 


"  I  will  arise  and  go  to  my  Father." — Lukb  15  :  18. 


Ira  D. Sankey. 


1.  O        soul   in  the    far     a-  way  coun-try,    A  -   wea- ry,  and  famished,  and      sad, 

2.  A  -    rise !  and  come  back  to    thy      Fa- ther,    He'll  meet  thee  while  yet  on   the      way; 

3.  Although  thou  hast  sinned  against  heav-  en,     And  weak  and  uu-  wor-  thy   may      be; 


There's  rest  in  the  home  of    thy    Fa  -  ther,    His     welcome  will  make  thy  heart  glad. 
As  -    sured  of  His  ten-der  com- pas  -  sion,     0  why  wilt  thou  long-er  de    -     lay. 

He  of- fers  thee  full   res-  to  -  ra  -   tion,     And     par- don  a-  buudant  and      free. 


Chorus. 


Comt,  probtgal,  Com*. 

L*  ,  •'„     h    fr=^     x  I    S     >    5    s    v    N    J       v 


iii»*,     DRld  -   i  -    nlfOOBMi    And     w;in-<l<r     DO  l"ii^  - 


f;tr    from  home; 

2     Itj 


mO|   prod  -  I  •  tr:ii,ci»mo,    A     wel-oooM    ft-  waits  m    thj     F.i-th. •?' 

, -  ?  ,  --    *  ^ 


No.  198. 


clMc  stall  f£*xgn. 


"  If  we  suffer,  we  shall  also  reign  with  him." — 2  Tim.  2  J 
Geo.  C.  Needham. 

>— = ■.■      !—     I en       '       -I *- 


1.  When  tho  Lord  from heav' nap  -  pears,  When  are 

2.  When  our  eyes  the  King  shall      see,  In        His 

3.  Debt  -  ors  to  His  match- less    grace,  At        His 

4.  Let      this  hope  now    pa  •    if    -    fy  Those  who 


ban  -  Idted  all      our    fears, 
glo  •    rious  Ma  -  jes  -    ty, 
feet       oar  crowns  will  place, 

on        Thy  word  ro   -    ly  ; 


When   the  sleep  -    ers  from  the  tomb,  With    the  watch  - 

When    to  Ilini    we're  call'd  a  -  bove,  Part  -  Hers       of 

And       as          a    -     ges    roll  a  -  long,  Still     will  sing 

Com  -  fort        to        our  hearts  af  -  ford,  'Till      the  com  - 


ere  reach  their  home. 
His  Joy  and  love, 
the  glad  new  song. 
ing     of      tho 


Then  en- throned    ourLord  with  Thee,     We  shall  reign E- 


ter-  nal  -  lv„ 


1 — 1 — r 

Then  enthroned  our     Lord  with  Thee, 


We  shall  reign 


ll?   f-i  * 

1,— .4     f»J      l> 

-^|-r m— *•— * — w~ 

k. ..T  !  .s 

m  •"♦» — ,- 1— 

[=^=3ct 

r#* 

t^_^*-«*-~—+~\ 

T7  1  j    ^ 

gSg^ 

4 ' ;  U 

Then  en  -  throned       our  Lord  wit 

hthee r\  Weshal 

1  reign    e-  ter-  nal      -      lv. 

tg)HS— r— r — 

m-i-r.  m-.       m  • 

,^fcit, 

itTlfCTTl 

f^^Ffl 

s^  — ^ — — 

-w-rw-'  m~-     .  m  z 

Li    1    1     -  r 

^^T=Ei 

^  ;  r-r  ' 

k^M 

Then  enthroned     our       Lord  with  Thee,  We  shall  reign    e  -  ter  •  nal  -  ly. 
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No.  199. 


El.  Nathan. 


*  The  redemption  of  their  soul  is  precious." — Ps.  49  :  8. 


James  McGranahan. 


1   (t  '} 

-~*    _!% 

rd — :M*— m 
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— "f*- ~1* — n 
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m  •      m    .  9      S 

blood; 
war: 
ry: 
need; 
blest: 

1.  Come,  sing,  my 

2.  Once  from  my 

3.  0         joy-ous 

4.  No    works  of 

5.  Come,  wea-ry 

soul,  and  praise  the  Lord, 
God     I      wandered  far, 
hour  when  God  to       me 
mer  -  it      now   I      plead, 
soul,  and  here  find   rest; 

-£-     -p-        -<*-' 

-m- 

Who  hath  re  - 
And  with  His 
A        vis  -  ion 
But    Je  -  sus 
Ac  -  cept  re  - 

ieem'd  thee    by    His 
ho    -    ly      will  made 
gave      of      Cal -  va  - 
take      for     all     my 

demp  -  tion,  and    be 
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M        — 
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is 

4> 
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vT7        9        S        di 

-b — !•- 
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s  J 
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2. 

J    *    *    -3-     1 

u   U 

U 

•  ^ 

tf 

De  -  liv-ered    thee  from  chains  that  bound, 

And  bro't  thee 

to 

re 

■  demp 

-  tion 

ground. 

% 

But  now  my     songs 

to    God 

a  -  bound 

I'm  stand-ing 

on 

re 

•  demp- 

>  tion 

ground. 

cr 

My  bonds  were  loosed 

my  soul 

un  -  bound 

I        sang  up  - 

on 

re- 

demp 

■  tion 

ground. 

•— 

No  right-eous  -  ness 

in    me 

is      found, 

Ex  -  cept    up  • 

on 

re 

demp 

-  tion 

ground. 

0 

The  Christ  who  died, 

by  God 

is   crown' d  To     par  -  don 

on 

re 

■  demp 

-  tion 

ground. 
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Chorus. 

=1— 

— d" J * r*-* •! — ^ 1* ' 

Ke-demp-tion  ground,  the  ground  of 
k       *       h'        '             IS 

peace, 

Be  -  demp-tion  ground,  0    won-drous  grace ; 
K .  '    N '     >     J 
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Here  let    our  praise 

-p-    -p              -p-- 

to    God    a  -  bound, 

Who  saves  us 

on     re  -  demp  -  tion  ground. 

-r  -r  .    J 
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No.  200.  $itte  clp  Brito  fasten. 

"  Rise  up,  my  love,  my  fair  one,  and  come  away." — Song  OP  Sol.  2  :  10. 
J.  Denham  Smith.     Arr.  Arr.  by  J. v  ■  \han. 


'■  . 


m 


I 


3 


aii'l     i  my  b<»u1, 

'tis  com  -  lag      in     ■ 

•  w  i.v     should    we       Hn    -    gar     when  heav-en 

- 


up, 
'  \  Home,  home      i> 


a  -   bug 


-  F 


A 

White 

we     knew, 


'•»-: 


E^± 


U      ' 


zm 


lav?      The    morn      of  hear'n  is    dawn  -  ing,  we're  near    the  break    of     day*. 
m.  .      jl       -m*    -ft  ^l     -f:     -ft     £_    ~      A  .      _     „       „       J 


:  rt=t 


u 


I 


3  Loved  ones  in  Jesus  tin ■;. ' 

Now  resting  in  glory,  they  weary  are  no  more; 
Toil-;  all  are  ended,  and  nothing  now  but  joy, 
And  praises,  sjoending  their  ever  glad  employ. 

Come  then,  come,  A;c. 
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1   N        ■ndeinnation!  how  blessed  is  the  • 
And  no  separation!  forever  with  the  L 
He  will  be  with  us  who  lored  as  long  before, 
And  Jesus,  our  Jesus,  Is  ours  for  evermore. 
Come  then,  come,  &c. 


No.  201.        £be  Stout  Story  of  $Kr. 

"And  he  took  them  up  in  his  arms,  put  his  hands  upon  them,  and 

blessed  them." — Mark  io:  16. 

Mrs.  Jemima  Luke.  J.  C.  EnglebrechT. 


1.  I       think  when  I     read  that  sweet  Bl 

'2.  I       wish   that  His  hands  hud  been  placed  on 

3.  Yet    still       to   His  foot-stool    in    prayer    I 

4.  In  that  beau-ti- ful  place  He    is     gone    to 


of      old,  When      Je  -  sus  was  here 
my    head,  That  His  arm  had  been  thrown 
And         a-k    for    a    6hare 
i  re.  For  all    that  are  washed 

V 


a-mong  men, 

a- round  me, 

in    His  love ; 

and  for  -  given  ; 


How  He  called  lit -tie  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold,  I  should? 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look  when  He  said, "  Let  the  y 
And  if       I    now  earn-  est  -  ly     seek  Him  be  -  low,     I     shall  j 


And 


3^EZ 


fc-fe 


ma  -  ny  dear  children  are 


gath  -  er  -  ing  there,  For  "  Of  j 


ss^; 


-* 


^=r 


Fine. 


Refrain. 


DS. 


like 
lit  - 
see 
such 


to  have 

tie  ones 

Him  and 

is   the 


been  with  them  then, 
come  un  -  to  Me." 
hear  Him  a  -  bove, 
king-dom  of       heaven.' 


I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them 
'Let  the    lit  -  tie  ones  come  un  -  to 

I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  a  - 
For  "Of  such  is    the  kingdom  of 


then. 
Me." 
bove. 
heaven." 


No.  202.     ; Jesus,  J  toill  Crust  £jm. 

"  I  will  trust  in  thee." — Ps.  55  :  23. 


Mary  J.  Walker. 


Ira  D.  Sanket. 


1.  Jo-sob,  I  will  trust  Thee,  trust  Thee  with  my  soul; 

2.  Je-sus,  I  can  trust  Thee,  trust  Thy  written    word, 

3.  Je-sus,  I    do    trust  Thee,  trust  Thee  without  doubt : 


Guilt  -  y.  lost,  and  help  -  le-s. 
Since  Thy  voice  of  mer  -  cy 
'•  Who-so  -  ev  -  er    com  -  eth, 


Thou  canst  make  me  whole. 
I         have  oft -en    heard, 

Thou  wilt  not  cast    out,'' 


There  is  none  in  heav  - 
When  Thy  Spir  -  it  teach  • 
Faith- ful    is    Thy  prom  - 


en       or    on  earth  like  Thee  : 

eth,     to    my  taste  how  sweet — 

ise,     precious    is     Thy  blood — 

J L_ 


I        I  ! 

■  sus,  I    will  trust  Thee,  trust  Thee  -with  my  soul; 
U2 


Jtsus,  I  tot'II  £rust  JTfjct. 

I  inf..    Chorus. 


I  M  .  :  si:.    .  I""*'       = 


5 

Thuu  hi  — 

.   1  I    I 

If        (J'H 


.:>:::: 


T 


Guilt- yt   lost,  and  kelf-Uss,  I  hou  canst  make  me    B 


In  Thy  lore  ood- fid  -  Ing 

«  *  « 


Z>.S. 


No.  203. 


Hot  Ufa  <lH™. 


"  Ye  are  not  your  own,  for  ye  are  bought  with  a  price." — i  Cor.  6:  19,  20. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1  flgjj 
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1.  k'  Not     niv    own.' 

but  saved    by     Je   - 

BOS,     Who 

re -deemed  me    by      His   blood, 

•2.  ••  Not     mv    own: 

'  to  Christ,  v.. 

iour,   I 

be  -  liev  -  ing,  trust  my    soul; 

3.  si  Not     mv     own! 

1  mv  lime,  my    tal    - 

ent,    Free  « 

ly      all        to   Christ    I     bring, 

4.  "Not     my    own! 

;        L  rd    ac  -  cepts 

me,    One 

a  -  m<»ng    the    ransomed  throng, 
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To         be 
Who     in 

I 

thing 

tieav'n 

1 

r  _m  . 

ac-cept    the 

to   Him  com 

in    Joy  -  ful 

shall  see     His 

1*       s        S 

^ ^ 

mes  -  sage, 
■  mit  -  ted, 

serv  -   ice 
glo  -    ry, 
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While  e  - 
For     the 
And    to 

J>  g  1 

long 
ter   - 
glo   - 
Je    - 

m  : 

.«*   *-  -JL1 

to  Christ  the 
nal    a  -  ges 
ry    of       my 
bus  Christ  be  - 

t  g    > 

-&■ 

Lord. 
roll. 
King, 
long. 
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i-J^^J- 


Oh,    no! 


Oh,  n   !    Je-sos,    I      be -lung, 


!»J         kl-      ffl 
3     E  ■g-hp-J-ffl 


T 


-1 — r 


:se^ 


long  to  Theel 
Thee! All     I     have,  and  all     I    hope    for,    Thine  for    all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -   ty. 


=S^=^ 


i^_r 


-?^t 


-*—r 


loug  to  Tbeel 


No.  204. 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade. 


(Read  Duet,  ii  :  31.     8:  7,8.) 


J.  R.  Murray. 


1.  AVitli    Ilia   dear    and  1<jy  -  ing  care,  Will  the  Sav-iour  lead  us  on, 

2.  Through  the  ruck-  y  wil  -  der-naafl,  Will  tho  Sav  -  iour  lead  us  on, 
2.  With  His  strong  and  might -y  hand,  Will  the  Sav  -  iour  lead  U3  on, 
4.  In         the  Prom -ised  Laud    to    he,      Will  the  Sav  -  iour  lead  us  on, 


To  the 

To  the 

To  that 

Till  fair 


hills  and  val  -  leys  fair, 
land  we  shall  pos  -  sess, 
good  and  pleas- ant   land, 

Ca-naan's  shore  we     see, 


0  -  ver  Jor  -  dan?  Yes,  we'll  rest    our  wea  -  ry    feet 

0   -  ver  Jor  -  dan?  Yes,    by   night  the  won-drous  ray, 

0  -  ver  Jor  -  dan?  Yes,  where  vine  and   ol  -  ive   grow, 

0  -  ver  Jor  -  dan  ?  Yes,    to    dwell  with  Thee,  at    last, 


m 


fczfcc 


By  tho  crys  -  tal  wa 
Cloud -y  pil  -  lar  by 
And     the   brooks  and  fount »  ains  flow, 


Guide  and    lead 


U  ? 

ters,  sweet,    When  the     peace  -  ful  shore  we    greet, 

the    day,      They  6hall  guide      us      on  our    way, 

Thirst  nor    bun  -  ger  shall  we    know, 

us,     as      Thou  hast,     Till  tho     part  -  ed  wave  be    pissed, 


&Z 


Chorus 


w 


^^ 


0    -  ver     Jor  -   dan. 


^^SE 


O  -    ver     Jor    -  dan!     0   -  ver      Jor   -    dan!    Yes,  we'll 


* 


se 


Stzfec 


ebee^ 


^^ 


rest     our  wea  -  ry    feet,     By     the    crys  -  tal    wa  -  ters  sweet,    0  -  ver    Jor  -  dan, 
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t 
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No.  205. 


Ignriae  IT*  the  Corfr, 

I  Co         ©       *- 


t  is  good  to  sing  praises  unto  our  Col  ;  he  healeth  the  broken  in  heart  *  *  he  telleth 
the  number  of  the  i-tars."— l's.  147:  1  , 

C.  E.  Pollock. 


"I 
Rous'  Version. 


I    3   j  jig  *-■  jlfi  j^3   I    I 
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1  s 

L  rd;    for       it        is      g      1  to      ata 

a       are      bro    -  keu     iu     their  heart,  And    tn.»ul.»- led        In     their  mindl 
He      c  'imts   tho     num  -  her       of      the  -  I  umesthem    cv  .    V. 
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For       it         is     pleas-  ant,    ai  I      t  la        1     come- ljr    tiling. 

H ■•      heal  -  eth,    and    their  pain  -  ful wounds,  II  -      r«   ly      up-  binds. 

Our    Lord      i?      great,    and      of     great  powV,  II is     wis- 


'mm 


I  I 


-I 1 r 
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Chorus. 
Praise  I 

,b  Jj  pas 


it    is    good 


Praise  to     our  God    I 

—. - U 


z«z:z* 


1 — 1 — 1 Ji — r 

Praise        ye     the  Lord,  for  it      is 
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J"  f      it         la      pleas- ant,    and      to    praise    It        is        a      come-  ly      thin: 


•  i 


sa=fe 


-f-m aT~— sizzra 


1  Mi     s     ■     *  1  r J  - 


i      i 


— m -t- 1 m-r-m • m »-q— Sn 

— t 1 1 1 — -L 1 ' —     r-*-^ 


1 1 1 r 

1*6 


r 


No.  206.       f  !pft  it  all  toiifr  $  .esm}. 

"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  he  careth  for  you." — i  Pet.    5  :  7. 
Mrs.  E.  H.  Willis.     Arr.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Oh,        I  left  it 

2.  Oh,        I  leave  it 

3.  Oh,        I  leave  it 

4.  Leave,  oh,  leave  it 


all  with  Je  -  sus,  long      a    -    go  ;    long    a   -  go ;  All      my 

all  with  Je  -  sus,  for      He  knows,   for  He  knows,How    to 

all  with  Je  -  sus,  day      by      day;    day    by  day ;  Faith  can 

all  with  Je  -  sus,  droop  -  ing    soul ;  droop-ing  soul ;  Tell    not 


sins  I  bro't  Him  and  my  woe;  and  my  woe;  When  by  faith  I  saw  Him  bleeding  on  the 
steal  the  bitter  from  life's  woes;  from  life's  woes ;  How  to  gild  the  tear  of  sorrow  with  His 
firmly  trust  Him,come  what  may ;  come  what  may;  Hope  has  dropp'd  for  aye  her  anchor,found  her 
half     thy     sto  -  ry  but  the  whole;  but  the  whole ;  Worlds  on  worlds  are  hanging  ever  on  His 


3? 


tree;      on     the    tree;  Heard  His  still  small  whis-per,  "'Tis  for     thee!"  '"Tis   for  thee !"   * 

smile,  with  His  smile,  Make  the  des  -  ert      gar-den  bloom  a  -    while,   bloom   a  •  while,    £• 

rest;    found  her    rest;  In       the  calm,  sure      ha-ven     of    His      breast,     of     His  breast,  3 

hand,     on     His   hand,  Life    and  death    are     wait- ing  His   com  -  mand,     His   com-mand,  2 


z£z=»z 


I*jZ=*j= 


Ei^!=£^B=* 


*    u* 


3= 


i^zzlzqs 


"horus.  s*      ■  1     v     K       kh    . k  __i 


I     ^ 

From  my  wea-ry  heart  the  bur-den  rolled  a  -  way  :  Hap-py  day!  hap-py  day! 
Then  with  all  my  weakness  leaning  on  His  might,  All  is  light!  all  is  light! 
Love  es- teems  it  joy  ofheav-en  to  a  -  bide  At  His  side!  at  His  6ide ! 
Yet   His    ten-der,  lov-ing  mer-cy  makes  thee  room  :    Oh,  come    home!    oh,  come  home! 

M.    At.    M.  bJ-^J?    -*-     -J^SL-      N 


*»    ***  1 

From  my  weary  heart  the  burden  rolled  away ;  Hap-py    day!      hap-py    day! 

rolled  a  •  way  ; 
Then  with  all  my  weakness  leaning  on  His  might,  All    is     light!    all    is    light! 

on  His  might, 
Love  es-teemsit  joy  of  heaven    to    a- bide,  At  His    side!       at  His   side! 

to    a  -  bide, 
Yes,  Hi3  ten-der  loving  mercy  makes  thee  room,  Oh,  come  home  !  oh,  come  home  I 

makes  thee  room, 


No.  207.  rUpffr  of  fflcrrn. 

."—i  John  4  :  8. 
Chaklks  WbslRY. 


From  J.  Stev: 


;.;,:,:.;«  s  ;::-.-;..- 


i  r         v         *  I 

.    f  Depth  of  mer-cy  I  canthi  Ifer-cy    itill   re-eenredforme?    )        . 

-  wrath  for-heai !      Me,tl  j   ' '    '     '    '  ' 


'  r    F I — 9^H — *~r- 


know,  I  feel  ;   .!    -  -  rii'-  -till  ;  J--      -  1  JDM  ntlll. 


2  I  have  Imp  withstood  Qifl  grace  3  Xo\v  incline  me  to  repent; 

Long  proroked  Him  to  His  face:  Let  me  now  my  aina  lament; 

Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls;  my  foul  reyolt  deplore, 

Grieved  Him  by  a  tin yoaand  falls.  ,  belieYe,  and  sin  no  more. 


No.  208.  Jlrwious  §l0oir. 

"  Ye  know  that  ye  were  not  redeemed  with  corruptible  things  as  silver  and  geld  *  *  * 

but  with  the  precious  blood  of  Christ." — i  Pet.  i  :  i3,  19. 

MacLeod  Wylie.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

4M- 


-H I M-i-J U 


S=*ee*eIe 


1.  The 

2.  I 

4.     Per- 


I 


g- 


^ffi^=* 


*3 


blood  has  al-ways  preei<  iiis  beeu, 'Tis  preci-<u-:  now   to     me;      Thru' it       a -lone  my 
will  re-member  now  no  more,  God's  faithful  Word hae said,  The    f 61  - 
all  myweQ-rememberedsina  Can  star-tie    or    die-may;  The  precions  blood  ft  % 

haps  this  fee -ble  frame  of  mine  Will  soon  in  sick-ness    lio"      But  rest-ing  on    the 


-m — 0^ 


qp 


z*z-J-i 


£3 


soul  has  rest,  From  fear  and  doubt  eel    free. 

sins    of    him  For  whom  my  Bon  h- 

tonesfur     all    And  bears  my  guilt  a  -  way. 

pre-cious blood  How  peace-ful  -ly  I'll    die. 


Chorus. 


Oli,  wondrous  is     the  crimson  tide  Which 


-»*-i p-r-r       -  r    - r 

from  my  Sav-iour  flowed  ;  And  still  in  heav'n  my  song  shall  be,  The  precious,  precious  blood. 


U7 


No.  209.     Jte  mtr  ft:tmc  fortttm  (Time.7 

"  Rejoice  because  your  names  are  written  in  heaven." — Luke  io;  20. 
Mrs.  Mart  A.  Kidder.  Frank  M.  Davis. 


*==*=*=* 


3F=F=t= 


1.  Lord,  I      care   not  for  rich  -  ee,  Neith-er      sil-ver   nor  gold ;  I  would  make  sure  of 

2.  Lord,  my   bLob  they  are    ma  -  uy,  Like  the  sands  of    the    sea,  But  Thy  blood,  oh,   my 

3.  Oh!   that  beau-  ti  -  ful     cit  -   y,With  its    man-sions  of   light,  With  its    glo  -  ri  -  fied 


si 


=rz 


1     I  I  « 


1   1 


=fc=6 


3=3^83=3 


=?^=j 


'->- 


heav  -  en,  I  would  en  -  ter  the  fold.  In  the  book  of  Thy  kiug-dom 
Sav  -  iourl  Is  suf-  fi  -  cieut  for  me;  For  Thy  prom- ise  i3  writ -ten, 
be    -   ing3,  In     pure  gar-ments    of  white;  Where  no    e  -  vil  thing  com -eth, 

I 


£§5£ 


=ff=fci 


SEE 


3=JJ 


1  C">  u— ; 1—: si- 

r-l           N        * 

1         '         1 

d=^— ^ 

=diq 

1  .1  1 ,     „ 

gh  r-^  5=1 

Si        «j.    * 

*, 

^=*==^ 

-  ^-i      ■  -1  •  ■  — 

'"•>       *       # 

D      *            -    -   - 

*      -,& 

pa  -  ges     so      fair,  Tell    me,  Je-  sus,  my  Sar-iour,   Is 

my  name  writ-ton  there? 

let  -tern  that  glow,  "Tho'  your  sins  be     as   Bear -let,    I 

will  make  them  like  snow." 

spoil  what  is      fair;  Where  the  an-gel3  arewatch-ing,  Yes 

my  name's  written  there. 

MthL>    r    r>^    p'Piff  pu    -    f 

f      m      m  -m    \p      q 

5%jy>  r—ff— H 

■*•■#" 

-1  -     -| —    i*--1 

tit — SL — Sb^ 

rrrrr  i^-a 

1     1     1 

U      £ 

1         1         1 

1       i       V 

* 

1 

Chorus, 


-fr-fr fr fe"|— * 1 J— t 1 * Vn ' J" 

eVP :J*-~ |— ai 9 1 — ?        — V-h — M ss *- 

— j:.  s  '  ^ — - — *-:L^- ^-— a,-1-* — * — *- 


Is      my      name    writ  -  ten      there,         On        the     page   white     and         fair? 
Chorus  for  2d  ft  3d 
Verses.  Yes,    my    name's.  &C.  | 


fcB   h   rill 


~SE^-|] 


=t 


In     the    book      of        Thy  king  -  dom,      Is       my    name    writ-  ten      there? 
2d  &  3d  T. — Yes,     my  name's,  &c 


V      *      1 


=ff= 
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No.  210.         i\h)   &otd  bill  C'Vrtomc. 

11  They  ovo 
Kcv.  k.  Lowmr.  Rev.  I:.  I 


1.  Help-leei      I      come     to  Je  -   bub?  Modd,  And     all     my-  lelf      re 


11. 


'J.  Tli      ]  givei     dm 

:s.  Tin.'  ctondi  of      con  -  fllct 


t=£=  -  * 


■gn; 

i  iih-  in,     And  nen  the      fray ; 

lii-i<-    my  i  l< 


m t  \ 


.—■-  -w.  jr.  _^. 

\-  -  -  m 


,  i  - 


=% 


•   m 


I       lose    my    v  i  ak  -  nen 

ts     of 
In      Jo  -  sne1  name     I'll 


— F 


In       that  fl 1,  And    gath  -   er strength  di      -    via.-. 

1    gin,   And     took    their pow'r    a     -      %\.iy. 
Btrug-gle  tin-..'.  And        en  -  ter  beav'n   wltl 


I       |       Ilk. 


I       I 


r    p     i     r 


Refrain. 


*=S=*=Jt 


h    fc-i 


;=;Ea=SIEizifz=^izl:^^f^8^^E 


Mv 


Bonl  will    o  -ver-oome     by    the   U 1    of    the  Lamb,  My    Boul  will 


i 


:fcJb 


»=»=Ur 


z*      * 


=t=t=C 
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=£=F= 
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Jt=%- 


-* ^ 
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come      by      the     blood      of     the  Lamb; 


ver  -    come. 


W^ 


-brf — j^- — 


=£==*=£ 


>=$■= 


.  i    me,    My 


l^s- 

— !-    ->j  -!- 

-=*_=*— zj 

-^-z^Lzd (fl 

come, 

.*.       jfL       .*.       Jt       •*- 

-» — t---t— 

0   -    ver.     come 
j*.      A        .«. 

— r     r      » 

by         the      liln.nl 

— £ ja ; 

of       the    Lamk 

*       *       *»       *       r 

£ £    -     U 

s* s*    J 
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;    g=E£_=fl! 

soul     will 


ver  -  come. 
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No.  211.  Mt  Morsbip  £bee. 

"  Whom  having  not  seen,  ye  love." — i  Pet. 
Frances  R.  Havergal. 


i — J      |     J-4— j        i  — j  i    i      i — r 

m m *— >-  ^ -a, ,-  J— m m w 


James  McGranahan. 
Fink. 


-a~ 


=3" 


1.  O        Sav  -  iour, 

2.  0      Bring  -  er 

3.  In     Thee     all 

4.  Oh,  grant    the 

— ti — ,_ — i , — 


"22 

pre  -  dona      8a?    - 

of        sal    -     va     - 
ful  -  oeaB     dwell  - 

con  -  sum  -    ma  - 


iour 

ti.'ii, 
eth, 
tion 


Whon 

Who 

All 

Of 


,   yet       uu 

\\"ii-  drous 
grace    and 


-g =»=! 


D.C.- 
Last  v. 


We  praise  Thee   and     con  -  /ess 
And    ev  -     er  -  ttiore     con  -  /ess 


The 
The, 


1        F 

Our 
Our 


seen,    we      love ; 
-    ly     hast  wrought 

pow'r    di  -    vine ; 
6ong,     a  -    bove, 


Sav  • 
Sav  • 


tour 

iour 


~ I 

and 
and 


z-Lzizzt 


our     Kin^ !        q 
cu  r     King  I      •% 


mm 


^J=: 


0        Name     of  might    and  fa    -  vor, 

Thy  -  self      the  rev  -     e    -  la    -  tion 

The      glo  -    ry  that       ex  -  cell     -  eth, 

In        end  -  less  a    -    dor  -  a     -  tion 


All        oth  -     er      names      a  -    hove. 

Of  love      be  -    yond     our  thought 

0  Son        of        God,       is     Thine. 
And      ev    -    er  -    last  -  ing     love. 


"We    wor  -  ship  Thee!  we        bless      Thee !     To      Thee     a  -    lone    we        sing 
t  v.  Then  shall    we   praise  and       bless      Thee!    "Where  per- feet    prais  -  es         ring 


3z 


m 


m 
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No.  212. 


fcrust  <0n ! 

'  Trust  in  the  Lord  with  all  thine  heart."— Prov.  3  :  5. 


Anon. 


-h-r-J- 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


-i  i\i:  i  ;ir'  &&&^i-f±m 

1.  Trust  on!  trust  on    be- liev  -   er!  Tho' long  the  con- flict        be,  Thou  yet  slialt  prove  vie 

2.  Trust  on!  trust  on;  thy  fail  -  ings  May  bow  thee  to    the       dnst,  But      in    thy  deep- est     c 

3.  Trust  on!  the  dan- geV  press-    es;  Temp-ta-  tion  strong  is      near,  Yet    o'er  life's  dangerous^ 
4.0      Christ  is  strong  to  save     us,    He       is      a  faith- ful  Friend,  Trust  on!  trust  on!    be-      3 


150 


(Trust  ©it! 

—  s 


dark  the  night  and  drear;  Trust  on  {(trust  01  mfngdawni 


F    fa    * 


^ 


i       k 
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No.  213. 


A .  S .  K 


Sag,  arc  ^loit  Rcairj)  ? 

**  Therefore  be  ye  also  ready. "— Matt.  24  :  44 


T.  C.  O'Kanb. 


ath-an-gel  knock  at  thy  cham-ber,      In  the  still  watch  of     to  - 
■_.  M  i  -    :     - .  1  q      -  .  - ;       . ing      I:i  - 1  )  the  world  of    de   - 

3.  Ma  -    ii\-  redeemedonefl  d  >W  are  ss-cend-ing      In -to    tho  mansions  of        light ; 


^j 


Li-yr 


-^ — r 


Js — v_v 


3^*= 


i 


f^>* 


Bay,  willy onrspir  -  it     pas    In -to    tor-mentj    Or     to  the  land  of     do   -    light? 

Kv  - 'ry  l'ii.-f  mo-meut  brings  your  doom  nearer;      Sin-ner,  0     6in- ner,   be    -   ware! 
J-- -  sus  is  plead- ing,    pa-  tieut-ly  plead-  ing,     0      let  Ilim  save  y<  u    to    -    night. 


L-.        <      Li        i^J       «^  ^ 


k    £  k 


-* — s* — p* — r~ 


»—»z 


-m—*z 


Chorus.    \      n      .  w 

HE   ^E^^S=E3^ES=S= 


s     *     *>     *> 


* — iv 


pa 


-t— i- 


sN^Psi^^ 


^  t 


Say,  are  yuii  read- y,        O    are  you  read- y?      If    the  Death-an- gel  should  call; 

should  call ; 


L- ^ — 5»— «^ — p* 


1^—^—52—;*=;; 


=£==$=£=£ 


I       k    | 
s — %—  v-^ S — , — fc-  is      x    -N N — ,V 


s  Hi 


ireyouread-y  ?       O    are  y-.u  read-  y?     Her- cy  stands  waft-ing    for        all. 


^iz~E£zZ— g— r-i-*^-*-*—-—±lm= w=.w. 


'¥"  +     t 
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V    V    U  1*    U    V 


No.  214. 


(Onfoarb  60! 


"  Forgetting  those  things  which  are  behind,  and  reaching  forth  unto  those  things 

which  are  before." — Phil.  3  :  13. 

E.  B.    Arr.  James  McGranahan. 


Ktt^t I'M     M  *~*\ 


=t 


=!=q= 


q= 


m& 


1.  Trust  -  ing     ill  the  Lord    thy     God,  On  -  ward  go ! 

2.  Has         He  call'd  thee        to       the  plough?  On  -  ward  go! 

3.  Has        Ho   giv'n  thee  gold  -  en    grain?  On  -  ward  go! 

4.  Has        He    said  the        end      is      near?  On- ward  go! 

5.  In  this     lit    -  tie         mo  -  ment    then,  On  -  ward  go! 


=fc 


■£ 


E?=SE 


on  -  ward  go  ! 

on  -  ward  go  ! 

on  -  ward  go  ! 

on  -  ward  go  ! 

on  -  ward  go  ! 


t'     ■  I 


Hold  -  ing     fast        His      prom-  ised  word, 

Night     is      goxd  -    ing,     servo  Him  now ; 

Sow,      and   thou      shalt    reap      a    -  gain; 

Serv  -   ing   Him      with       ho  -    ly  fear, 

In         thy  Mays       ac  -  knowledge  Him ; 


On 


ward 


On- ward  !  on- ward  ! 
go! 


s 


gfe-V-k 


nzzzzzzzSLz 


On- ward  !  on- ward      go ! 

AAA  A    ^ 


^n 


On 


ward ! 


On-ward  !  on-ward !  ^ 

» 
5 


=r 


1     1 

Ne'er    de  -   ny 
Faith  and    love 
To        thy     Mas  - 
Christ  thy     por  - 
Let     His    mind 


■*— " f- 


til  & 


His  worth  -  y    Name, 

in  ser  -  vi:e  blend  ; 

ter's  gate    re  -  pair, 

tion,  Christ  thy    stay, 

be  found  in      thee : 

jaL 


Tho'     it    bring    re  -  proach  and  shame ; 
On       His  might-  y  arm     de  -  pend; 

Watching    be      and       wait- ing    there; 
Heav'n-ly  bread    up    -    on    the     way, 
Let      His  will     thy     pleas- ure      be; 


I 


3E$z 


*J2 


j2. 


m. 


-lz 


Spread-  ing    still  His      won-  drous    fame, 

Stand -ing     fast  un  -    til       the      end, 

He         will  hear  and      an-  swer    prayer; 
Lead  -  ing     on  to       glo-riuus      day; 

Thus      in      life  and      lib  «.    er    ■     ty, 


I 


I 


~Z2~ 


On-ward    go! 

On      -      ward  gj ! 

On-ward,  onward!    On-ward     go! 


! 
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I 
On-ward,  on-  ward       go  I 


No.  215.       Tttorc  ikm  (Tongue  can  (ltd. 


:  love  hath  no  man  than  this."— i   John  15  ■   13. 


J.  E.  Hall.     Arr, 


J.  K.  Hall. 


1.  The    lore    ti<  it  .1    - 

•   ! -  rowa  that  !!••  bore,     And 

:;.  TIp   peace      I    have   in    Him,  my  Lord,    Whopl<  tlie throne  of 

4.  The    .1  •>      that  c.'in.-  when  He  fa  1 


-." 


»  •     * 


5     3E 


r 


~r 

That     I         ■     nu 

I     might  live    foi 
The    hut  -    it       of     Hia     pre  - 
Tin*    hope      in    Him    ao    bright  and     clear, 


JJ  J  4  1  J,   is  £  1 

*  j 5 3  J  -.  :  s    '  1  g  1 


t>  11. 

Is     more  tha  leO. 

Is     in  »re  ti.  t'  11. 

more  than  tongue  can     tell. 


1  c 

tell;  The    love  that  Je-sus  had  for      me 

than  tonguecan  tell ; 


^^ 1 b^— t l^    r — 1 — 


=£=*£=* 


Is  more  than  tongue  can  tell. 


-p-r= 


U  1     i    'j^ 


u»  * 
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No.  216.  P*8t  (Thou  mg  Jrapcr. 


Rev. 


Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  give  ear  to  my  supplications." — Ps.  142  •  *« 
Henry  C.  Graves.  Gho.  C.  Stkbbins. 


I  I 

1.  All  -  see- ing,  gra-cious  Lord —    My  heart  be- fore  Thee  lies;  All    sin    of  thought  and 

2.  Thouknowest  all    my     need,       My     in-most  thought  dost  see  ;  Ah,  Lord!  from  all     al- 

3.  Thou  ho-  ly  bless- ed"      One,        To     me,    I    pray,  draw  near;  afyspir-it      fill,     0 

4.  Bind  Thou  my  life   to     Thine,      To     me  Thy  life      is  given;  While  I    my     all     to 

^%*    m  _  -       -      m    <?■     *a.  *-_■*-    +■••+■& 
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&tar  Siou  mj  $ratr. 


Chorus. 


I 


life  abhorred,  My  bob!  to  Thee  would  rise, 
lurenients  freed,  Like  Thee  transformed  I'd  be. 
heavenly  Son,    With  lov-ing,  God  -  ly    fear. 

Thee   re- sign,  Thou  art  iny    all     in  heaven. 


Hear  Thou  my  prayer,  0    Cod,         U- 


-£.    J*-    M.      m 

1 — i — i    i*i — i — r 


-i-*  r~ n — r- 


— 1-*5— we- n r-* ** ~ • — ,  fg  ..* « — . 


r*/. 


*      m     m      d   \rJ  .      S   \d     j    ^zm  IS  g*     f     f  \d     jg     ^  ^lg^4Wa 

nite  my  heart  to  Thee;     Beneath  Thy  love,  beneath  Thy  rod,  From  sin  de-  liv  -  er     me.  » 

m :£" <? >•      ~  •      -     —  —     -•     *     -•     —    —     - 


B 


c^i 
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No.  217.  fs  gour  ^amp  $nxnm%? 

"  Let  your  light  so  shine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your 

Father  which  is  in  heaven," — Matt.  5  :  16, 

Mrs.  E.  M.  H.  Gates.  C.  C.  Williams. 
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1.  Say,       is 

2.  Up  -    on 

3.  If        once 
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your    lamp  burn-  ing,     my     broth  -  er? 
the      da:k  moun- tains    they    stum-   ble, 
all        the    lamps   that      are      light  -    ed 

I                  pray    you    look 
They  are  bruised  Do      the 
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quick- ly  and 
rocks  and  they 
blaze    in        a 
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F*.»r  if  it  were  burn- ing,  then  sure-  ly,  Some  3 
With  white  plead- ing  fa-  ces  turu'd  up- ward,  To  the  ™ 
Wide    o  -     ver     the     land    and    the        o  -  cean,      What  a      ? 
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beam  would  fall  bright- ly      on  me. 

clouds  and    the      pit  -     i  -    ful         sky. 
gir   -    die      of      glo  -  ry    would     shine ! 
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There  are  ma  -  ny  and  ma-  ny  a- 
There  is  ma  -  ny  a  lamp  that  is 
How  all     the    dark    pla  -   ces  would 
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thought  that  they  walk'd  In  tb.e     shad-ow,    Tour  lamp  would  burn  brighter,  I       know. 

'v      a-mongthem,my    broth -er,     Shine  stead  -  i  -   ly      on    like    1        Mar. 
earth  would  laugh  out  in    her      glad-neas,    To        nail  the   mil-len-ni  -  a]       daj  ! 
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if     it    were burning,  then    sure-ly       Some  beam  would/all  brightly  on        met 


No.  218. 


Wit  arc  6oing  Pome. 

"  And  so  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord." — i  Thess.  5  :  17. 


El,  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Onr    way    la    oft -en    rug  -  ged  While  here    on  earth  we  roam,  Andthorneare  in  the 

2.  To     Ma  -  rah's  bit  -  ter    \va-;     -'•  t  have  mnrm*  ring  come,  But    God  tfiecu] 

:\.  When  of    the   des-ert   wea-  ry,  Our     God  His  grace  has  shown,  By      reet-ing  ns    at 
4.  With  hun-ger    oft- en  faint- ing,  WeVe  made  complaining  moan;  But,    fed    byh< 

-  bo,  The    jour. ney  near- ly    cl»ue,  And   some  are  in  the 
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we     are  go -ing  home;      We  soon  shall  crosa  the  riv-er.  And    be  with  Christ  at  home. 
J         N  J      _    going  home;  J 
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No.  219.        (Some  unto  Wit,  anb  ^Icsi 

"  Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  afld  are  heavy-laden,  and  I  will  give 

you  rest." — Matt,  ii  :  2i>. 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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Come, 


Oh,    come  and  rest!  Come, 


Oh,  come  and    rest ! 
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No.  220. 


(LKitlunnq  Ijotm. 


*'  Ye  shall  be  gathered  one  by  one  O  ye  children  of  Israel." — Ps.  27:  12. 
Mary  Leslie.  W.  A.  Ogden. 


^^=S-lfi S S. 


1.  They're  gathering  homeward  from    ev   -  'ry  land,  One 

-    Be     -    i'";v    they  rest  they  pass   thro1  the  strife,  One 

;;-  We  too     must  come   to    the     riv    -  er  -  side,  One 

4.  Oh,         Ji-sus,  li.'-deem-  er,   we     look  to   Thee,  One 
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by  one  !  one  by  one  ! 

by  one !  one  by  one ! 

by  one!  one  by  one ! 

by  one !  one  by  one ! 
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gar-ments  are      all      laid  down;  Thoy  wait  the  white  rai-mcut  tho  Lord  shall  pi 

to    the  heaven  -ly    hill;  The     waves        to     oth-era   rnn  fierce  -ly    and  wild 

gain,  thro' our  life's  deep  dream  ;8  •me-times  the  dark  fl ball    the  banks  <>  -  ver-flow, 

place  where  our  feet     shall  hold  ;0      Thou  who  dj  sftpasst         t  p. est 
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For  all  who  the    glo-ry   with  Him  shall  share. % 

Yet  they    reach      the  home   of    the    nn  -   de-filed.  !  n  *u»„-„„  j    i *i  «„•       u  _    i 

Borne    I     times       in     rip- pies  and small  wavs  go.     fGath  ring  h.. me!  gath  niig  home! 
guide  us  and  send  us    the  stall    and  li_dit.  ' 
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Bord-ingthe  riv-er    onebyoneIGath'ringhome!gath'ringhome,Tes,  one  by     one! 


No.  221.  (Dnlir  it  £ xttle  «(&. 


Mrs. 

fa 


"  Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning." — Ps.  30;  5. 

M.  P.  A.  Crozier.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  On  -  ly       a       lit  -   tie         while         Of      walk-iug  with  wea  -  ry 

2.  Suf  -  fer     if     God    shall       will,  And   work  for  Him  while    we 

3.  On  -  ly       a       lit  -    tie         while,       For      toil-ing     a     few    short      daysj         And 
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Ta-tient-ly  o  -  ver  the  thorn  -  y    way    That  leads  to    the  gold  -  en  street. 

Cal-va-ry's  cross  to  Zi  -  on's  crown,  Is        on-ly      a        lit-    tie  way. 

then  comes  the  rest,  the  qui  -   et     rest,  E    -    ter  -  ni  -  ty's  end  -  less  praise. 
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No.  222.      I  (par  %  W&oxbti  jof  |jesus. 


Geo.  C.  Needham. 


"  Christ  is  all,  and  in  all.'' — Col.  3  :  2. 


C.  C.  Case. 
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No.  223. 


Rev.  R.  LoWRT. 


#csus  18  mn  &aburar. 

" went  on  his  way  rejoicing." — Acts  8  I  39. 
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No.  224. 


|  am  Comtwf. 


"  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give 

you  rest." — Matt.  9:  28. 

Helen  R.  Young.  Ira  D.  Sankey, 
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1.  Sad  and  wea  -   ry,    lone  and  drear-  y,    Lord,   I     would     Thy  call 

2.  Thou,  the  Ho  -  ly,   meek  and    low  -   ly,    Je  -    bus,     uq    -      to    Thee    I 

3.  Ibre  a  -  bid  -  ing,      iu  Thee  hid  -  ing,    Seeks  my    wea    -    ry     soul    to 

4.  Be  Thou  near  me,    keep  and  cheer    me,    Thro'  life's  dark       and  storm  -  y 
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rest, 
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Thee  be  -  liev  -  ing,  Christ  re-  ceiv-ing,  I   would    come        to    Thee  to  -  day. 

Keep  me    ev    -    er,      let    me    nev  -  er  From  Thy  bless    -   ed    keep-ing  roam. 

Till    the  dawn -ing       of     the  morn- ing,  When  I     wake        a-  inongthe  blest. 

Turn  my    6ad  -  ness      in-   to    glad-ness,  Turn  my    dark-  ness    in-    to  day. 
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I     am    com  -  ing,      I       am    com -ing,    Com- ing,       Sav  -   iour    to     be      blessed;     f 
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I     am    com  -  ing,     I       am   com  -  ing,     Com-  ing,     Lord,        to  Thee  for      rest. 
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No.  225. 


Qdxbtxmxa  foill  Came. 

'  We  are  journeying  unto  the  place  of  which  the  Lord  said, 
I  will  give  you." — Num.  10:  29. 
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Will 

will 


Then  palms  of    vie  -  to-  I] 


Palms  <»f    Tie  -  to-ry      I    dial] 


1- 

I  im  in  th^  ev 
The  s1. 
II--'  I  ;ain, 

reached  the  vale  below  : 
B    -    ■         i  Idea  city. — 
— 
And  shouted  Lm-1.  II  eanna, 
Deliverance  will  i 

6  While  pazino:  on  that  city, 
r  the  narrow 

Came  from  the  throne  i  :  I 


They  bore  him  on  their  \  h 

m ; 
And  joined  him  in  hie  triumph, — 
Deliverance  bad  c  i 

6  I  hoard  the  song  of  triumph 
They  Bang  up  >n  that  shore, 
Sayj-  1  us 

-   :r»r  neverm 
Tlien,  casting  bis  eyea  backward 
Oq  the  race  which  he  bad  run, 
He  so  -anna, 

Deliverance  has  cume  I 


No.  226. 


tTahe  me  as  1  am. 


"  Hear  my  prayer,  O  Lord,  and  let  my  cry  come  unto  thee." — Ps.  102  :  1. 
Eliza  H.  Hamilton.  Geo.C.  Stebbins. 

1   1 1  J.  J'j  >=»= 
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1.  Je  -     e-us,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I       cry,  Un  -  lees  Thon  help  me  I  must 

2.  Help- less      I      am  and  full  of      guilt,  But     yet     f>>r    me  Thy  1 

3.1         1    w    }■-:   re  Thymer-cy  - 1     t,  1     -   •.   |  i   D    .  B  av-iour,  at    T; 

4.  If     Thoa  hast  work  for  me  to       do,  In-  spire  my  will,  my  heart  re -new; 

5.  And  when  at    la<t    the  work  is   done,  The  bat- tie  fonght,  the  victory  won  j 


Oh, 
Still, 


bring      Thy  free  tat-vm-tion  nigrh.    And  take  m<>  a*    I 
Thon  canst  make  me  what  thon  wilt,  And  take  1 
■work        begin,  Thy  work  complete,  And  take  me  as    I 
work        T»oth  in,  and  by  me    too,     And  take  me  as    I 
still  my  cry- shall  be    a  -  lone,    Oh,   I 


} 


Take  me   as    I    am, 
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&akt  mt  as  I  am. 


Take  me  as     I      am ;        Lord,  I  give  myself  to   Thee,    Oh,    take  me  as     I     am. 
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No.  227. 


gcrtrs  of  iln  ffl&atb. 


"  Be  ye  doers  of  the  word,  and  not  hearers  only,  deceiving  your  own 

selves." — James  i :  22. 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Once   more    we  come,  God's  word    to    hear,     The    word      so    pure  and     ho  -    ly; 

2.  The      life      of    God        is        in      the   word;   And    who  -so-  e'er  be-  liev  -  eth, 

3.  The     word    of    God,      by      faith     re-ceived,  Ini  -  parts      re  -  gen- er  -     a  -  tion ; 

4.  So       when   the  word     cf       God    we    hear,    Let       us         be     hum-bly  plead-  ing 


Now  grant   us,  Lord,      a  list'-  ning  ear,  A        spir  -    it    meek  and    low  -    ly ; 

The  re  -  cord  there    of  Christ    the  Lord  E    -     ter  -    nal    life     re-  ceiv  -  eth; 

And  he     who  hath    in  Christ    be-lieved  Lives  out        a      new  ere-    a-     tion; 

The  Ho  -    ly  Ghost    to  give      us  light,  As        we      the  word  are  heed  -  ing; 
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For  if  we  hear,  and  heed    it  not, 

But  if  we  hear,  be  -  liev- ing  not, 

But  if  we  hear,  and  do      it  not, 

But  if  we  hear,  and  feel      it  not, 


We  hear  for  con-dem  - 

We  hear  for  con-dem  ■ 

We  hear  for  con-dem  - 

We  hear  for  con-dem  ■ 


tion; 

tion; 

tion; 
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No.  228.     (k'te  $raiBt  <lIkc  anb  VJcss  {Thee. 

yc  servants  of  the  Lord,  praise  the  name  of  the  Lord." — Ps,  113  :  1. 

Ll.  Nathan.  Jamu  McGkanahan. 


1  i  11 1  kjii  jji 


3.  We 


I     r    Om    J'«y    of    §al- 
- 
,.r-  it      Lath     eOflM        To  dwell  with,  and 


va  -    tion    Thy      g    -  -  •    1    hath 

safe 

■m- 1  111 
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gtren.1 

home.  J 


Hal  -  lo   -    lu  -jah!   we    praise  Thee  Thro' 


1  ^     *•  1 

4  W  e  praise  Thee  and  bleaa  Thee, 
For  food  by  the  way  ; 

The  manna  from  heaven 

led  each  day. 

6  We  praise  Thee  and  bless  Thee; 

Thy  word  hath  gone  forth, 

That  Christ  Bhall  be  King  and 

Reign  over  the  earth. 


6  We  praise  Thee  and  blesa  Thee, 

And  wait  His  return 

To  fulfil  every  promise 

He  made  to  His  own. 

7  We  praise  Thee  and  bless  Thee: 

We'll  reign  with  Him  then, 
To  praise  Thee  and  blesa  Thee 
For  ever.    Amen. 


No.  229. 


£bn  WSCtll  be  pone! 

M  Thy  will  be  done  in  earth,  as  it  is  in  heaven." — Matt.  6  :   10. 
Charlotte  Elliott.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  My     God    and 

2.  Wliat  tho1      in 

3.  Let       but      my 

4.  Re  .    new    my 

5.  Then  when   on 
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Fa  -    ther,   while  I 

lone  -    ly      grief  I 

faint  -  iug    heart  be 

will     from     day  to 


stray     Far       from      my      home,   on 
sigh      For     friends     be  -    loved,    no 
With     Thy     sweet      Spir  -  it 
day;     Blend     it        with    Thine;  and 


earth     I    breathe    no     more    The    prayer     oft      mixed  with 
+       ~         +      ~      Si      .«l"j  r* 
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rough  way. Oh,  teach  me    from  my     heart  to     say,  "Thy       will      be    done!1* 

1.  Sub  -  mis-sive     still  would      I       re  -  ply,  "Thy       will      be    done!" 

-:.  My     God,   to    Thee     I       leave  the    rest,  "Thy       will      be    done!'* 

a  -  way    All     now  that  makes  it      hard     to      say,  "  Thy       will      be     done!" 

be -fore,  I'll     simr  up  -    on      a        hap- pier  shore,  "Thy      will      be     done!" 
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Oh,  teach     me 

Sub  -   mis  -  sivo 
My       God,      to 
All        now     that 
I'll       sing      up   • 


from    my      heart  to  say, 

still      would     I  re    -  ply, 

Thee    I  leave  the  rest, 

makes  it         hard  to  say, 

on        a  hap  -  pier  shore. 


Wff1 


"Thy 
"Thy 
"Thy 
"Thy 

"Thy 


will  he  done ! " 

will  he  done ! " 

will  be  done ! " 

will  be  done!" 

will  be  done ! " 
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No.  230. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby 

dtfej 


'  Thou  art  my  hiding  place." — Ps.  32 :  7. 


Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  In      Thy  cleft,  0  Rock  of     A  -  ges,     Hide    Thou    me;  When  the    fit  -  ful  tempest 

2.  From  the  snare  of  sin-  ful  pleas-ure,    Hide    Thou    me;  Thou,  my  Soul's  e-ter-nal 

3.  In       the  lone  -  ly  night  of    sor-row,    Hide    Thou    me;  Till       in     glo  -  ry  dawns  the 
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ra  -  ges,  Hide  Thou  me;  Where  no  mor  -  tal  arm  can  sev  -  er  From  my| 
treas-ure,  Hide  Thou  me;  When  the  world  its  power  is  wield  -  ing,  And  myl 
mor-  row,     Hide    Thou    me;    In  the   sight     of    Jor- dan's   bil  -  low,  Let    Thvf 


heart  Thy  love  for  -  ev  -  er,  Hide  me,  0  Thou  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Safe  in  Thee.) 
heart  is  al  -  most  yielding,  Hide  me,  0  Thou  Rock  of  A  -  ges,  Safe  in  Thee, 
bo    -    som  he     my    pil-low;  Hide  me,    0  Thou  Rock  of     A  -  ges,      Safe     in    Thee.J 


No.  231. 


#  Hcbcr  tincto  Jlou. 


"  I  never  knew  you:  depart  from  me." — Matt.  7:  23. 
Mrs.  G.  C.  Needham. 


C.  C.  I 


in       His    bean  -  ty  -}t  ill  come     to       His  throne,  And  a- 

v   had  known  whence  He    came,   and  the  grace  which    He  brought;  In  their 

reign  -  tag  with  A   -    bra  -  ham    there;  Bat  Cor 

4.  O                    sin  -   nt-r,      L-iv.    beed      to  this  6to    -    ry         of      gloom,  For  the 


roand  Him  are  gath-er*d  B  >wnj     There  be  some  who  will  knock  at   t   > 

pres  -  enco    He  heal'd,  in  their  streets  lie  hadtanght;  Thej  had  mention'*]  His  name  and  tlnir 
is      ap-point-ed    an     ei  >spair;    It       is    Tain  that  they  call:  He 

hour     is     fast  near-ing  that    fix  -  es    your  doom:  Will  you  still    ro-ject  mer-cy?  still 
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fair      pal  -  ace  door,    To      he      an-swered  with  -  in  "There  is     mer-cy        no    more." 
friend-ship  pro-feas'd;  But  they    nev  -  er        be -tiered,    for     of   them  He      c 
knock'd  at  their  gate,    But  they    wel-comM  Him    not;       so     now  this     is        their  fate: 
hard  -  en    y&ur  heart  ?  Oh,  then,  what  will    you      do        as     the  King  cries? — "De-part." 
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"I    have    nev  -  er        known  you,"     "I      have    nev  -  er        known  you,"      "I       have 
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nev   -    er, 


-9 9 + ^r 

I         have      ii'  v    -    1 


E 


=q — g-^— « 4= 

-* *—• — 4g 3 — FB 


have      nev  -    er        known    yon.1 
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No.  232.  #nlg  Matting. 

"The  Lord  direct  your  hearts  into the  patient  waiting  for  Christ." — 2  Thess.  3:  5. 


Irvin. 


J.  H.  Fillmore. 


1.  I         am  wait-ing    for    the  morn-ing  Of       the   bless -ed    day    to      dawn, 

2.  I         am  wait-ing;  worn  and  wea-  ry  With  the    bat  -  tie    and  the     6trife, 

3.  Wait-ing,  hop-ing,  trust-ing  ev  -    er,  For       a   home  of  boundless     love; 

4.  Hop-ing  soon  to    meet  the  lov'd  ones  Where  the"  ma  -  ny  mansions"  be; 
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When  the     sor  -  row  and  the     sad  -  ness  Of  this  change-ful      life      are  gone. 

Hop  -  ing  when  the  war-fare's    o  -    ver  To     re  -  ceive     a       crown     of  life. 

Like       a       pil-  grim,  look-ing     for  -  ward  To  the     land     of      bliss       a  -  bove. 

List  - 'ning   for    the    hap-py      wel-come  Of  my     Sav  -  iour    call  -  ing  me. 
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I      am    wait-ing,  wait-ing,  wait-ing,  on  -  ly      wait-ing,  on  -  ly  wait-ing,   Till   this 
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wea-ry,  wea-ry,  weary— Till  this  weary  life  is  o'er;  On-ly  waiting,  waiting,  waitiugfor  my 


wel-come, 
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welcome,  for  my  welcome,  From  my     Sav  -  iour     on      the     oth    -    er     shore. 
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No.  233.      CM),   tlcoioc  ttfl  b»  fcfo  Morb. 

"  I  trill  cause  the  sliow-.i 
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lv      Pa  -  ther,  we  Thy    chil  -  dren,    Gatb-er'd   round  « »u r    i .    -  ■        I 

lore      to      oi 

iy       in     the      COB   -   Hi.  ;. 

•1.  Willi  Thy  strength,  0     Mai  I   r,    .  b  I      as:        B  i     Guide  and 


Lift    our  hearts     In     earn- est  plead-                          -  Hts  us  by  Ti.\ 

I     Tiiy   Bpir  -  it1!           -  I  i  •  -  i  re  bs  by  Thy    woril! 

fiint    we  fil  -  terj  Oh,  re  -  fire  as  by  Thj 

Fill     us      with    Thy     ho  -  Iy  Bpir  -  it,  Oh,  re  -  rite  dj  by  Thj 


Send    re  -    fresh-ing,  send   re   -    fresh-ing    From  Tliy   pree  -  enea,  gra-ciuus      Lord] 
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No.  234. 


Jftsus  is  Comtnqf. 


"The  Lord  himself  shall  descend  from  heaven." — i  Thess.  4:  16. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Je-sna  ta  coming]        ring  the  glad  word  tCom-ing    fori  eem'dbyHisI 

2.  Je-sus  is  comingl  the  dead  shall  a  -  rise,    Lov'd  ones  shall  meet  in    a     joy-fnlsur-] 

3.  Je-sns  is  coming  m-ing    to    give     to    the  warring  earth  peace: 

4.  Je-sns  is  coming!  the prom-ise   is  true;   Who  are  the  cho  -  sen,  the  faith-ful,  the  few, 
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Itsus  is  (Eomincj. 
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as    the      glo  -  ri  -  fied    Lord!       Jo 
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Com  -  ing    to  reign  as    the      glo  -  ri  -  fied     Lord!  Jo  -  sus  is  com-ing  a  -  gain? 

Caught  up    to-geth-er      to      Him  iu    the     skies.  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing  a  -  gain! 

Sin  -  ning,and  sigh-ing,  and     bot  -  row,  shall  cease.  Je  -  sus  is  coni-iug  a  -  gain! 

Wait- ing   and  watching,  pre -pared  for     re-  tiew?k  Je  -  sus  is  com-ing  a  -  gain! 


y    >  u»    u* 

Jo  -  sus  is    cornin 


is   coming  a-gain!    Je  -  sus  is  com-mg    a- gain! 

Yes,  Je- sus  is  coming!  Oh,  p 
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Shout  the  glad  tid-ings  o'er   mountain  and  plain!    Je  -  sus    is    com-ing    a  -  gain! 
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No.  235. 

Lucy  J.  Rider. 


Sinking  n$  kt  Jfaunwg. 

*  Then  was  our  mouth  filled  with  singing." — Ps.  126  :  2. 


Lucy  J.  Riper. 


1.  "We    are  chil-dren     of      a    King,  Heav'nly  King,  Heav'nly   King,     "We  are   children 

2.  "We    are  trav'ling     to    our  home,  Bless  -  ed  home,  Bless  -ed   home,    We  are  trav'ling 

3.  Full   of    joy  we       on-ward  go,     Heavenward  go,  Homeward  go,       Full  of     joy  we 
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a  King,  Sing-ing   as    we    jour-ney;  Je  -  sus  Christ  our  Guard  and  Guide,  Bids    us,    \ 

our  home,  Sing-ing   as     Ave    jour-ney;   Tow'rda    cit  -  y      out      of  sight  "Where  will"; 

ward  go      Sing-ing    as     we    jour-ney;  Sing-ing   all    the    jour-ney  thro' — Sius?ing  v 
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noth-ing  ter  -  ri  -  fied,  Fol-low  close  -ly  at  His  side,  Sing-ing  as  we  jour-ney. 
fall  no  shade  of  night, For  our  Sav-iour  is  its  light,  Sing-ing  as  we  jour-ney. 
hearts  are  brave  and   true — Singing  till   our  home  we  view,  Sing-ing   as     we    jour-ney. 


No.  236.      (Jc'tho  is  on  the  Koro's  8>tta? 

"   J  hi  no  arc  we,  1  tavid,  rind  on  thy  side,  th 

Havbrgai. 


Ii:A    D. 


i    i  .  ■■ 


l.  Who     li      on      tin-  Lord1!  ride?  who  will  serve  1 1 » *  - 

t  of      glo  -    i  j .     M  A     for  cron  d  ami 

Thou  li.u-it  bought  !  l    or 

e  in.iy    !'"     the     eoo  -  fli  t,  Strong  maj    I 


palm, 
gem, 


Who    will    l 

Bo  -   t.-r     w.-     the 

Bat    irith  Thine  own 
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help  -  ors,  <>th    -     or 

;ir      -  mv,  BaJM     the 

lif.«  -  Thy 

ar     -  my,  None    can 


liv.s  t<>  hrinp? 
w.ir  -  rior  -  pnalm; 
di   -    a    -    dem ; 

o   -    vor  -  throw  ; 


Who      will  1    . 

Bat       f-»r  lore    that  claim  -   eth 

With    Thy  Mess -ing  till    - 

Bound  11  is  stan-dard  rang    - 


Who  will  face  the  foe? 
Lives  for  whom  He  died, 
All  who  come  to  Thee, 
Vic  -  t'rv     is       se    -  euro, 

g       ~    jf  -__  _^  . 


Who  is  on  the  Lord's  ride?  Who  for  Him  will  go? 
He  whom  Je  -bus  nam  -eth  Must  be  on  His  side. 
Thou  hast  made  us      will  -  ing,  Thou  hast  mads  us    free. 

For    His  truth  uu  -cluing  -ing,  Makes  the  tri-umph  sure. 

-m-  j£L      M.    M.    -m- 


No.  237.  £cab  mc  oir. 

w  For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me." — Ps.  31  :  3. 


C.  C.  Converse. 


1.  TraT -'ling    to        the      bet  -  ter      land, 

2.  When    at      Ufa-  rah,  parched  with  heat, 

3.  When  the     wil  -   der  -  new     is     drear, 


O'er     the      des  -   ert's  scoreh-ing    sand, 
I  the    spark  -  ling    fount -am  greet, 

Show   me        E  -    lim's  palm-grov  - 


SgPfE 
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Fa  -    ttier!    let 
Make  th 

And      her    wells 


me  grasp  Thy  hand ! Lead  me 
ter  wa  -  tew  Bweet ;  Lead  me 
as       crys  -  tal     clear ;  Lead      me 


lead      mo       on ! 
lead      me       on  1 

lead      nie       on ! 


^3E 
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4  Through  the  water,  through  the  fire, 
Never  let  me  fall  or  tire, 

Every  step  brings  Canaan  nigher: 
Lead  me  on ! 

5  Bid  me  stand  on  Nebo'a  height, 
Gaze  upon  the  laud  of  light, 
Then  transported  with  the  sight, 

Lead  me  on  ! 


6  When  T  stand  on  Jordan's  brink, 
Never  let  me  fear  or  shrink  ; 
Hold  me.  Father,  lest  I  sink  ; 

Lead  me  ou  ! 

7  When  the  victory  is  won, 
And  eternal  life  begun, 
Up  to  glory  lead  me  on ! 

Lead  me  on,  lead  me  on! 


No.  238. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


JTbc  |tesscb  tbc  Cross, 

"  Passed  from  death  unto  life." — John  5  :  24. 


James  McGranahan. 


I'-t :  %*    ■    & '  '  3  '  ~* 
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1.  Look     un    -    to     Me     and      be        ye  saved,    I        heard     the  Just    One      say ; 

2.  By       His  a-tone-ment     re   -    con-cOed,    My      Fa  -  ther's  face      I         see; 

3.  Oh,       glo  -  rious  height  of     vaut- age  ground!  Oh,    blest     vie  -  to-rious    hour! 
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z%±~tm^ 
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And  as  by  faith     on  Him        I    gazed.  My       bur  -    den  rolled    a    -    way. 

The  emp  -  ty  tomb  now  in    -    ter-venes.  Be  -  tweeu    the  world  aud       me. 

In  Him  to  trust     and  ful     -  ly  know  His        res     -    ur  -  rec  -  tion    power. 

J  'if':  HI  gd£    ' 

5—  0- 
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Chorus. 
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I've    passed      the  cross     at        Cal    - 


the  Heav-en        side; 
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I'be  #asscb-  He  Cross. 
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No.  239.    8&*  (Tal;c  the  Onultn   dinner's  flame. 

"  These  things  hare  I  written  unto  you  that  ye  may  know  that  ye  have  eternal 

life." — i  John  5  ;  13. 

Rev.  W.  P.  Mackay.  H.  F.  Williams. 


1.      NO  D     :'.-•"';■' 

faith  w 

t  _/*r/  our      - 
4.     Be    -    cause  we  know  our     bind     for-giv'u,  We 


n=:3   L      r — fr- 


ture  ru  -  ined,  guilt  -  y,      1  st; 
what     He    i — what    He     b 
know     it    by    Thy   « 
bap  -  i>y  feel — our  i 
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Gon  -  damned  al  -  1                       r    Thy  hand  Pro  -    Tid-  ed  what  Thou  didst 

lie           is      for     nt      ai    given    by  G  <1,  It  was     for  ne     He     -      I    II  - 

know  that  there  our     Bins  didst  lay  On  Him   who  has  pot      sin      a  -  way. 

0          help     us    now    as      sous     of  God,  To  tread  the  path  that    Je  -  -   - 


1 


Chorus. 
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•he  guilt  -  y 
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sin  -  ner's  name,  The  guilt 


y    sin -ner's    Sav-iour  claim; 
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We 

take 

the  gnill 

ein-ner's  name,  The 

—m ^ — - 

guilt  -                                     -  i'jur  claim. 
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No.  240. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


H*  Cmm  to  D*tjratttr. 

"  Then  Jesus  came  to  Bethany." — i  John  12  :  1. 


James  McGranahan. 
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,    /There  is    love,  true  love,  and  the  heart  grows  \varm,\Vhen  the  Lord  to  Beth-  a  -  ny  comes ; 

"  (There  is     joy,   glad  joy,  and    a    feast    is  spread,\Vhen  the  Lord  to  Beth- a  -  ny  comes ; 
2    J  There  is  peace,  sweet  peace,and  the    life  grows  calm,  When  the  Lord  to  Beth-  a-  ny  comes ; 

*  \  There  is  faith,  strong  faith,and  our  home  seems  near, When  the  Lord  to  Beth- a-  ny  comes ; 


f-'  T- 


F-  T" 
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And  the  word      of      life     has  a    wondrous  charm,When  the  Lord  to  Beth-a-ny  comes. 

For    Hisheav'n-ly    voice  bringsto  life      the   dead  ,When  the  Lord  to  Beth-a-ny  comes. 

And   the  trust  -  ing    soul  sings  a   sweet,  soft  psalm,  When  the  Lord  to  Beth-a- ny  comes. 

And  the  crown  more  bright,  and  the  cross  more  dear,  When  the  Lord  to  Beth-a-ny  comes. 


'Twas    a    hap  -  py,  hap  -  py  day       in    the    old-   en  time,When  the  Lord    to  Beth - 


*t* 


w* 


came,     0- pen  wide  the  door,  let  Him   en  -  ter  now  !  For  His  love    is    ev  -  er  the       same!     g 


m 


=t= 
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is       ev  -  er  the  same  ! 
ev  -  er  the    same  ! 


is        ev-er  the  same! 
ev  -  er  the    same  !  His    love    is 


m. 


0- 


pen  wide 


the    door,    let  Him  en  -   ter    now  !  For  His  love      is    ev  -  er  the  same  ! 
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No.  241.         (Tbilb  of  Sin  mb   Sorrotu. 


"  Come,  for  all  tiling,  y."  — Likk  14:   17. 


Th.  Hastings. 


.   (Child    of    mm    and     iot  -  r<»w,  Fill'd  irltfa  dii 

to-mor-  row;  field  tfaet    to  .    d  1 , 

old    of    t»in  -   row,  Why  will  thou    die?    » 

.•while  tii-.ti.  :i,,t  tI,;it 


r,r   r   t    r ' 
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While  yet  there^s  room ;  Child     of     sin     and  .; 

Which  from  Mid     «>f     sin     and      sor  -  row,      \^ 
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No.  242. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


"  I  know  whom  I  have  believed." — 2  Tim.  i  :  12. 


rtrs ' "I— d P V=i ,       1 1 1— -         >,      I- 

*H   1   1   H  <    J     I  \  A   ^   *   4  *^ 

— ^=^=w=g g— ^3izzfzz^=dE5izzg--zgz-j<zz:^b5. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


rzj— -^t 


1.  Lard,  my  trust     I      re-pose    in    Thee;    0      how  great  is     Thy  lore     to      me! 

2.  Thou  dost  had  with    a    Bweet  com-mand,    Thondoet  lead  with    a    gen-  tie    hand; 
3.1        shall  rise      to      a   world    of    light,      I      shall    rest     in       a    man--aion 
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SEIE* 
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u  c  r  1  g  *  r  c  ciP"  P-  >s  1 
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Refrain. 
t        »    n    J      i-l 
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strength  of  my  life  shalt  be  ;  This  I  know,  this  I  know.) 

i  Thy  Truth  I  stand;  This  I  know,  this  I  know.  -Thine,' 
iv  faith  shall  be  lost  insight;  This  I  know,  this  I  know.) 


-W-3-- 


Thine,  and  only  Thine, 


■Wtf  f  P  F c  E'K  F  r'f  -t  ■  I  ih-  r  r  ■  ^  *  *'-rT-- ) 
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Now  and  ev-er  Thine;  Thou  dost  love  me,  Saviour  mine  ;  This  I   know,  tins    I  know. 


E^= 
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No.  243.    tjfoi  fojrai  ilws*  patttrs  Ijabc  gottt. 

M  Having  made  peace  through  the  blood  of  his  cross." — Col.  i  :  20. 
Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  James  McGfanahan. 

jllliilllpS 

I  II  I     ~     I  II 

1.  Not  what  these  hands  have  done,  Can  save  this  guilt-  y     soul;    Not  what  this  toil-ing 

2.  Not  what    I     feel    or        do,     Can  give  me  peace  with  God;     Not    all  my  pray'rs,  nor 

3.  Thy  love    to    me,     0       God,   Not  mine,  0    Lord,  to   Thee,     Can    rid  me    of    this 

4.  No     oth  -  er  work  save  Thine,  No   mean-er  blood,  will  do;  No  strength,  save  that  which  £ 

5.  I     praise  the  God    of     grace,  I      trust  His  love  and  might;    He    calls  me  His,    I        ^ 

j>  p  j>-  g  a  g  ,   m   „ ,    ,;  ,   ,   j;  c 


flesh  has  borne,  Can  make  my  spir  -  it  whole, 
sighs,  nor  tears,  Can*ease  my   aw  -  ful  load. 
dark  un-  rest,  And  set    my  spir  -  it    free, 
is        di  -  vine,  Can  bear  me  safely  through, 
call  Him  mine;  My  God,  my  joy,  my  light  1 

3P  *t  £  &  * 


Thy  work    a-  lone,  my      Sav  -  iour,  Can 


ease  this  weight  of  sin 


Thy  blood  a-  lone,  0  Lamb  of  God,  Can  give  me  peace  with-in. 

•  _ ■£-  ■*-  -  -M  a  -ft  r\„ 


No.  244.     Pofo  twx  <$  JUMp  ttam  Smging  ? 

44 1  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God  while  I  have  my  being." — Ps.  146  :  2 


Anon. 


Ira  D. Sakkey. 


^S^^^^H—%^--%^%- 


1.  My  life  flows  on       in  end- less  song;    A  -  bove  earth's lamen-  ta-tion,I     hear  the  sweet 

2.  What  tho'  my  joys  and  comforts  die  ?     The  Lord  my  Sav -iour  liv  -  eth  What  tho'  the  dark-  c 
3.1       lift  my  eyes;  the  cloud  grows  thin;  I        see    the  blue  a  -  bove    it;  And  day  by    day 


tho1   far-off  hymn  That  hails   a  new  ere- a  -  tion;  Thro' all  the    tu  -  mult  and  the  strife  I  £ 

ness  gather  round?  Songs  in  the  night  He  giv-eth;  No  storm  can  shake  my  in-mostcalm  While  .S 
this  pathway  smooths,  Since  first  I  learned  to  love  it;  The  peace  of  Christ  makes  fresh  my  heart,A    ' 

_  #  -t2-     •*•         ,   —  N  -m-  M.   "&.  •  -im-  ^t 


Jtobo  can  I  fttrp  from  S  in  0,(113? 
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Id  that  refuge  clioging;biuce  Chi 

fount  i  keep  from  sii 
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No.  245. 


Come  iiclicbing! 


"  Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  6 :  37. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


I    -    iour   you    hare  heard; 

.  -     i.v  mm-  dm  ra  yon    hare  1  Bl  -pened  bar  -  vests  you   have    seen; 

3.  Je    -     bus   for     your  choice   is      wait  -  inir;     Tar  -  ry      not:       at    once    de  -    cide ! 
to        be     think    tag;     Do       not     long  -    er       try      to        feel; 
5.  Let     yourwiil       to       God     be      giv  -     en,      Trust  in     Christ's  a-    ton- iug     blood; 

1  *+-  %       •*-  •      *•      -*-      -*-       f*-  • 


Wfll   yon    heed  the     in   -    vi  -    ta  -  tion?  Will  you    turn  and   seek    the    Lord? 

Win-tei  Spring  have  melt  -  ed,  Yet    you     lin  -  ger     in      your    sin. 

While  the  Spir  -  it      now      is     striv  -  ing,  Yield, and  seek  the    Sav- iour's   side. 

It  fea   trust  -  ing,     and     not    feel  -  ing,  That  will  give  the    Spir-  it's      seal. 

Look   to     Je    -  sus     now     in    heav  -  en,  Best    on    His  un-chang-ing    word. 


W. 
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I         I         I 
Come  be-liev-ing  !         come  be-liev-  iug  !        Come  to     Je  -  sus  !  look  and    live  ! 

come!  come!  look!  Oh,    look  and  live! 


li — I — r — * — ^ 


m     m     m    \ 
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look  !  Oh,    look  and  live  ! 
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Come  be-liev- iug!        come    be  -  liev-  iug  !        Gome  to     Je  -     sus  !  look   and       live! 

Come  ! 

.  .  _    '  >  r 
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No.  246. 

Fanny  J.  Crosey. 


"  Sound  an  alarm  !  " — Joel  2:1. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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Sound  the  a-larm  !  let  the  watchman  cry  ! —  "  Up!  for   the  day     of    the  Lord  is    nigh  ; 

2.  Sound  the  a-larm!  let  the    cry    go    forth,     Swift  as    the  wind,  o'er  the  realms  of  earth  ; 

3.  Sound  the  a-larm    on  the  mountain's  brow!    Plead  with  the  lost   by     the  way- side  now; 

4.  Sound  the  a-larm    in  the  youth- ful     ear,       Sound  it 


a- loud  that  the  old  may  hear; 


Who  will  es-cape  from  the  wrath  to  come?  Who  have  a  place  in  the  soul's  bright  home  ?"  r 
Flee  to  the  Fiock  where  the  soul  may  hide  !  Flee  to  theUocklin  its  cleft  a-  bide.  « 
Warn  them  to  come  and  the  truth  em-  brace  ;  Urge  them  to  come  and  be  saved  by  grac*\  '; 
Blow  ye  the  trump  while  the  day-beams  last!     Blow    ye  the  trump  till  the  light  is      past! 


Sound  the  alarm,  watchman,  Sound  the  alarm!  For  the  Lord  will  come  with  a  conq  ring  arm ; 
m  m  .  -S-  -£-  -5-     J*   J*    m      m      m      m  .  m  m      ^ 
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And  the  hosts  of     sin,    as  their  ranks  advance,  Shall  with- er    and  fall    at    His  glance. 
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No.  247. 


|)*3ttiifttl  horning. 


Anon.                               M  He  is  not  here  but  is  rise 

n." — Luke  24 :  6. 

LUCY  J.  RlDHR. 

t5  8  •    *    «    u     -h4— i     •   -^ 

i)          *     -+-    -ar     *      -ir     "S-       ^      * 

1.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  morn  •  ing  !  Day      of    hope, 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  morn  -  ing  !  All       the  week 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   morn  -  ing !  Grief  and   pain, 

miTr*~* — *! — ■» h"*- — T — 1 — 
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Dawn    of 
Wait  -  eth 
Weep-  ing 
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thy    wel 
be  -  fore 
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ter 
come 
the 

life; 
light, 
tomb, 
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Now    in     thy  peace-  ful   hours  we  rest, 

Since  thy   first  dawn  -  ing,  calm  and  clear, 

Fly      at    thy  dawn,  iug,    Je  .•  sua  rose, 
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Far  from  earth's  noise  and 
Out  of  the  dark  -  est 
Je  -    sua      dis-pelled    the 
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strife, 
night, 
gloom; 
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No.  248. 


'(Until  not  be  'Cong. 


"  We  arc  journey  "  which  the  Lord  said  I  will  give 

u" — Num.  : 
I  W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  Twill     ii< «t        be  b<ng  our    jour  -  n  •  gb      and 

2.  'Twill    not        be  long  the  i  »    -    'ry 

3.  Though  sad       we  mark  the          -  -  those      we       loVd       in 

4.  Hiege  check -ered  wild?,  with  th-v  ..Thro'    which     our       wi 
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in 

death 
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We'll 
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time. 
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truth 

-•;      _.  Will 
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Refrain. 
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cloud -less  sky,    a  wave- lees  sea.      Roll     on, 

meet      a  -  gain,  'twill     not     \<e    long, 

meet     a  -  gain,  'twill     not    be    long, 

end       Id  hnss,  'twill    not    be    long. 
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dark  stream, 


We 
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on,  roll    on,  dark  ■tream,roU 

rit.  ^ 
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dread  not  thy     foam;     The    Pi  1  -  grim    is      long  -  iug  For  home,    sweet     hone. 
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No.  249.       £tll  nu  more  about  fjestrs. 


"  That  I  may  know  him."' — Phil.  3  :  10. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


James  McGranahan. 


Tflvnrfi 


k  I 

1.  'Tis    known   on     earth,  in     heav  -  en      too,  Tis    sweet     to     me      be  -  cause 'tis  true ; 

2.  Earth's  fair  -  est  flowers  will  droop  and     die,  Dark  clouds  o'er-spread  yon  a  -    zuresky; 

3.  When     o-  verwhelmed  with     on-   be  -  lief,  When  bur  -dened  with    a      blind-ing  grief, 

4.  And     when    the    Glo  -  ry  -  land      I       6ee,  And     take    the  "  place  pre-pared  "  for   me, 

-m — « — sBr 


=E=P 
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The    "old,     old  story  "  is  ev   -    er      new; 

Life's  dear-  est      joys  flit  fleet  -  est      by; 

Come  kind  -  ly      then  to  my       re  -  lief; 

Thro'    end  -less   years  my  song   shall   be — 

^     :£-:£:• 


Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  sue. 

Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  ens. 

Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  eus. 

'  Tell  me  more  a  -  bout  Je  -  bus." 


karpif-pTy£i!v.fc  r 
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Chorus. 
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Eg^SE 


'Tell       me    more     a  -  bout 


sus! 


Tell 


me    more      a  -  bout     Je 

^     It 


Him  would  I    know     who      loved  me      so ; 
=ff=»=:£: 


iigggi^ii 


'Tell 
3?: 


me  more    a  -bout     Je 


sus!1' 
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No.  250.    Wit  II  qatber  tberc  in  6lonr  bn  anb  bin 

M  When  Christ,  who  is  our  life,  shall  appear,  then  shall  ye  also  appear  with 

him  in  glory." — Col.  3  :  4. 

El.  Nathan.        .  James  McGranahan. 
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(SSte'II  gather  there  in  (ft  I  on?  6|  anb  bn. 
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And  if  for  Christ  we 
The  pur  -  chase  of  our 
But      work    and    watch       as 


e  ; 


euf    -  for,        With  Him       we  then  Bhall  reign. 

Sav  -  iour,        A  man-  don  bright  and     fair. 

"eer-  vaiits,"    In     -  til       cur  Lord  Bhall  come. 

h  h  h  h  ^_^_ 


^^ 
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Chorus 
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We    are 

go-ing    home     to  Je  - 

sus ! 

ti  g:  d:  *  ■ 

Go-ing   home    to    Je  ■ 
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BUS  ! 
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Go  -  ing    to    the 
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^  N, 


Go-ing  home  to    Jesus!  And  we'll  gath-er  there  in    glo-  ry.  By  and      by!  by    and  by  ! 
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No.  251.     £0  Pirn  ht  (Bloxv  (Bbttmon. 

"  Thou  hast  redeemed  us  to  God  by  thy  blood." — Rev.  5  :  9. 


El. 

S:ATHAN. 

1 

1 

1 

1 

1         1 

James  McGranahan. 
| 

v  b  1 
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1.  To  Him 

who 

for 

our 

si  us 

wa.s    slain,  To     Him 

for 

all 

His       dy  -  ing  pain. 

2.  To  Him, 

the 

Lamb 

our 

Sac 

-  ri  -    fice,  Who  gave 

His 

life 

the     ransom 

3.  To  Him 

Mho 

died 

that 

we 

might   die    To      sin 

and 

live 

with  Him  on  high. 

4.  To  Him 

who 

rose 

that 

we 

might  rise,  And  reign 

with  Him 

be  -   yond  the   skies. 

5.  To  Him 

who 

now 

for 

us 

doth  plead,  And  help 

eth 

us 

in         all    our   need. 

6.  To  Him 

who 

doth 

pre- 

pare 

on    high,  Our  home 

in 

1m  - 

mor  -  tal  -    i  -    ty. 

7.  To  Him 

be 

glo  - 

1 

1 

ev 

-    er-  more  !  Ye  heaven 

-ly 

hosts, 

your  Lord    a  -  dole. 

.£V  U 

@^   ~ 

:    * 

p~ 

r 

p*- 

-£ 

r       r       i 

-> 

m 

—m 

_-i_- 

i       i       1 

W9-£ 

>-t— 

—m— 

— »— 

1- 

— r- 

—»— 

— m m m- 

~|- rr 

—m — w — m—  ■ 

~T 

1 

1 

1          1          1 

II     i 

Refrain 

rd   1^ 

-*     -^ 

,  j-^>  1 

.    N      *, 

r-m   . 

—4 

p — I      Cn 

~Mf- — i* — 1^ 

^-T-^f-^-.       *~ •! 

* ^ 

5    x 

* 

rd  * 

m\ :  m  *i 

<*• 

< 

\y\>        9  ■    & 

J       to  1    r^             #* 

fir  .     m 

m 

^  • 

Hal  -  le  -  lu    -      jah  ! 

hal  -  le  -  lu    -     jah, 
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No.  252. 


&(w  jiaitfrs  of  €hmt. 


"  Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land  that  is  very  far  off."- 
Mrs.  A.  R.  Cousin. 

Moderato.  ,         w 

-I 


mm\ 


qc=!= 


-ISA.  33:    17. 

Ira  D. Sankey. 

-i — n. 


zz 


?M 


"|:<i 


-Z-0- 


1.  The  sands  of  time  are  sink -ing,  The  dawn  ofheav-en     breaks,  The  summer  morn  I've 

2.  I've  wres-tled  out'  ward  heav-en,  'Gainst  storm  and  wind  and  tide,  Now,  like     a  wea  -  ry 

3.  Deep  waters  crossed  life's  oath  way,  The  hedge  of  thorns  was  sharp ;  Now  these  lie    all    be  - 

St  Si  :£:■ 


Rf 


sighed  for — The  fair,  sweet  morn  a  -  wakes:  Dark,  dark  hath  been  the  mid- night, 
trav  -  'ler  That  lean -eth  on  his  guide;  A  -  mid  the  shades  of  ev' -  ning, 
hind       me — 0!       for     a    well  tuned  harp!   0,    to  join  the     hal  -   le  -  lu    -    jah 

■— m »«r-* "?~    0 *-- r-a^s.— a-n~a * * >*   1  *  *'     'E* 


But 
While 

With 


4== 


-J 1*- 


day-springis  at  hand,  And  glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry  dwell- eth 
sinks  life's  ling'ring  sand,  I  hail  the  glo- ry  dawn- ing 
yon    tri-umphant    band  !  Who  sing  where  glo-ry  dwell  -  eth 


In  Im-man-uel's  land. 
Fromlm-man-uel's  land. 
In      Im-man-uers  land. 
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No.  253.     |  hnoto  ikxi  inn  Xlcbecnwr  £tbcs. 


"  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  lives." — Job  19:  25. 


Rev.  Sam 

.  Mil  : 

Jamfs  ICcGbamaa 
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He     lives,    who  once  was  dead 

My     hun  -  gry  soul        to  feed 

And  while     He  lives  I'll  sing 

My      Je  -    sns  still  the  same 


-m-         I 


h    -*■ 


He    lives,        all      glo-riooi     In       the 

Ho    lives,        to    grant    mo    rich      sup  -  ply ; 
Ho    lives,       my      ev  -    er  faith   -  ful   Friend 
What  joy        this    blest      as  -  sur  -  anee  gives!- 
s£r- f     f     f     f»     f 
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Chorus. 
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He 


lives !  He 

He  lives  I 


III  =*■ 

lives!  I     know    that   my    Re-deem-er       lives. 

He  lives ! 
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No.  254. 


1  pttl* 


c. 


"  Yet  a  little  while ;  and  he  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will 

not  tarry." — Heb.  10:  37. 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

1.  "A      lit  -  tie  while!'' and  He  shall  come  ;  The  hour   draws  on      a -pace,  The  1 

2.  "  A      lit  -  tie  while!  *'  with  patience.  L  >rd,  I     fain  would  ask  "  How  long  ?  "  For  how  can 

3.  Yet  peace,  my  heart !  and  hush,  my  calm,    my  trotd  led  breast !  Eacl  ; 


m. 


W3=c- 


hour,  the  glorious  morn,  When  we  shall  see  His  face:  How  light  our  tri  -  als  then  will 
I  with  such  a  hope  Of  glo  -  ry  and  of  home,  With  such  a  joy  a -wait- in  g 
hour    is  hast'ning   on      The     ev  -     er  -  last- ing  rest :    Thou knowest  well — the  time  thy 
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seem  !  How  short  our  pil-  grim  way !  Our  life  on  earth  a  fit  -  fill 
me,  Not  wish  the  hour  were  come?  How  cau  I  keep  the  long -ing 
God      Ap-  points  for  thee    is     best :     The  morning    star    will  soon     a  - 


dream,  Dis-  ^ 
hack,  And  5 
rise ;    The      » 


pelled   by  dawning  day  !  \ 

how    sup-press  the  groan  ?  V  Then  come,  Lord  Jesus,  quickly   come,    In      glo 

glow      is    in    the  East.    ) 
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No.  255. 


A   A..K1   K. 


(Onln  for  (Thee. 

Phil,  i  :  »x. 


UCARAM. 
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On  -  ly    Christ  who    died    for     me 
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Paid  the  price  and  made  me  free,  Now,  and  thro1  e 


ter  -  ni  -  ty,     On  -  ly     I 
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No.  256.  MmtivQ. 

u  Waiting  for  the  coming  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — i  Cor.  I  :  7. 
Mrs.  Frances  L.  Mace.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


•  Mi  -    ly     wait  -  ing       till     the   shad  -  ows     Are       a      lit  -    tie      long-  er  gr<>\vn ; 

.  On  -    ly     wait-ing       till     the    reap-  ers      Have  the   la>t  sheaf    path- erM  hone; 

.  On  -    ly     wait-ing      till     the    an  -    pels    0   -    pen  wide    the     pearl* y  gat»\ 

yet    have  seen, 


-- 


-J 


5S3- 


^z^—9^ ~m  — r  ^ 1 -    - "  '  1  ,w'l 

On  -    ly     wait-ing     till      the  glim-  mer      Of     the   day's    last  beam     is      flown; 
the     sum- mer- time  1        And  the     an  -  tumn  winds  have    come. 

late : 
green ; 


At    whose  por  -  tala    long    Pre    lin-gered,     Wea»  ry,  poor,    and 

"WhereT:  :..  -  ::  _-.      And  the  fields     are      ev  -  er 
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Till  the  night  of 
Quickly,  reap-  ers 
E  -  you  DOW  I 
Wait-ing    for    my 


death 

gath 
hear 
full 


r 

has  fad  -  ed  From  the  heart  once  full 
-  er  quick-  ly,  All  the  ripe  hours  of 
their  footsteps,    And    their  voi  -  ces       far 

ro  -  demption,  When  my    Sav-iour    shall 


of 

my 


day ; 
heart ; 

way ; 
store 


Till     the   stars     of 
For     the  bloom    of 

If      they    call     me, 
All    that     sin     has 


•  r-  * 

heav'n  are  hreak-  ing  Thro'  the  twi  -  light  soft  and 

life       is     with-ered,  And       I  hast  -  en       to    de  - 

1        am    wait-ing,  On  -    ly  wait-  ing       to      o     - 

caused    to     with  -  er ;  Age    and  sor  -  row    come  no 


gray, 
part. 

bey. 
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No.  257. 


|  Mill! 

M  I  will  trust,  and  not  be  afraid." — Isaiah  12  :  2. 

(  Suggested  by  the  responses  of  the  young  men  of  Limerick  to  Mr.  Moody's  question,  "  Will  you 

trust  Christ?  "  at  the  Meetings  in  that  City,  October,  1883.) 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Once  more,  my    soul,    thy     Sav-  lour,  thro'  the  Word,  Is        of-  fered  full    and    free; 

2.  By      grace  I       will   Thy    mer  -  cy    now   re.  ceive,   Thy  love    my  heart  hath  won ; 

3.  Thoukuow-est,   Lord,  how    ver  -  y    we;;k     I     am,     And  how      I      fear     to     stray; 

4.  And    now,    0     Lord, give     all  with     us      to-day      The  grace  to     join    our    song; 

5.  To        all   who  came,  when  Thou  wast  here  be- low,     And  said,  "0  Lord,  wilt  Thou?" 


And  now,  0  Lord, 
On  Thee,  0  Christ 
For  strength  to  serve 
And  from  the  heart 
To    them  ••  I    will ! ' 


I     must,   I    must  de-cide;  Shall    I       ac  -  cept    of    Thee? 
I       will,    I    will    be-  lieve,    And  trust    in    Thee    a  •  lone ! 
I      look    to   Thee  a  -  lone — The  strength  Thou  must  sup-ply! 
to     glad- ly    with  us     say:     '"I     will    to   Christ  be-  long  I " 
er    Thy  re  -  ply ;    We     rest    up  -   on     it     now. 


Chorus,  -with  promptness  and  spirit. 
I      will!  I    will! 


I      will         be       Thine! 


I  will:  I     will,  God    help,  ing   me,     I     will,  I  will  be  Thine! 
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"  In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy."— I's.  16:   u. 


William  Mitchell. 


Geo.  C.  Steebins. 
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raise    oor   voice    and    sing, 
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No.  259. 


Nathan. 


"  Let  the  redeemed  of  the  Lord  say  so." — Ps.  107  :  2. 

James  McGranahan. 
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Re  -  deemed !" 
What  grace! 
Re  -  deemed !" 
Re  -  deemed !" 


"  re  -  deemed  !" 
what  grace ! 
"re -deemed !" 
"re -deemed!" 


Oli,    sing  the    joy- ful    strain!  Give  praise; 
That    He  who  calmed  the  wave,    Should  stoop, 
The  word  has  brought  re  -  pose,    And      joy, 
0         joy,  that     I  should    be       In       Christ, 


give 
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And  purchased  freedom,  purchased  freedom  for  the 

A  Mn-ful  wretch,  His  en-  e-my,  His  on  *  e    -    my! 

And  knows  His  blood  the  ransom  paid,  the  ran  -  ^'in    paid. 
"Who    bore  fur  me  the  guilt  and  bhame,  the  guilt  aud  6hamc  ! 


Chort-s. 


The  chorus  may  be    initted  if  desired. 
X87 


No.  260. 


<?ka«  httoxt  Heals. 


"  The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon  thee,  and  thou  givest  them  their  meat 
in  due  season." — Ps.  145:  15. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


God      is    great,  and        God      is      good,      And    we    thank  Him       for     this    food: 
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By      His    hand  must       all      be        fed,        Give    us,    Lord,  our       dai  -    ly      bread. 
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No.  261. 


)rate!   IS*  Still! 


"Jesus  rebuked  the  wind,  and  said  unto  the  sea,  Peace  !  be  still !" — Mark  4 :  39. 
Miss  M.  A.  Baker.  H.  R.  Palmer. 


1.  Mas- ter,    the    tern -pest     is       rag  -  ing !  The      bil-lows  are    toss  -  ing        high! 

2.  Mas- ter,   with    an-guish   of      spir    -    it     I  bow    in    my  grief       to    -     day; 

3.  Mas-  ter,    the    ter  -  ror     is        o    -    ver,   The       el  -  e-ments  sweet  •  ly  rest; 


The  sky  is  o'er-shadowed  with  black  -  ness,  Xo  shel  -  ter  or  help  is  nigh  ; 
The  depths  of  my  sad  heart  are  trou  -  bled,  Oh,  wak  -  en  and  save,  I  pray  ! 
Earth's  sun  in    the  calm  lake    is      mir  -  rored,  Aud  heav-en's  with -in      my     breast; 
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"  Car  -  est    Thou      not    that    we       per  -  ish  P     How    canst  Thou  lie 
Tor  -  rents     of       sin     and      of        an  -    guish    Sweep  o'er     my    sink  • 
Lin  -   ger,      0      bless  -  ed      Re  -  deem  -    er,      Leave    me       a  -    lone 
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more; 


Peace!    Be  Stttl! 
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Wheth-er    the  wrath    of     tho    storm -tossed  sea,       Or      do  -  mons,    or     men,    or  what  - 


ZM=w=m-—m=mzzc=:w. 
"b — U» — 6* — f — •       r 


I  §  ] 


n 

\            %            \             S            *            \ 

1 

s         | 

N  , 

l?f>  =!*-^- 

-h 

J       _s . 

— « « — « — ~fi — « — C — 

f 

»       ■• 

-> 

tf  i  i 

ev  -   er 

it 

be,         No 

—  9— — 9- — 9 — ym m 9— 

wa  -   ter     can     swal-low     tho 

M .        M.        JSL        M.        M-        -*- 

1"    !■    *    !■    !■    k~: 

ship 

— J — •»— 

where    lies 

f  f 

i    J 

The 

— t — 

££_-__£= 

r— 

; •  - 

*  j 

u   u   u   P   c   c 

f 

¥        1 

j^.  : 

«fo. 


# 


zfcr* 


r  p  »  -r 


-* — j= 


I*^f£ 


r=ST=q- 


w     ^     •     •     ^     •       '         -•  *> 
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Peace,  be  still!  Peace,  be  still  I  They  all  .shall  sweetly  o  -   bey  My  will;  Peace,  peace,be  still ! " 
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No.  262. 


<f  ant  %  £)00r. 


"  I  am  the  door:  by  me  if  any  man  enter  in  he  shall  be  saved." — John  io  :  9. 


El.  Nathan. 

Moderato. 
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James  McGranahan. 
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1.  0      what  shall    I     do 

2.  0      what  shall     I      do 

3.  0      what  shall     I      do 


4.    I 


to      be        saved?    The  gath-' ring  storm  I       be 

to      be        saved?    No    light,    no  hope  can      I  see 

to      bo        saved?    So        vile,     so  burdened  with      sin 


hold, 


ter    the  wide      o  -  pen       door,       In     Christ      I    now  have  be    -    lieved; 
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Ex  -  posed     to    the  wrath  of    my  God;  Is      there  no    shel-ter-ing      fold, 

No      help      in     my -self  can     I  find;  Is       there  no    mer-cy     for       me, 

0        how      to    the    fold  may   I  come,  How  may  I      en  -  ter  there  -  in, 

I'm  cleans'd  from  my  sins  by    His  blood;  I         trust  and  now    I      am      saved, 
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Is    there     no  shel- ter-ing     fold? 
Is    there    no  mer  -  cy    for     me  ? 
How  may      I      en  -  ter  there  -  in  ? 
I      trust    and  now    I     am    saved? 
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he    shall  be         saved, 


•  j; 


*=*=f 


he     shall  be 


I      am  tb.6   door. 


■{- r;~r~^     ~ 


^1 


z£±: 


# 


-i- — P-l — I K — , is  — q 3 1-  -Z|_- 


ad  lib Q 

4 


S 


Me      if   an  -  y  man    en  -  ter    in,  He    shall  be  saved,   he 


•p-p-'r.-r- 


ehall    be       saved. 


=*=*z 


iprr- 


Tfr  riFFi*'^8 


Lr- 


^  <  <  ** 


190 


No.  263. 
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wed  thee." 


i.i    -sob,       I       my  cross  hare     ta  -  ken,      All      t.     i-  iv.-  and    fol-low 
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G^r/    <?w/  heav'n  are  still  my    own. 
Show  Thy  face,     and  all      is    bright. 
Faith   to    sight,    and  pray  r  to  praise. 
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Ohl  while  Thou  dost  smile  up- on  me, 

Soon  shall  close  thy  earth- ly    mis  -  6i>>n, 
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All    I've  Bought,  or  hoped, or    known, 

wis  -  dom,  lore,  and  might. 

Soon  shall  pass  thy     pil-grirn 
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Geo.  F.  Root. 


1  Remember  how  short  time  is." — Ps.  89  :  47. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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If  a  single  voice  sings  this1  let  it  change  from  the  Tenor  lines  to  the  Soprano. 
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end        we'll 
rocks      we 
cure      may 

see, 
see, 
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Yes,       soon 
Oh,        dread  - 
Ko          fear, 

'twill    come 
ful  thought  I 
no     doubt, 

and 
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but 
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we 
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Float  -  ing 


Float  -  ing, 


Out    on    the    sea    of      e   -    ter   -    ni  -   ty  ! 
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No.  265. 


Kill  It  Com*. 


"  For  yet  a  little  while  and  he  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will 
not  tarry." — Heb.  io  :  37. 
,  E.  H.  Bickersteth.  Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 

>       K 


1.  "  Till  He  come  /"— Oh,    let    the    words  Lin  -  ger      on     the    trem  -  bling 

2.  "When  the    wea   -    ry    ones  we      love  En  -   ter      on    their    rest        a    - 

3.  Clouds  and  dark  -  ness  round  us      press;  Would  we  have    one     sor  -    row 

4.  See      the    feast        of    love    is     spread,  Drink  the  wine    and     eat        the 


chords ; 
bove, 
less? 

bread ; 
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fft'Il  i\t  Come. 


l.'t       m     think,    how  lx-av'nand  home 

Hash  II  v     mur  -  inur  (lumt>, 

Death,  and  dark  -  Dees,  and     the    tomb, 

in  earth,  from  glo  -    ry     tome, 


i  I ■•     be-  fond  mat  "  77//  He 

It       b        on  -    iv  ••  nil  He 

Pain    us         on  -     ly  M  Till  He 

Ber-  ered      on  -   ly  •■  Till  He 


come  ! 
come  !  " 
come  ! " 
come  / ' 


No.  266.  (L)b!  fa  be  nbcr  JTonber. 

"  In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy." — Ps.  16:   n. 


Miss  Florence  C.  Armstrong. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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^        1.  Oh, 
•J.  oh. 

3.  Oh, 

4.  Oh, 

5.  Oh, 
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when  shall    I 
I      shall  B0OQ 

m      m     ■+-. 
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von  . 
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-  dor! 

-  der! 
der! 
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der, 
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My 
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Whe 

Tho' 
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In       that  land     of 
yearn  -  Ing  heart  grows 

I      sigh    ami 
*e  an  -    gel     voi  -  o-s 
lone  -    lv    here       I 

0          0S*0 

won  - 

fond  ■ 
won  - 
■well  - 

van  - 

der, 
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Ing 
der, 
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Where  the  an  -  gel      voi  -  ces     min  -  gle,    and      tho       an  -  g«l     harp- en      ring; 
Of  look-  ing       to      the     east,       to       see       tho     bleaa  -  ed      day  -  star 

Why  clings  my     poor,  weak,  sin  -    ful    heart       to         an  -    y     earth  -  ly 

In  tri  -  amp  -  ant     hal  -    le  -    lu  -  Jane,    make    the  vault  -  ed  heay'ns 

Yearn  -    ing     for      the    wel- come  6um  -  mer — longing  for    the  bird's    fleet 

«T>:     g     „ m m      M m m_^_m_+ m_*m . . 

\    [L tm b«— im     \--m m — "* 1 
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-r 


=fc 


q= 


•  ■"via;  3  J-»-M-tJ- 


To      be      free    from  pain  and     gor-  row. 
Some  tid  -  Ingfl    of     the    wak-  ing, 

Each  tie        of  earth  must   sev  -  er, 

Where  the  pearl  -  y  gates    are  gleam-ing, 
The  mid-  night  may    be    drear  -  y, 


t=t 


mE±= 


rr 


» — 0 — * 
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And  the  anx  -  ions, dread  to  -  mor-rqw, 

The  cloud-  less,  pure  day  bn 
And  -       a-  way    for  -    ei 

And  the  morn- ing  star     is    beam- ing? 

And  the  heart    be  worn  and     wee  -  ry, 


tp — i — r 


yif  Fh 


I !  to  it  cbtt  ftoribti. 
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To             rest     in    light 

and 

ran-shine 

1 
In 

the 

pres  -  ence 

of 

the    King. 

My          heart    is   yearn- 

ing— 

yearn-  mg 

For 

the 

com  -  ing 

of 

the    King. 

But  there's  no  more  sep  - 

a    - 

ra  -  tion 

In 

the 

pres -ence 

of 

the    King. 

Oh,         when  shall    I 

he 

yon  -  der 

In 

the 

pres  -  ence 

of 

the     King. 

But  there's  no  inure  shad- 

u\v 

yon  -  der 

In 

the 

pres -ence 

of 

the    King. 
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Oh! to     bo    o  -  ver    yon-    der,  In that  land    of    won-    der, 

Oh!  to  be   o     -      -    ver  yonder,  yonder,  In  that  land,      that  land  of  wonder, 
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There 

There  to    be 

S   *  4 
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to     be     for  -  ev  -  er 

for    -     -     ev  -    er 


In    the    pres- ence     of 

£  *  F  F  f->. 


the    King. 
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No.  267. 

Rev.  S.  C.  Morgan. 


'  I  will  give  you  rest.'' — Matt,  ii  :  28. 


Ira  D. Sankby. 
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1     1 

1.  Come,  thou  wea  -    ry,  Je 

2.  Seek  -  ing       Je  -    sus?  Je 

3.  If         thou  let      Him,  He 

4.  Wilt    thou  still       re  -  fuse 

5.  Dost    thou  feel      thy  life 


sus  calls    thee      To       His  wound  -  ed 

sus  seeks   thee —  Wants  thee     as     thou 

will  save    thee —  Make  thee     all      His 
His       of  -   fer?     Wilt    thou    say    Him 


side ; 
art; 
own ; 
nay? 
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No.  268.    tfrbcrjr  £hn  Wf&U  |  gitSS  (Thcc. 


l'S. 


J.  K.  A. 


WAHA.H. 

-I- 


P 

l.  Mv  >.i\i  art  ]  ' ■'•--  -    I  i  111  ring, And  all  B  i    - 

.:•  and  my  King;  ] 
:i.  Oa  TImo    k-  1- .n. m:   •  -1     to      Thy  ho  -  ly 

4.  oh,  grant  Thy  II o-  i\  Bpii  I  niJ  my  fee-Mepo*  I-  .      I 


i 


;s  A 


i.iU.iiJJi'jJUi  m 


turn-ing  day,  Proclaim  Ilia  faith- ful-  neat 
Ilim  I    place,  To  Him  my  soul  would    " 
will  my  soul,  Suh-mis-sivo  -  lywouhl 
ful  -  low  Thee  Thro'  all  my     fu-  ture  hours. 


bend,  f 

hours. ' 


Kv-'iy    day    wiiii    Heat  Thee!  Br-  fiy 


I       I 
day  will  I  bless  Thee  !  And  I  will  praise,  will  praise,  Thy  name  F'>r-ev  -  er  and    ev-er!" 

fg-    -*■  f,  -ft  g m.  m '  m  V  W.  #  f"   (*   f-.-F" 


No.  269.      (Dnfoarb,  (Ltpumir,  ijmncfoaxtr! 

u  I  press  toward  the  mark." — Phh..  3  :  16. 


Albert  Midlanb. 


Ira  D. Sankey. 


f-\  -=ar 


E^Z^^s=^ 
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1.  "On-ward,  upward, homeward!"  Joy- ful  -  ly       I      flee 

2.  "On- ward,  upward,  homeward!"  Here  I    find    no     rest; 

3.  "On-ward,  upward,  homeward!"  Come  a-long  with    me; 

lJJ'tJ=tJ:' 


From  this  world  of     1  1  - 
Tread-in g  -    -    ert 

Ye     who  love  the  $av  -  i    it, 


t — r 


1 — r 


S^S3 
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EfEE*=*El^ 
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With  my  Lord  to  be ;  On-  ward  to  the  glo  -  ry,  Up-  ward  to  the 
"Which  my  Saviour  pressed;  "On-ward,  up- ward,  home-ward!1'  I  shall  soon  be 
Bear   me  com-  pa  -    ny  ;    "  On-  ward,  up- ward,  home-ward! "    Press  with  tig  -  or 


prize, 
there, 


©nfoarfc,  SEpfoarfc,  $otiufoar&! 


Refrain. 


Home-ward  to    the    man-  sions,  Far     a-bove  the    skies. 
Soon      its  joys  and    pleas  -  ures,    I     thro'  |_ 
Yet         a     lit-  tie      mo  -  ment    And  the 


i-bove  the  skies.  "| 
o'grace,shall  share.  > 
le  race    is      won.  J 


On  -  ward  to     the    glo  -  ry, 


Up-ward   to    the    prize,     Homeward  to     the    mansions,  Far     a-bove      the     skies. 


No.  270.    In  Uj  pollobj  of  fb  fan*. 

<4  Neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them  out  of  my  hand." — John  io  :  28. 


Louise  J.  Kirkwood,  alt. 


Sfen 


3^ 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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Oh,  soul  toss'd  on  the  bil-  lows, 
Tho'  rag  -  ing  winds  may  drive  thee, 
When  strength  is  spent  in  toil  -ing, 
When  by  the  swell  -  ing  Jor  -  dan, 
And     when     at     last    we're  gath-ered, 


_<£2_ 


a   -   far    from    friend-ly  land, 

a     wreck    up  -  on       the  strand, 

and    wea  -  ri  -  ly       you  stand, 

your    feet      in      sink  -  ing  sand, 

with     all      the     ran-somed  band, 
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Look  up 

Still  cling 

Then  rest 

Ke    -  mem 


to  Him  who  holds  thee 

to  Him  who  holds  thee 

in  Him  who  holds  thee 

ber  still  He  holds  thee 


We'll  praise      our     God    who  holds    us 


in  "  The   hoi  -  low 

in  "The  hoi  -  low 

in  "The  hoi  -  low 

in  "The  hoi  -low 

in  "The  hoi-  low 


His 
His 
His 
His 
His 
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hand/ 
hand." 
hand." 
hand." 
hand." 
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In  dbt  Jlolloto  of  JLlis  *V™b\ 


(>       boW     Saft      arv       ill     \vli«<  trust  Him,      In  "The     h-.l-lw      »>f       His      hand.'1 


No.  271.       pnrist  Jhnl   (raisi  inm! 


'  I  will  sing  praises  unto  my  God.'' — Ps.  I  . 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Chestfr  G.  Allen. 
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1.  Prai-.'  Him !  praise  Him  I    Je-sos,oarbl  Sing,     0  earth— Hi- 

iem  -  er !  For      our  si 

;i.  Praise  Him  1  praisi   Html    Je-sus^oorbl — I  Bps- deem-  erl  Ileav'n-ly  i 

I  . 


won- der-ful  love     pro  -    claim! 
suf-fered,andbbd,  and       died; 
1  >ud  withho- san -nas       ring! 


Hail     Him  I    hailjlim!     highest  arch-an-  gelt 

He       our      rock,   our     hope  of     e-  ter-nal  ml  - 
Je    -    sua,      Sav  -  iour,    reigneth  for  -  ev  -  er  and 


- 


~L^ ^ ^ -^ -*  —J 


m 


= 


D.S. — Praise  Him! praise  Him!  tell  of  His  ex-  eel-lent 
,  Fine. 


."--- 


zfrr^— fT 


*£^ 
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^*I 


glo-ry;  Strength  and  boo -or      give  to  His  ho  -  ly      name!        Lik<.-     ■ 
va-ti«>n,  Hail    Him!  hailHiml    Je-sas,  the  cru  .  ci  .  Bed.  Bound  His     pn 

ev  -  er:  Crown  Him  !  cruwn  Him!  Prophet,and  Priest.and  King!       Christ  is        com-ing! 


I         I  I         '  II 

greatness, Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  ev-er  in  joy-ful    song! 


D.S. 


Je-  ids  will  guard  His  cbil-dren,     Tn      HLs      arms  He      car-ries  th^m  all  day    long; 
Je»saswbol)  do-  bound-ed,     won-h-r-ful.  deep  and    b( 

o  -  ver  the  world  vie  -  to-rkms,    Pow'rand     glu  -  ry         un-to  the  Lord  be  -long; 
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No.  272.    I  |lit0to  Wfyom  $  fab*  Igfluboefr. 

2  Tim.  i:  12. 
to-  I  1         i 


El.  Nathan. 

Moderato. 


James  McGranahan. 


e§=*e 


1.  I  know  not  why    God's  won-drous  grace  To       me        He    hath  made  known, 

2.  I  know  not  how    this       sav  -  ing    faith    To       me        He    did     im    -    part, 

3.  I  know  not  how    the       Spir  -it    moves,  Con -'vine  -  ing    men    of  sin, 

4.  I  know  not  what  of         good      or       ill     May     be         re -served  for  me, 

5.  I  know  not  when  my       Lord  may  come,  At      night     or     noon-day         fair 
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!Nor    why —    un  -  wor  -  thy — Christ    in      love  Re  -  deemed    me    for      His 
LNor     how       be  -  liev  -  ing        in      His    word  Wrought  peace  within       my 
He  -  veal  -   ing     Je  -    sus  through  the    word,  Cre    -    at    -  ing    faith  in 
Of        wea    -    rjT     ways    or         gold  -  en    days,  Be    -    fore      His    face    I 
2s  or        if         I'll    walk  the       vale   with  Him,  Or      "  meet    Him   in       the 


own. 
heart. 
Him. 

see. 

air." 
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Chorus. 
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But  "  I  know  whom  I  have  be  -  liev  -  ed,    And  am  per  -  6uad-ed 
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that  He  is 


4*-^ 


iff:    iff:' 


M-M. 


■ft    J*'   &.*£*£ 


WWW 


m 


.1-*-*z 


*==£ 


u  u  u 


*    k 


n  u 

> 

i 

Ik.            V 

! 

*     !        1 

9.          *L    •        *        m "      *. 

<^?  •    ■ 

AW 

.J* — m-i — m — s — j_ 

^ 

— fl — *- 

_<  • 

a    2     «l- 

(v-b  g— 1 

~T           1 P        ui 

-    , 

— s> — 

— 9 m— 

-    *-T           « 

— e?— - 

J     1 

To 

1              1                 ^         1^         ^ 

keep    that  which  I've  com  • 
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No.  273.        Cftt  Cleansing  Jfonniam 

"  A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness." — Zech.  13:1. 
Rian  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 


1.  Be  -  hold      a     Fountain    deep    and  wide,  Be  -  hold      its    on  -  ward  flow ;    'Twas 

2.  From  Calvary's  cross,where  Je  -    sus    died    In       sor  -  row,  pain,  and  woe,      Buret 

3.  0        may      we    all     the    heal  -  ing  power  Of      that  bless'd  Fountain  know;  Trust 

4.  And  when     at     last    the    mes  -'sage  comes,  And    we      are  called    to  go,        Our 


k~  I        W  *      I        k     I  JT* 
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3=3E 


B|f  Clfanaing  jFountam. 


o    -    poned  in       th><     s.iv  -  iwur'sniti*,  And  cloaoi«eth < 

f.  .rt  li    tiw  iron  -  dioui  orin  -  i  in   tide  Tint  rloim    nth ' 

en    -    ly     in       the    pro  •  ojow blood  ThoAcloojM-eth ' 

tru-t    nhall  still        be       in         the  blood  That  cleaiw  -  I th  ' 

Jt S     fl  g 


V/hltfl  a- 

irMto  a-» 

\vhit«-  a.s 

vrfaitfl  M 


Aril 

'Ih.it 


cleans- eth  white  as  snow.' 

rfcum  fith  white  as  enow, 

cleans- eth  white  as  enow 

cleans-  eth  white  as  snow 
I 


>:} 


Come    to    this      Fount  -  ain,  Tis    flow  -  ing      to  - 


day;     And     all    who  will  may   free-  ly  come,  And    wash  their  sins    a    -    way. 
J*  _  -  J  /* 


No.  274.  €omt  to  %  <f amdvim. 


"  For  with  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life." — Ps.  36  :  9. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


ffM^Nlg 
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1.  Come  with  thy  sins      to 

2.  Come  as    thou  art      to 

3.  These  are  the  words    of 

4.  Come  and    be  healed  at 


;:|'SfT4~r:      ^  _g=| ^ — g: 


the  fount  -  ain,  Come  with    thy  bur  -  den      of      grief; 

the  fount  -  ain,  Je    -  bus      is  wait  -  ing    for      thee ; 

the  Sav  -  iour ;  They  who     re- pent    and    be-  lieve, 

the  fount  -  ain,  List  to     the  peace-speak -ing    voice ; 
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Bu  -    ry  them  deep     in  its       wa  -  ters,  There  thou  wilt  find       a        re  -    lief. 

What  tho'    thy  sins     are  like  crim  -  son,  White    as  the  snow  they  shall    be. 

They  who    are  will  -  ing      to     trust    Him,  Life        at  His  haud  shall     re  -  ceive. 

O    -    ver       a     sin  -  ner     re  -  turn  -  ing  Now      let  the   an  -  gels      re  -  joice. 
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Come  to  if)*  jFountatn. 


Chorus. 


Haste  thee    a -way,  why    wilt  thou  stay  ?   Risk    not  thy  eoul    on 

if  f:£Firr 


mo- moat's  d 


JtFJF==^==^===^===F 

.   _, *  i    , — ^ — | 

J        ft 

^     3- 

±=: 

■^P 

^ 

Je  -  sus      is  wait  -  ing     to 

save    thee,       Mer    -  cy       is  plead 

-ing     to  -    day. 

^— r--^- 

-T      rr-P  -f 

pS£z 

— »-- 

| 

«2fc-j U     B  i U — £- 

r  .  r  * 

J*         2   ■     jJL    * 

-i 
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No.  275. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


0  Cjnlb  of  (gob. 

'Joy  cometh  in  the  morning." — Ps.  30  :  5. 


Ira  D. Sankey. 


i       3  * 

1.  0    child  ofGod,wait    pa  -  tient-ly  When  dark  thy  path  may    be,    And    let  thy  faith  lean 

2.  0    child  of  God,  He    lov- eth  thee,And    thou  art    all    His  own  ;  With  gen-tle  hand  He 

3.  0    child  of  God,howpeace-ful-ly  He     calms  thy  fears   to      rest,  And  draws  thee  up-ward 

N     I  !  ^       _  .     .■*••*--** 


trust-ing  -  ly  On  Him  who  cares  for  thee  ;  And  though  the  clouds  hang  drear-i  -  ly  Up  -  i 
lead- eth  thee,  Thou  dost  not  walk  a  -  lone;  And  though  thou  watchest  wea  -  ri-ly  The  * 
ten  -  der -ly,  Where  dwell  the  pure  and  blest ;  And      He     who  bend -eth     si  -  lent-ly    A-    ►-« 


i     £  1     1 r-jg 


ill 

on     the  brow  of    night,  Yet    in    the  morning   joy  will  come, And   fill  thy  soul  with  light 

long  and  storm-  y     night,  Yet    in    the  morning   joy  will  come,  And  fill  thy  soul  with  light, 
bove  the  gloom  of   night,  Will  take  thee  home  where  endless  joy  Shall  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 

I 
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No.  276. 


licbcmption. 


"  In  whom  wc  have  redemption  through  his  bl       '.."  —  El  n.  i  :  7. 

F.  J.  O  Pi  i  i  ■  Biu 


N'l^J'JJJ^  1  ■  -' i»LV: 


1.0  won 

J     He  canto 

.      0  00BM 

4.  Thei 


<lcr  -  ful  words  of    th€  gos 
from  the  throne  of   His 

t.)      this  won-tl.T-lul  >.i\  -  loi 

■  •tii  -  <t     ref -  d .:••  but  .1     -   m 


pell 


o  iron 

And  1-1 1 
<  Some 

M    -  hllil 


der  -  ful 
the  bright 

ter  where 


&M  ' : 


f.     e 


:  : 


*e*  ; 


:«•  • 


-}-. 


je  they     bring:,        Pro   -  claim  -    ing     a    bless -ed     re-  demp-tion     Thro1 

The  world  to      re -deem  from  its 

sod;     Bo    -  hold  on    the  crossbow  He    suf-  fered,  That 

b  may    By;            And  now,  while  He's  ten -der- ly     call  -  ing:    O 


Chorus. 


*     s 


JlJIWf.Jffl 


Jo       -  BUS    our  Sav-iour  and      King,  n 

great  His  and      love.      I 

you  In      His  kingdom  might  rest      f 

"turn  ye,"  "for  why  will    yo      die?"  ' 


Be    •    lieve,         oh,  be-lieve  iu     His 


Kb  J^J#i:MNj 


ceive    the      re  -  demp  •  tion        He 


of 
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fere    to    you  and    to        me. 


*     *     k    *    *    * 


No.  277.  Closer,  £  orir,  to  Cjw. 


"  It  is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God." — Ps.  73 :  28. 


E.  G.  Taylor,  D.D.    Alt. 

-J 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


S 


=t 


=t 


3= 


#^ 


'~ 3--^  *  -g-  -y^^^Sr-^"-^ '   «  •   '   *— -g- 

1.  CI08  -  er,  Lord,  to      Thee     I  cling,  Clos  -  er  still   to      Thee;        Safe    beneath  Thy 

2.  Clos  -  er    yet,     0       Lord,  my  Rock,  Ref-  nge  of    my     soul;  Dread    I    not   the 

3.  Clos  -  er    still,  my     Help,  my  Stay,  Clos-  er,  clos-er      still;  Meek -ly  there  I 

4.  Clos  -  er,  Lord,  to      Thee     I  come,  Light  of  life    Di  -  vine;         Thro'  the  ev  -  er 

>    \  I      >  ! 


-m — f=i- 


^a 


~t~ 


*»  1 
mm 


=& 


=q=7Z=7=q — L—    k        _4_|      I,       H      1        I*    I  I      1     -+ 


^=5= 


sheltering  wing    I    would  ev  -  er  be; 

tern  -  pest-shock,    Tho'  the  bil-lows  roll, 

learn    to    say,  "Fa-  ther,  not  my  will;" 

Bless  -  ed    Son,     Joy  and  peace  are  mine; 

4=- 


W=*i 


-m—fii- 


3^£ 


Rude  the  blast  of    doubt  and    sin,  Fierce  as  - 
Wild  -  est  storm  can  -  not     a  -  larm,  For,      to 
Learn  that  in     af  -  flic-tion's hour,  When  the 
Let       me   in    Thy  love     a  -  bide,  Keep  me 


mm 


* 


:g=f=j*= 


*=t 


f 


^m 


m^=i 


3=F 


35 


wm 


saults  without,  with -in,     Help  me,  Lord,  the     bat -tie    win; — Clos  -  er,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

me,     can  come  no  harm,  Leau-ing    on   Thy     lov-ing  arm; — Clos -er,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

clouds  of    sor  -  row  lower,  Love   di-rectsThy   hand  of  power; — Clos  -  er,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

ev    -    er  near  Thy  side,  In    the  "Rock  of      A-ges"  hide, — Clos  -  er,  Lord,  to  Thee. 


No.  278. 

G.  M.  J. 


If  #ob  ht  got  Is. 


Rom.  8:  13. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Re-joicein  the  Lord,  0      let   His  mer-cy,  cheer,  He    sun -ders  the  bands  that  en-thrall; 

2.  Bestrongin  the  Lord,  re  -  joic-ing    in  His  might,  Be      loy  -  al    and  true,  day   by   day; 

3.  Con-fide    in  His  word,  His  promis  -  es    so  sure,    In  Christ,  they  are  "yea,  and    a -men;'1 

4.  A  -  bide    in  the  Lord,  se  -  cure  in    His  con-trol,  'Tis    life    ev  -  er-last-  ing   be -gun; 

I     >    ^  .      ^  !  -   -   -     -   -   ■*=-• 


Redeemed  by  His  blood,  why  should  we  ev-er  fear,  Since  Je  -  sus    is    our 'all      in     all.' 
Whene-vils  as -sail,     be      val-iant  for  the  right,  And    He  will  be  our  strength, our  stay. 
Tho'  earth  pass  a  -  way,  they    ev  -  er  shall  en- dure, 'Tis    writ-ten  o'er  and  o'er    a  -  gain. 
To  pluck  from  His  Wand  the  weakest,  trembling  soul,  It       nev-er,  uev-er    can    be    done. 

I 


tt  <Gto&  be  jFor  &s. 


_  _  Chorus. 
£t  ~     J  J 

4-      N 

_.| 

•v 

JJJ.J-.^ 

Lp     /^ti__i_      s  ji» 

M  g1"  *  -  - 

1 1    Qod      ba        for     um,    if    God      be          for     u-t,    if    God     bi     f  1 

it  Q    1  be  for    wa,            If  G  d  ba  for    m,                                        ^ 

££*     A 

#»- 

^ 

;-  ^- 

1*  -  1*     5* 

-^ 

4          '                   I- 

■      ^  r   + 

pdnol  us,   who,     who,         who Who  can  DC    aLr:tin-t  u~,    ■  -  j_rai n»t     Oft? 

WhflL  wh«..  Whoraii  1»*    a/.iin-t   Us?  "^ 


No.  279. 


6oi>  is  Cob*! 


"  He  that  loveth  not,  knoweth  not  God  ;  for  God  is  love."— i  John  4 :  8. 
Rian  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


fr#to*£q^ 


ST* 

the     truth   \\> 
iour    from     ■  - 
ita      full  -  ness  prove! 


1.  "God      is  Love !" — His    word  pro-claims  it,     Day     by   day 

2.  "God      is  Love!' —  Oh,    tell       it     glad  -  ly,     How    the  Sav  • 

3.  "God      is  Love!" — Oh,    boundless  mer  -  cy — May    we    all 


Pgp^F^P 


J—  «-*: 


fe 


f    ^!-< 


pH 


ft       I> 


i^<  3    7 


t=r=^=i^f=i^=a 


*-*%=* 


53c 


Heav'n  and  earth  with  joy  are  tell  -  ing,  Ev  -  er  tell  - 
Came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost  ones,  Show-ing  thus 
Tell    -    ing  those  who      srt       in    dark-ness,  "God     is    Light, 


IPs 


n»— 1~ 


^ 


ing,  "God      is     L  rel  ■ 

the       Fa- ther's  love. 
and     God      is 


^.«        -P-  -*- 


:£=^ 


=ff==t 


^V 


1 \r- 

Chorus.  s 


^ 


k     Kfc 


^m 


Hal  -  le  -  lu    -  jah!    tell    the    sto  -  ry,    Sung    by     an   - 


gel    choira    a  -  bove; 


^r— 1 f-f -1 -—0- 

Sound-ing  forth    the     niight-y       cho  -  nis — "God    is  Light,  and      God      in  Love!'1 
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No.  280. 


J&ttKmg  for 


'  1  will  both  search  my  sheep,  and  seek  them  out."' — Ezbk. 


34:  11. 

E.  E.  HA3TY. 


1.  Jo 

2.  Je 

3.  Je 

4.  Je 


•  sus,  my  Saviour,  to   Beth  -  le-hemcame,  Born  in     a  manger  to      sor  -  row  and  shame- 
bub,  my  Saviour,  on   Cal  -  va-ry's  tree,    Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my  soul  He  set    free;' 
•sus,  my  Saviour,  the  same   as    of    old,      "While  I  was  wand'ring  a-far  from  the   fold' 
■  sus,  my  Saviour,  shall  come  from  on  high — Sweet  is  the  promise  as     wea  -  ry  years  fly  ' 

^li.f..'...^. 


Oh,  it  was 
Oh,  it  was 
Gen-tlyand 
Oh,     I  shall 


won 
won 

long 
see 


-  der-ful—  blest  be    His  namel 

-  der-ful —  how  could  it      be  ? 
did  He    plead  with  my  soul, 

Him  de- scend-ing  the    sky, 


i 1 ta tf— ta Bi- 


Seek-ing  for 

I)y  -  ing  for 

Call-ing  for 

Com-ing  for 


me,  for 

me,  for 

me,  for 

me,  for 


me! 
me! 
me! 
me! 


ti^£=g^EEEgEEgE^ 


P^ 


Us 


Refrain. 


v— w— ^— r 


-r 

For    me!.. 


For   me! 


Seek-ing  for 

Dy  -  ing  for 

Call-ing  for 

Com-ing  for 


me! 
me! 
me! 
me! 


rc7 

Seek-ing  for  me! 
Dy  -  ing  for  me! 
Call-ing  for  me! 
Com-ing  for  me! 


t 

Seek- 
Dy- 
Call  - 
Com- 


ing for  me! 

ing   for  me! 

ing  for  me! 

ing  for  me! 


jpEg^zgz 


*mgm 


Seek-ing  for  me! 
Dy  -ing  for  me! 
Call-ing  for  me! 
Com-ing  for  me! 


£r~| r 


He=&z=frz 


m> 


=§=5 


mm 
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Oh,      it  was  won  -  der-ful — blest  be    His  name!  Seek-ing  for 

Oh,      it  was  won  -  der-ful — how  could  it      be?     Dy  -ing  for 

Gen- tly  and  long    did  He    plead  with  my  soul,    Call-ing  for 

Oh,      I  shall  see    Him  de  -  scend-ing  the  sky,    Com-ing  for 


me,  for  me! 

me,  for  me! 

me,  for  me ! 

me,  for  me ! 


mi 
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S^ 
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w 


No.  281. 

W.  T.  Sleeper. 


Jfms,  I  Com*. 

'  Deliver  me,  O  my  God." — Ps.  71 :  4. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Out  of  my  bond -age,    sor -row  and  night, 

2.  Out  of  my  shame-ful     fail  -  ure  and  loss, 

3.  Out  of  un  -  rest     and    ar  -  ro-gant  pride, 

4.  Out  of  the   fear     and  dread  of    the   tomb, 


sus,  I 

'  sus,  I 

■  sus,  I 

■  sus,  I 


come, 
come, 
come, 
come, 


Je  -  sus,  I  come; 

Je  -  6us,  I  come; 

Je  -  sus,  I  come; 

Je  -  sus,  I  come; 


Itsxis,  I  (Tome. 


tell  :-V,,:l;V:J-:i;';^! 


In  -  to  Thy  free  -  '1  in,  I  light, 

In  -  to  tin-    glo  -  rioos  gain  of  Thj 

In  -  bo  Thy  bl<  ■  -  ed      irttl  to  a  -  bide, 

In  .  t«»  tin-  j 'V     aii'i    light  of  Thy  home, 


: 


some 
doom 
oome 


to  Tin 

t   I 

to  'I 

to  Thee; 


g     * 


>  . 


!   ■    I    . 


:  g    * 

E  I  pa 

Ool  of  my  si.-k-  nasi   la-  to  Thy  health,  Oot    of  my  want    and       In-toThj 

Out  of  earth's  Borrows  Id-   to  Thy  balm,    Out    of  life's  storms  and      in  -to  Thy 

out  of  my- self    to  dwell  in  Thy  love,     out   of  de-spair    In- to    rap-tares  a  - 

Out  of  the  depths  of    ru  -  m    on-told,     In -to  the]  '  Thy  shel-ter-lng 


wealth, 
calm, 


&M 


Out      of   my    sin      and      in  - 


Out     of  my   sin 
Out      of  dis- tress 

Up  -  ward  for  ave 
Ev   -    er  Thy  glo  , 


to  Thy-  self, 
hi-  lant  psalm, 
on    wings  like   a    dove, 
rious  face     to     he-  hold, 


Jo    -   BUS, 

Je  -  BOB, 

Je  -  BUS, 

Je  -  bus, 


^=m 


T  n    ; 


__l_r 


U.  I    J 


5: 


Conn' 
come 
come 
come 


Th.-e. 
Thee. 

Thee. 


1 L-4~ ^ h-  - 
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No.  282. 


Rian  A.  Dykes. 


61orir  (L~brr  be  to  Jfcsus. 

"  Give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength." — Ps.  96 :  7. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


Hi  j  j^ijjrg 


JlfiiifrAj 


1.  Glo-  ry      ev  -    or       he       to      Je  -    bus,  God's  own  well  -  be  -  lov  -    ed      Bon; 

2.  oh    the    wea  -  ry    days     of  wand-  *ringt  Long-  ing,  hop  J  inic      for      the    light; 

3.  Iu     His    safe    and     ho  -    ly     keep-  ing,  'Neath  the  shad- o\v       of       Hifl 


mm 


f\   r-|  ,-q  j     j  1  J     4     m  JJ72\    I       1       |r 
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II  "        ~      ■*>■ 

By     His  grace   He    hath    re-deemed  us,    "It       is       fin  -    ishedV     all       is     done. 
These  at    last      He      all      he-  hind   us,   Je  -    bus      is         our    strength  and  might 

Glad-iy      iu      His    love    cou  -  fid-  iug,  May    our   souls      His        prais-  es      sing. 
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(filorj  52btr  it  to  2mu&. 


Chorus 


^E; 


Saved  by   grace  thro'  faith    in       Je  -  sus,  Saved    by    His    own    pre  -  cious    blood, 


E5 


=t — t- 


^fei 


^ 


May  we      in      His    love    a  -    bid  -  ing,    Fol  -  low     on        to        know  the  Lord. 

J  ■*  *:  f- . J3 'S3  J  -"■  J    -  ■  JJ^.t  - 
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No.  283.       $*sus  Cfmst  0itr  Sabiowr. 

"  This  is  indeed  the  Christ  the  Saviour  of  the  world." — John  4:  42. 


James  McGranahan. 
Choir. 


1.  Who  came  down  from  heav'n  to  earth  ?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our    Sav  -  iour;  Came  a    child   of 

2.  Who  was    lift-  ed       on    the  tree?     Je  -  sus  Christ  our    Sav-  iour;  Thereto    ran- som 

3.  Who  hath  promised      to    for- give?     Je  -  sus  Christ  our    Sav  -  iour ;  Who  hath  said,  * Be- 

4.  Who    is     now    en-throned  a- bove  ?    Je  -  sus  Christ  our    Sav  -  iour;  Whom  should  we  o- 

5.  Who    a- gain  from  heav'n  shall  come?  Je  -  sus  Christ  our    Sav-  iour;  Take    to    glo  •  ry 
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fe^ 
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=u= 
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All.            j 

Chorus. 

1         1       am         1 

|"          |       1 

~~JB  "   "'(■ 

k) 

Jr                                        \ 

-    <«     n     "i" 

f\\             1            1 

•11        1      * 

<r^i       J 

u    u 

U-, 

\S\)           !       J       ^ 

1        1        1        '■" 

low  -  ly  birth  ? 
you  and    me? 
lieveand  live?' 
bey  and    love? 
all     His    own  ? 

y.    *     *     * 

Je  -  sus  Christ  our 
Je  -  sus  Christ  our 
Je  -  sus  Christ  our 
Je  -  sus  Christ  our 
Je  -  sus  Christ  our 

1         1                J 

Sav  - 
Sav  . 
Sav  ■ 
Sav  • 
Sav  . 

■25*" 

iour.  ^ 
iour.  1 
■  iour.  > 
iour.  J 
iour. ' 
1 

i      1      i 

Sound  the  cho 
4      4      4 

1 
■  rua 

• 

1      1 

loud  and 

1 

clear, 
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He  hath  brought  salvation  near ;  None  so  precious,  none  so  dear ;  Jesus  Christ  our  Sav-  iour. 
♦    #    a    A   4   A         j      J 
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Jfesus  Sfetosl 


No.  284. 

"  Beliere  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved."—  ' 
Piiiscilla  J.  Owens.  Wm.  J,  KlRKPAl 


1.  Wo  have  heard  the  j-.y-  ful  BOUDd  :.!<•-  mis  eaves!  .  I  I      a- 

2.  Waft  it    on    Um  roU-ing  tide :    Jc  Tell  to   do-  i 

3.  Sin^     a-  bOT€  the  bat-  tl<-   ftrlTe,    .!■  I'v    Hi-  death  ande:.  . 

4.  <.;iv<>  thewfndi  amight-j   i   I       •'    - 

fc_i         *     S      S      '        m^_m    o  t    m  Pi  *     K       * 

-B ^i  Vafy  sj—  fciifeS *•  *  ■ J  -  J  -     — 


round:  Je  -  bus  paves!  Je  >aoaaaTesl  Bear    tho  news      to     ev  - 'ry  land,  Climb ihe 

wide:      Je  -  bus  saves!  Jo  -  bus  saves!  81  ng,    ye       Ifl  -  lauds    of     tl 

life,        Je  -  -                                                    5     it     go  ft  -    ly    thro1  the  gloom, Wheo  the 

joice,—  Je  -  6us  saves!  Jo  -  bus  saves  I  Shout  aal  -  va  -    tiun  full    and  free,    High-eft 


gteepe  and  cross  the  waves;  Onward! — 'tis  our  Lord's  command:  Je-  sussaves!    Je  -  sua 
back,     ye     o  -  cean  caves;  Earth  shall  keep  her  ju- hi- lee  :        Je- sussaves  1  Je-sus'- 
heart   for  mer-  cy  craves;  Sing   in    tri-umph  o'er  the  tomb, —  Je-  bus  Bares!    J 
hills    and  deep-est  caves;   This  our  6ong    of  vie  -  to  -  ry, —    Je- sin  saves!    Je- 


No.  285. 

Alice  Monteith, 


P*  is  €omxttQ. 

'  I  will  come  again." — John  14  :  3. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  He    is      com-  ing,  the  "Man  of      Sor-rows,"  Now  ex  -   alt  -    ed  on        high; 

2.  He    is      com -ing,  our    lov-ing    Sav- iour,    Bless-ed     Lamb  that  was        slain; 

3.  He     is      com  -  ing,  our  Lord  and    Mas  -  ter,     Our   Re-deem -er  and       Km-; 

4.  He  shall  gath  -  er   His    cho-sen    peo  -  pie,     Who  are  called    by  Hi< 


He      is      com-  ing   with  loud   ho  -  san  -  nas,      In      the  clouds    of  the     sky. 

In     the      glo  -   ry       of    God    the      Fa  -  ther,     On     the  earth    He  shall  reign. 

We  shall     see     Him     in      all    His    beau  -  ty,       And  His  praise  we  shall    sing. 

And  the    ran-  somed    of      ev  -  'ry       na  -  tion,     For    His    own  He  shall  claim. 
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Chorus, 
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No.  286. 

E.  R.  Latta. 


(!libe  |ilc  <Tbuic  Heart! 

"  My  son,  give  me  thine  heart." — Proverbs  23  :  26. 


— J_ ZjV 
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A.  J.  Abbey,  arr. 
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1.  Wher  -  ev  -    er      we      may    go,  by     night    or  day,  A        lov  -  ing  voice  with  • 

2.  Slight  not    that  voice      so    kind,  but    glad  -  ly  hear,  And  choose  the  Lord    to - 

3.  We     may  have   cho  -  sen   long  from  Him     to  roam,  Yet    He    will  wel-  come 
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in  doth  gent  •  ly  say:  My  son,  from  ev  -  'ry  way  of  sin  de  *  part;  3 
day,  while  He  is  near;  Ho  will  His  pard'ning  love  to  thee  im  -  part;  3. 
113,^      if       we     but  come ;    Oh,     may    we     not      de  -   lay,      but  quick  .  ly      start  ~  =f 
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Chorus. 
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Be       Sa- tan's  slave    no  more,  "Give  Me  thy  heart!'") 

Oh.    hear  Him  call  -  ing  still,   "Give  Me  thy  heart !"' V" Give  Me    thy    heart,  give 

While  Je  -  sus    sav  -  eth  still,    "Give  Me  thy  heart  l") 
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Me       thy     heart;     0       wea  •   ry,    wand -'ring  child,     give      Me      thy    heart." 

— fcf^ 


No.  287. 


(Then  that  be  c'e'tisc. 


"  They  that  be  wise  shall 
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They  shall  shine    as  bright  as  the       stars,     In   the      fir -ma-ment  jeweled  with    light} 
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And  they  that  turn  ma  -  ny     to      right-eoas-neoa    As    the    stars    for-ev  -   er     bright. 
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No.  288.     §tlbb£,  anfr  peep  on  fStl'ubing. 

u  He  that  belicveth  on  the  Son  hath  everlasting  life." — J  no.  3:  36, 


Arr.  from  W.  L.  by  El.  Nathan. 


Jambs  McGramahah. 


1.  I  be  -  lieved  in  God's  won-der-ful  mer  -  cy  and  grace,  Be-lieved  in  the  smile  of  Ilia 

2.  I  be  -  lieved  in  the  work  of     my  era  -  ci  - fied Lord,  Be-lieved  in    re-demption  a- 

3.  I  be  -  lieved  in  the  heart  that  was  o-pened  for  me,      Be-lieved  in  the  love  flow-ing 

4.  I  be  -  lieved  in  Him-self,    as    the  true  Liv-ing  One,    Be-lieved  in    His  presence  on 
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rec  -   on-ciled  face,  Be-lieved  in     His  mes-sage    of  par  -  don   and  peace ;  I  be  - 

lone  thro' His  blood,  Be-lieved  in      my  Sav-iour   by  trust  -  ing  His    word;  I  be- 

bless  -  ed    and  free,  Be-lieved  that  my   sins  were  all  nailed  to     the    tree;  I  be- 

high     on   the  throne,  Be-lieved  in     His  com-  ing    in      gio  -  ry    full    soon ;  I  be  • 
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all  who  be-lieve,  their  sal  -  va-tion  may  know;  Be-lieve,  and  keep  right  on    be  -  liev-ing. 
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No.  289.  Pcet  mc  %\m\ 

"  Where  I  am  there  ye  may  !><-  ftleO,*1   -JOHW   14  :  3. 


E.  C  Taylor. 

Moderate* 


.     m    +  »   m  '  -}. — =■ — •• 


£    J 


1 11 


j0    ~m- 

1.  Meet     BM    there!     Oh,  mtrt    BM     there]       In       the  h>av'u  -  ly  w    :ll     M       fair, 
lb  Meet     me    thero!    Oh,  meet    mo     there  I      Far      be-  food     this  \\.  ill     .  t 
3.  Mt'ft     mo     there!     Oh,  inert    ino      there!       No        he  -  real  ••  -  DMati  «  8     BheH 


Where  our       Lord       has    en-  tered       in,         Aud    there  comes     no  taint       of      sin; 

When    this     troub  -  led    life    shall     cease,     Meet     me  when      is     per  -  feet    peace ; 

There     no       sigh  -  ings   for     the      dead,     There    no     fare  -  well  tear      is      shed; 
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Such  as  all  the  ran-som'd  wear, — Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 
Je  -  bus  doth  a  home  pre  -  pare, —  Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 
And      in       Je    -    sua'  glo  -   ry     share, —  Meet    me    there !  Yes,  meet    me     there ! 
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No.  290. 


Geo.  R.  Clark. 


tie  lh  also  ILeafeg. 


Matt.  24 :  44. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Are    you     read  -  y,      are    you   read  -  y       for    the    com-  ing    of    the  Lord?  A: 

2.  Are    you    wait- ing,    are    you    wsit-ing      for    the    com- ing    of    the  K; 

3.  HaveVou      ris  -  en,   have  yon      ris  -  en     from  the     heav-  y    midni- 


liv  -  ing    as     II  k  ing     in    the  light?  Is    yout 

bundles    of    the  gold  -  en  grain  to     bring?   Gan  you      lay     at    Je-n  i   feet     An  -  y 

ris-  en  from  your  slum- ber  lung  and    deep?     Are  your  garments  wash'd  from  sin.    . 
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hope     of  heav-enbr: .  u  wel-come  Him  to-night?  Are     yon     read-y? 

gath-er  d  sheaves  of  wheat,  There  your  bless  -ed.  Lord  :       a  Are     you    read  -  y  ? » 

cleansed  and  pure  within  ?    Are    you     read  -  y     for  t  ...        £* 
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such    an    hour,  such  an    hour  as    ye  think  not,    the    Son      of    man  com-eth. 


— g=S=a=ji:zr-g    •»    &    »    #" — *_i_*_ 


- 


^^       -*- 


No.  291. 


praise  the  Stajbionr. 


German  M 


I                                                          ho  kii'.w  Him  ;  N\  lux  ;in 

Je      -  8U8  is  tllC  HUM.'  tli;it  « 'hill TOf    QB\      Bfl        f'<r 

fml  iu  Him,  J  8  .  |     -     .  :  .     1 1 

K.  •  p  at,  i.  rd,  oh,  k.(  ep  m  l  i    Iky 


be  when  we     would 


t.  U    bow  much  w«      owe  Him? 

;'.!  t    tit-,    ju.  . 
faith  -  Jul.  cl  i 

it,    iu,<l  cull    be  -    li-\  - 


Then  we    Bhel]    bewhal   we   ihoald  be; 
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No.  292. 

Victoria  Stuart 


Sbiiu  on,  e)  Sttarl 

M  The  bright  and  morning  Star." — Rev.  22  :   16. 


r   w  ■  -  -w  r 

1.  Shine  on,     0     Star  of    beau  -  ty,  Thou  Christ  enthroned  a -hove  ;  Be  •fleet- log  Id    Thy 

2.  Shine  on,     0     Star  of     glo  -  ry,  We       lift    our  eyes  to       Thee;  Be- yoftd  the  clouds  that 

3.  Shine  on,     0     Star  un-rhamr-inLT.And  guide  our  pil -grim  way,  l"u-   til     we    Bee    the 

4.  And  wheu,\vith  Thy  redeem'done^We    reach  the  heav'nly    shore,  M.iy  we  wtthTfa 


brightness, Our  Father'sJook  of  love. 
pith  -  er,  Thy  ra-diant  light  we  see. 
dawn  -  ing  Of  heav'u's  e  -  ter  -  nal  day. 
glo    -    rv    Shine  on     for- ev  -  er  -  more 


re.  1 

>re.  ' 


Shine    on, shine    on,  shiue  on,  Thou 


6hine  on, 


brightand  beautiful  Star. shine  on:  Shine  on.        shine  on.shine  on, Thou  bright  and  beautiful  Star, shine  on. 
shine  on;  Shine  on,  shine  on, 
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No.  293.      <&o  §t  |rcto  all  %  WLoxllt. 

Matt.  28:  18.    Mark  16:  15. 

Jamhs  McGranakan. 


1.  Far,     far       a-  way      in    heath-en  dark-ness  dwell-ing,    Mill -ions    of   souls     for 

2.  ^ee     o'er     the  world  the        o-  pen  doors  in  -  vit  -  ing,     Sof-  diera    of  Christ,      a- 


2.  See     o'er     the  world  the        o-  pen  doors  in  -  vit  -  ing,     Sol-  diera    of  Christ, 

3.  M  Why  will  ye   die?"  the    voice  of    God    is     call  -  ing,     "  Why  will  ye  die ? "      re- 

4.  God  speed   the  day    when  those  of      ev  - 'ry     na  -  tion     "Glo-  ry     to    God"     tri - 


SiiSlg^H^ie 


3S=E=S=ME»E 


ev  -  er    may     be    lo6t ; 
rise  and    en  -  ter     in  ! 
ech  -  o       in    His  Name  ; 
umphant-ly    shall  sing; 


Who,   who    will    go 
Breth-'ren,      a- wake  ! 
Je    -    bus    hath  died 
Ransomed,    redeemed, 
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sal  -  va-tion's  sto-  ry  tell-  ing, 
our  fore  -  es  all  u  -  nit  -  ing, 
to  sa ve  from  death  ap  -  pall  -  ing, 
re  -  joic  -  ing  in     sal  -  va  -  tion, 
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Chorus. 


Look-ing    to   Je  -  sus,  heed- ing    not  the    cost?^ 
Send  forth  the  gos-  pel,  break  the  chains  (  " 
Life   and  sal  -  va  -  tion  therefore    go    pro-cla 
Shout  M  Halle  -  lu-j ah   for    the   Lord    is  King.' 
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No.  294.  3  Imoto  }  lobe  (Thee  better,  £mrfr. 


"  Behold,  the  half  was  not  told."      i  Kim 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


R .  E .  1 1 


Ip^lj,  J  il  il    I  :~'::   ,'l.l    r  '    'I 


1.  I        know          I       loVC    Tb6i     00t  -    ttr,     Lord,  Than  an     -     y       . -artli  -   ly  j    J 

2.  I       know      that  TOO*    art     near  -    <r       still  Than  an    -     y      earth-  h  throng; 
I,  Thon  hast       put     glad*  MM        in        my     heart;  Then  DM9        I       Well        bfl  glad] 
4.  0       Niv  -    KMT,    Dre-Cfcmi     Sav  -  ion r,  min.  :  What  wlU     Tbj  I  •, 
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For    Thou   hoot  giv  -  on      mo     the    peace  Which  ii.  tli  -  log   can       de  -  itroy. 

And    sw.M't  -  M  in       the  thought  of      Th«>o  Thau        an     -     y      h>\  .•    -     ly 

With  -  out      Iha  F"1  -  cnt       of      Thy     lore  I  COtlM      not     hut  bfl  Rii< I . 

If         such      a  life      of      joy     can   crown  Our       walk       on    earth     with  Th> ••  ? 
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The  half    has  ner  -  er    yet  been  told,  The  blood— it  cleanseth  me ! 

yet  been  told,  cleanseth  mo  ! 
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No.  295. 


(!)  P«rimts  Mortr. 


"  Him  that  cometh  unto  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  6  :  37. 
J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.0  pre-cious  word  that  Je  -  sus  said  !  The     soul     that  comes  to        Me, 

2.  0  pre-cious  word  that  Je  -  sus  said !  Be  -    hold,       I      am    the      Door 

3.  O  pre-cious  word  that  Je  -  sus  said!  Come,  woa  -   ry  souls   op-  ]> 

4.  0  pre-cious  word  that  Je  -  sus  said!  The    world      I        o  -  ver  -  came; 


®  $r«tous  fUEorfr. 


I          will      in       no       wise    cast    him  out,   Who-ev  -    er       he      may      be. 

And     all     who     en  -    ter       in       by  Me    Have  life      for      ev    -    er-  more. 

Come  take    My    yoke    and    learn    of  Me,  And      I       will    give    you      rest. 

And    they  who     fol  -    low    where    I  lead  Shall  con-  quer     in      My    name. 


Who  -  ev  -    er       he       may      be,  Who  •   e*  -    er  he  may     be,  I 

Have  life     for      ev    -    er  -  more,  Have    life      for  ev  -    er  -  more,  And 

And  I      will    give      you       rest,  And         I      will  give  you     rest,  Come 

Shall  con -quer     in        My     Name,  Shall    con -quer  in  My  Name,  And 
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No.  296.    <ft  %  Crotorc,  %  (^lorg-Crohm. 

"  Wrhen  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye  shall  receive  a  crown  of  glory 

that  fadeth  not  away," — i  Peter  5  ;  4. 

G.  M.  J.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Wea  -  ry    glean -er     in      the  field,  poor     or     plen-ty     be      the  yield;  La  -  bor 

2.  Je  -    bus     now    has  gone     a  -  bove     to     com -plete  His  work    of    love;    His    re- 

3.  0        how   light  will  seem   the  grief,  and     the     toilsome  way    how  brief,   When  a 
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on  for  the  Mas -ter,  noth  -  ing  fear  •  ing,  There's  a  prom-ise  of  re- ward, 
turn,  day  by  day,  is  sure  -  ly  near  •  ing,  Wheu  His  own  He  will  re-ceive, 
crown  in    the    glo  .  ry    we      are     wear  ■  ing,  0         the      rap-ture  who    can    tell, 
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at    the    oonvlng    of    Um  Lord,   Un  -  • 
aiul  ■      wel<  oino  He   will 

dwell,  With  n  lov'dHii    ap  - 
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0       the       crown the    gl»  -    ry     cr  0        the. 

The  glo  -  iy  crown,  the    gl->  -    rjCTOWn, 


clay     the  hap -py    Jay    is     near- tag,    "When  the  crown   of  rich    re-a 
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giv- en       by     the  Lord,    Vn  -  to       all      them  that  lore     His     ap  -  pear  -  ing. 
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No.  297. 

K.  J.  Squires. 


1.  We  lift 

2.  We  lift 

3.  We  lift 

4.  We  lift 


wlc  lift  our  Swigs  to  (Tbcc. 


oar 
oar 
oar 
oat 


'  Ye  are  not  your  own." — i  Cor.  6  :  19. 


songs  to  Thee,  Oar 

pray*  re  to  Thee,  Who  ou   -    ly 

faith  to'  Thee,  In  -  crooned  bj 

all  to  Thee,  For  all  things. 


H.  H.  McGranahan. 
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Lord, 
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No.  298.    I  ftirofo  %t  mv  Qtittmtt  fifas. 

"  For  I  know  that  my  Redeemer  liveth." — Job  19  :  25. 


Rev.  H.  A.  Merrill,  alt. 


Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  StebbinS. 
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J-  '  J     iT^-f: 


te==t 
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K 


1.  T      know  that  my    Re-deem -er      lives,     And    has     pre-pared  a    place   for    me, 

2.  I'm  trust-  ing    Je  -  bus  Christ  for       all,        I        know   His  blood  now  speaks  for   me; 

3.  I'm  now      en- rap-tur'd  with  the  thought,  I        stand   and  won-der     at     His   love — 

4.  I      know  that  Je  -  sua  soon  will     come,     I       know   the  time  will  not     be    long, 

.,  — i___i* — fe, — m — s —  -  ■   \  \ — 5      ^  *-— 1 — r  — 


-1 — r 


D.C, 


-For      I       am    on  -  ly  tuait  -  ing    here 

\        IS         k 


=£J 


To  hear  the  summons  :  "child,  come  home,"* 

Fine.' 


ii 


■^=^=^=s^ 


^r-  m— «r 
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To  those  who  would  His  chil-dren    be. 
To    say : "  The  Mas  -  ter  wait  -  eth  thee ! " 
To    die,    that    I    may  live      a  -  bove. 
And  join    the    ev  -  er-  last-  ing   song. 

,   I.    E  -fe    fc    *-— fc 


IS 


And  crowns  of    vie  -  to  -  ry     He     gives 
I'm       list-'uing  for    the   wel-come    call, 
That    He  from  heav'n  to  earth  was  brought, 
'Till       I     shall  reach  my  heavenly  home, 

mm       m  .  •*-     ^^ 
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For       I      am   on  -  ly  wait  -  ing     here 
Chorus. 


To  hear  the  summons  :  "  Child,  come  home!  " 

D.C. 


3:    *: 

Then    ask     me    not      to       lin  -  ger  long 


mid    the   gay    and  thoughtless  throng, 

_k_  k    i      I  -m 


No. 

Words 


299.      |tot  far  ham  %  firngtom. 

"  Thou  art  not  far  from  the  kingdom  of  God." — Mark  12  : 


34. 
Ira  D. 


Sankby. 


j^Ep^B^lggEgggl^il 


Not 

Not 
A  - 
Not 


far,       not    far  from  the  King-dom,  Yet        in        the  shad-ow     of  sin; 

far,       not    far  from  the  King-dom,  Where  voi  -    ces  whis-  per    and  wait ; 

way  in  the  dark  and  the   dan  -  ger,   Far     out    in  the  night  and   the  cold  ; 

far,       not    far  from  the  King-dom,  'Tis      on    -    ly       a      lit  -  tie  space ; 


E5 


«=!= 


2r    •• 


t 

How  ma  -  ny  are  com- ing  and   go  -  ing! — How  few  there  are    en -ter -ing  in! 

Too    tim  -   id    to      en- ter  in  bold-  ly,    So      lin -ger  still  out-side    the  gate. 

There  Je  •  sus    is    wait- ing  to   lead    you    So      ten-der-ly     in  -  to     His  fold. 

But     oh,   you  may  still  be  for  -  ev  -     er     Shut  out  from  you  heaven  -  ly  place! 


Refrain. 


Not  far  from  ttjc  IXmgbom. 


KF.PKAIN.  .  W 

rrcarc    vn  -  t«T  -  ing       in!  II  m     few  therein    cu-tn'  ■  ink'       in! 


>         Z     *> 


How    ma-  ny  are  com -ing  and     go  -  ing! — How  few  there  are  en -tar- Ing    in! 


-   ny  are   com -ink   mm       £o  -  ing: — in»w    it  \> 
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No.  300.       Gtllj  it  $tsm  of  Sunshine. 

"  Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another." — Rom.  12  :   10. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  R.  Swonr, 


JrJJ  J  jlj,  j  jHnftrd   JU:j  :  I 


1.  On  -  ly    a    beam    of 

2.  On  -  ly    a    beam    of 

3.  On  -  ly    a    word    for 


sun -shine,  But      oh,       it  was  warm     ami       bright;     The 
sun -shine    That    in  -    to     a      dwell-   inir       Crept,        V. 
Je   -   bus!    Oh,    speak    it    in     His      dear      name;      T 


heart  of    a     wea  -  ry  trav    -  Mer  Was  cheer' d  by    its  we]  -  come  right 

o    -    ver  a     fad  -  ing  rose  -    bud,  A         moth  -  er    her  vig    -     il  k- \  t. 

per  -  ish-ing  souls     a  -  round     you  The      mes  -  sage  of  love      pro  -  claim. 
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On  -  ly      a     beam     of      sun  -  shine     That    fell  from  the  arch      a    -    bore,  And 

On  -  ly      a     beam     of      sun  -   shine     That  smiTd  thro' her  fall  -  in^       tears,  Ami 

Go,    like  the   faith  -  ful     sun  -  beam,    Your  mis-sion  of    Joy       ful  -  fil;  Be- 


im 


££^Z=£ 
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ten  -  der  -  ly,    soft  -  ly      whis  -   per'd  A        mes  -  sage  of     peace  and  love. 

ehow'dherthe  bow     of     prom  -    ise,  For  -  got-  ten  per  •heps  for  years, 

mem-ber    the  Sav-iour's  prom  -   ise,  That    He     Mill  be      with  you  still. 

r*   ^   r»  -  _  i^i 


Chorus. 


©nlj)  a  33 tarn  of  JSuiufitiu. 
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No.  301. 

Joel  Barlow. 


Hi 


(  St.  Peter,     c.  m.)  , 

-I -1 


A.  R.  Reinaglb. 
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A  -  wake,   my     soul!    to  sound  His  praise,  A    -    wake    my    harp!    to 

A  -  mong  the      peo  -  pie  of      His  care,  And    thro'   the     na  -  tions 

Be    Thou    ex  -  alt  -  ed,  0       my    God !  A    -    bove    the    star  -  ry 

So     shall  Thy   chos  -  en  sons    re  -  joice,  And  throng  Thy  courts    a  - 
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sing; 
round, 
train; 
bove; 
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morn-ing  in  -  cense 
there  His  name  re  - 
teach  the  world  Thy 
taste    re  -  deem-ing 


Join,       all      my  pow'rs!  the    song     to      raise,  And 

Glad      songs    of    praise  will      I        pre  -  pare,  And 

Dif   -    fuse    Thy  heav'n-ly    grace    a  -  broad,  And 

While    siu  -  tiers    hear   Thy  pard'niug    voice,  And 

-  J      ,  „      m      r        1,1 ! L 


bring, 
sound, 
reign, 
love. 
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No.  302.  8$e  Cjriftr  of  a  pttjl 


Hattie  E.  Buelu. 


"  Heirs  of  the  kingdom." — James.  2:  5. 


John  B.  Sumner,  an*. 
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2. 
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Fa  -  ther    is 
Fa  -  ther'sown 
once   was     an 
tent     or        a 

rich      in 
Son,    the 
out  -  cast 
cot  -  tage 
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hous  -  es    and 
Sav  -  iour  of 
stran  -ger  on 
why  should  I 
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lands, 
men, 
earth, 
care? 
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He 
Once 
A 
They 
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hold-eth    the 
wan-der'd  o'er 
sin  -  ner     by 
'rebuilding    a 
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wealth  of   the 
earth  as  the 
choice,      an 
pal  -  ace  for 
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£f)c  Cfjilfc  of  a  ISt t ng ! 
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world  i  I    Of      in  -  I 

:      them;     Bat    now   He  I  will 

a    -    Deo  I  y     Mil  writ-ten  down,— An 
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oof  -  few  are      full,— lb-  on  -  told.  ^ 
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I'm  the  child  of        a    i. 


a    King!  The 


I  M 


•  g    p 


*-^I 


£=££ 


N^ 


s 


n- 


■  J?,     1 

~*     ~T 

_| 

1 

[-*- 

— ■! — *~ 

h     - 

ry^ 

i — ' — f~~ 

V 

•  n 

fe^E 

-*-* 

- 

3 

^ 

J    ^ 

*       "  •     m 

C 

m       -    ■      2 

J 

child 

of      a    King! 
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With    Je 
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.   bus    my     Sav-iour, 

I'm  the    child  of 
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No.  303. 


Stands  of  (Slabness. 


"  In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy  ;  at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 

forever  more." — Ps.  16  :  n. 

Horatius  Eonar.    Alt.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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ga    of    glad-ness,    net  -  er     sad  -  ness,  Sing    the    ran-somed  ones        fn  1 

-     er    sun-  shine,  i\<.-v  -  er    shad  -  ow,   Calm,  mild, clear    ce  -  lea    -  tial 

3.  Kv     -     er     gaz  -  ing     1  v  -  ing,  prais-ing,  With    the      an-  gel      hosts       a  - 

-  ing,     nev  -  er     Bin-  ning;  No        die.  -  trust,  our    doubt,  nor    : 


An  -  them  swf  11  -  ing  ev    -    er    tell  -  ing  Of        the 

Ev    -    er     sum-mer  in         its  brignt-ness,  Net  -  er 

1  Hal   -   le  -  lu   -  jah,  One       e 

Thro'  the   long    un  -  end  -  ing    a    -    ges,  Thru'  tl 

-P J  , rs m  ,  •    J. 


--given. 
win  -  t<r     er         de  -  cay. 
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Refrain. 


5?on(js  of  <5Ia&iu5S. 


Sweet -est    mu  -  sic     ev    -    er    swell -ing    Thro'   the    courts  of     heaven  a  ■ 


^J3. 


bo  ye; 


Ev    -    er    sing -ing,     ev 


er    say  • 


ing,     God 


ia    Life,   and     God       is 


Love! 


No.  304. 


$lesstfo  Assurance. 


M  He  that  believeth  on  me  hath  everlasting  life." — John  6:  47. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 

K.     1  _ 


=$=^= 


1.  r    -<-ed    as  -  sur  -  ance,      Je  -  eus     is         mine! 

2.  Fer  -  feet  sub  -  mis  -  sion,      per -feet    de    -    light, 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub  -  mis  -  sion,      all     is      at         rest, 


0,  what    a      fore  -  taste     of 
Vis-ions    of     rapt  -  ure     now 

1,  in     my    Sav  -  iour,    am 


g!o  -  ry  di  -  vine! 
burst  on  my  sight, 
hap  -  py    and       blest. 


Heir  of  sal  -  va  -  tion,  pur-ehase  of  God, 
An  -  gels  de  -  scend  -  ing,  bring  from  a  -  bove 
Watching    and  wait  -  ing,    look  -  ing    a    .    bove, 


Born      of     His    Spir   -    it,    wash'd  in   His       blood, 
Ech  -  oes    of      mer  -   cy,     whis-pers  of        love 
Filled  with  His    good  -  ness,    lost     in    His       love, 


•} 


This   is     my     sto 


IBIessrb  fissurant*. 
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1.  A  -  laal  and  did    my  Saviour  bleed,  And  did    my  -  V.    i.  .  H 

1.  Wad  it     f  ir  crimes  that  I  have  done,  He  groaned  up-oii  the  tree?  A    -    Bashing  pit  -y, 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay  The  debt   of   love  I     owe;  Here,  Lord, 

*•  -  -  *  £  * 


5     i* 

-    cred  head  For  such    a  worm  as         I?     ~\ 

ce  unknown,  And  love    be-jood   de  -  gree  !  >      At     the  cross,   at    the  cross,  w!.        I 


grace  uu&nowu,  Aim  iove    pe-jooa   ue  -   gn*.* .  - 
self         a  -  way,  'Tis    all    that    I      can      d  > '.    ) 


g^Sr^dgz-^tej— ^¥~: 


first  saw  the  light,  And  the  bur-den     of     my  heart  r-ll-1  a  -  way,  It  wy 

rolled  a--.-- 
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I 

there    by     faith      I      re-ceived  my  sierht,  And    now    I  am  hap-py  all    the    day. 

J.   J. 
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"No.  306.     $ti  %  Sfmbofo  of  |)ts  Wimp. 


'  Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings."— Ps.  17:  8. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson. 


E.  O.  Excell. 


1.  In    theshad-ow    of  His  wings  There  is    rest,  sweet  rest ;  There  is    rest  from  care  and 

2.  In     theshad-ow    of  His  wings  There  is  peace,  sweet  peace,Peace  that  pass-eth    un-der- 

3.  In    theshad-ow    of  His  wings  There  is     joy,  glad   joy,   There  is     joy    to     tell  the 
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Hr-Sr 


la  -  bor,  There  is  rest  for  friend  and  neigh-bor ;  In  the  shad  -  ow  of  His  wings, 
standing,  Peace,sweet  peace  that  knows  no  end-ing;  In  the  shad  -  ow  of  His  wings, 
sto  -    ry,  Joy       ex-ceed-ing,  full      of     glo  -  ry;     In    the    shad  -  ow     of     His  wings, 
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There  i3  rest,  sweet  rest,  In  the  shad  -  ow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest,  sweet  rest,  * 
There  is  peace,  sweet  peace,  In  the  shad-ow  of  His  wings  There  is  pe&ce,szfeet  jteace.  0 
There   is      joy,    glad    joy,   In    the    shad-ow    of  His  wings  There  id      joy,   glad  joy.     * 
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Chorus. 


1 


1    •  1    i 

There  is    rest,  There  is  peace,  There  is    joy  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings: 

sweet  rest,  sweet  peace,  glad  joy, 

>•-_   f  T--P".  T^  -g-  •*•  f-fyP-Hp  *  #  #.  -T-  -P T" 
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v-^-H- 
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There  is    rest,  There  is  peace,  There  is     joy, 

Sweet  rest,  sweet  peace,  glad  joy, 


In  the  shad-ow  of  His  wings. 
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No.  307.       $csus,  &  hn  $tmr  obc. 
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bou  wilt  come  '  ' 
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I  What  earthly  grii  f 


No.  308. 


Resits  is  Calling. 


'  Arise,  he  calleth  thee.' 


-JOHH 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

u      h      1 

Geo.  C.  Stebeins. 
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1.  Je-sns      is    ten-der 

- 

3.  Je  -  bus     is    v 

4.  Je-     -          .     ad-ing, 
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•lv 
the 

oh, 

—m — 1 

call . 

c  mo 
list 

home — Call-ing     to-day,    call*! 
-  day,    call  -  i 
to    Him  now — Waiti 

-Hear  Him  to  -  day,    hear  Him   1    - 

h».                              N   M.     M-     M.  .      +~      c       +     -m  • 
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Why  from  the  [san-ehine  of     love  wilt  thou  roam  Far-then 
Him  thy  bar-den,  and  th  m  shall  I  •    will 

with  thy    sins,    at    His    feet  low -ly    bow;  Come, and 

They  who   be-Keve    on    His  name  shall  re- joice;  Quick-ly 


far- 
turn 


ther  a 

thee  a 

;-er  de 

an  1  a 


way  ? 


Call       -  -  day 

Call  -   tag,  call-  Lag   to  - 


call 


ing    to    -   day ;... 
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Call  -ing 
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to-  day 
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Bos    is      call 
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Je  -  bob  is     ten-dor  -  ly    call-in g  to-day, 
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No.  309.  %1I  JOttf  %II  |? 


G.  M.  J. 

(Subject  from  M.  E.  I.) 


Luke  13:  24. 
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James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Some  one  will      en    -  ter     the   pearl  -    y    gate  By  and  by, 

2.  Some  one  will    glad  -  ly       bis    cross      lay  down  By  and  by, 

3.  Some  one  will  knock  when  the    door       is    shut  By  and  by, 

4.  Some  one  will     sing     the      tri  -  uinph  -  ant  song  By  and  by, 


by  and  by, 

by,  and  by, 

by  and  by, 

by  and  by, 
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repeat  pp. 
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Taste      of  the      glo  -  ries  that     there        a  -  wait,      Shall   you?      shall  I?.. 

Faith  -ful,     ap-proved,  shall  re  -   ceive        a    crown,    Shall  you?     shall  I?.. 

Hear       a  voice    say-  iug,  "I      know      you     not,"    Shall   you?      shall  I?.. 

Join       in  the    praise  with  the    blood-bought  throng,  Shall  you?      shall  I?.. 
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Some  one  will  trav  -  el       the  streets      of     gold,    Beau  -   ti   -    ful     vis  -  ions    will  £ 

Some  one  the  glo  -  ri  -    ous  King     will    see,      Ev    -    er     from    sor-  row      of  g 

Some  one  will  call    and    shall      not        be    heard,    Vain  -  ly      will  strive  when   the  g. 

Some  one  will  greet    on     the       gold  -    en    shore     Loved  ones     of    earth  who    Lave  g 
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there 
earth 
door 
gone 

be -hold, 
be    free, 
is  barred, 
be  -  fore, 
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Feast  on    the  pleasures    so 
Hap  -  py  with  Him  thro'    e  - 
Some  one  will  fail      of    the  5 
Safe    in    the    glo  -  ry    for 

long  fore-told : 

ter  -   ni  -  ty): 

>aiut's  re  -  ward 

ev  -   er  -  more 

pi    ra 

Shal 

Shal 

:  Shal 

:Shal 
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I  you?  shall    I?. 
Lvou?  shall    I?.. 
I  you?  shall    I?.. 
I  you?  shall    I?.. 
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@jy,  Monbrous  fjfame! 


No.  310. 

"  Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The  mighty  God." — Isaiah  9  :  6. 
Victoria  Frances.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Oh,  wondrous  Name,  by  prophets  heard  Long  years  before  His  birth  ;  They  saw  Him  com-ing 

2.  Oh,    glorious  Name,  the    angels  praise.  And  ransomed  saints  a  -dore, — The  Name  a-bove   all 

3.  Oh,    precious  Name,  ex  -  alt  -  ed high,To    Ilirn  allpow'r  is    given  ;  Thro' Him  we  tri-umph 
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No.  311,      &(j*  £obc  that  cjabc  lions  to  gtt. 


El.  Nathan. 


Jno.  3:  16. 
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the  loye  of  the    I 

be  love  that  was  shown  To  tu — we  can  ner-er  tell      w  I 

3.  Now  this  love  un- to   all  God  com-mei  ronldHismer-cj  pan    by:     "M 

4.  Whofe     he  that  can sep- a- rate  th          \  t  doth  in  lore  joe-  ti  -   fy:      Wl 
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Is,  but  />.•<>: ;  let  ns  praise  Hhn  a  -  gain  Forth 

-hall  call,"  '  !l    J"r     ■M  I'1     !'''  -  -    -     • 

ot   -  er     we  need    Be  in-  ludea  in  the  deed,  In    the 


die. 
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Praise  God,   it      i-    mine,  this  love    so    di-vine,   T:  - -ns    to      die 


No.  312.  <9  §r0%r,  fife's  lounwg  ginning. 


Rian  J.  Sterling. 


1  Resist  the  devil,  and  he  will  flee  from  you." — James  4:  7. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  0  broth -cr,  life's  j<mr-ney    be  -  gin  -  ning,  "With  courage  and  firmness     a    -    rise; 

2.  0  broth  -  er,  yield  not    to    the  tempt  -  er,     No    mat  -  ter  what  oth  -  ers  may       do; 

3.  0  broth -er,    the    Sav-iour   is     call-  ing ;  Be -ware   of    the    dan-ger   of        sin; 
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Look  weH  to  the  course  thou  art  choos-ing,  Be  earn- est,  be  watchful,  and  wise; 
Stand  firm  in  the  strength  of  the  Mas- ter,  Be  loy  -  al,  be  faith -ful,  and  true; 
Be  -    sist  not    the  voice    of  the    Spir  -  it,      That  whispers  so  gen  -  tly  with  -  in  ; 
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Be -mem-ber,  two  paths  are  be -fore  thee,  And  both,  thy  at-ten-tion  in 
Each  tri  -  al  v. -ill  make  you  the  strong-  er,  If  you,  in  the  name  of  the 
God  calls  you    to      en  -  ter  His  serv  -    ice, —    To      live  for  Him  here,  day  by 


vite; 

the      Lord, 

day, 


oh      ! 
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But    one   leadeth  on    to      de-  struc  -  tion, —  The  oth  -  er      to    joy    and  de 
Fight  ma n-ful-ly    un-der  your  Lead  -  er,         0  -  bey-ing  the  voice    of  His 
And  share  by  and  by   in     the    glo  -    ry          That  nev-  er  shall  van  -  ish    a 

-  light, 
word. 

-  way. 
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God  help  you  to    fob- low  His  ban  -    ner,      And  serve  Him  wherev  -  er    you      go; 
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when  you  are  tempted,  my 
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broth  -  er,          God 

give  yon  the  grace    to  say 
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No.  313. 


Watts. 
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No.  314. 


Jot  pot! 


"  I  am  thy  shield,  and  thy  exceeding  great  reward." — Gen.  15  :   1. 
E.  G.  Taylor.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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11      r  not!  God  ia    thy  Bhield,  And  1  re-ward;  His  might  has  won  th^ 

•   not]  for  CJ.hI  has  heard    The  cry  of    thy  dis-tri   9;  1        wa-ter    <-f     His 

r  not!    be    not   die-mayedl  1!  •    by-  err  more  will    k*  Withth 


noil   ye    lit- tie    flock  ;  Yonr  Shepherd  soon  will  come,    Give  wa-ter  from  the 


field: Thy strength  is    in      the    Lord] 

•il  sh  '11  bl  « 
ail And     He    will  strengthen    thee. 
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Lift    np  your  head:  re  -  joice In    Je- sua  Christ  I 
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No.  315.     &\m  sjmll  foe  Sjrofoers  of  ^lessmg. 

EZEK.   34:    26. 

James  McGranahan. 


El.  Nathan. 
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1.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing:"    This    is     the  proin-ise     of    love:  There  shall  be 

2.  "  There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing11 — Pre-cious  re-viv-ing  a -gain;  0-  ver  the 
3,. "There  shall  he  showers  of  bless-ing:"-  Seudtheniup  -  on  us,  0  Lord;  Grant  to  us 
4.  "There  shall  be  showers  of  bless-ing:"   Oh,  that    to-  day  they  might  fall,  Now    as    to 
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Bea-sons  re  -  fresh  -  ing,  Sent  from  the  Sav-iour  a-  bove.  - 

hills  and  the  val  -  leys,  Soundof    a-bundanceof    rain. 

iiow  a    re  -  fresh  -  ing,  Come,  and  now  hon-or  Thy  Word. 

God  we're  confess  -  ing,  Now  as    on    Je  -  sus  we    call!   • 

'— g  g— ^-, u_ U— l_ 1__ 1 1—-, 1 . 


*4    U 
Showers,  showers  of  bless-  ing, 


Showers  of  blessing  we  need ;  Mercy-drops  round  us  are  falling,  But  for  the  showers  we  plead. 
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No.  318.        %mktxlm%  ns  %  Sanfrs, 


*  The  number  shall  be  as  the  sand  of  the  sea." 


F.  A.  B.,  arr. 
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Hosj:a  1 :  10. 

F.  A.  Blackmer,  air. 
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1.  When  we  gath-er     at   last    o  -  ver  Jor-  dan, 

2.  When  we  see    all  the  saved  of    the    a  -  ges, 

3.  When  we  stand  by  the  beau-ti  -  ful    riv  -  er, 

4.  When  at  last  we  be -hold  our  Re-deem- er, 
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And  the  ransomed  in  glo  -  ry  we  see, 
Who  from  sorrow  and  tri  -  als  are  free, 
'Neath  the  shade  of  the  life-giv-ing  tree, 
And  His  glo-  ry  transcendent  we    see, 


As  the  number-less  sands  of  the  sea-shore — What  a  won-der-ful  sight  that  will  be  ! 
Meet-ing  there  with  a  heav-en-  ly  greet-  ing — What  a  won-der-ful  sight  that  will  be  ! 
Gaz  -ing  o  -  ver  the  fair  land  of  prom  -  ise — What  a  won-der-ful  sight  that  will  be  ! 
While  as  King  of  all  kingdoms  He  reign  -eth — What  a  won-der-ful  sight  that  will  be  1 
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Chorus. 
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No.  317.  P'tbc  fatttfe  Ite. 

"  Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening." — Luke  24  :  29. 


H.  F.  Lytb. 


Wm.H.Monk. 
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3.  I          need  Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy 
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I 

falls  the  e  -  ven  -  tide, 
out  life's  lit  -  tie  day; 
ev  -    'ry                          hour, 

fore     my    clos  -  ing       eyes; 
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deep    -    ens —  Lord,  with    rue        a  -    bide ! 

dim,  its  glo  -   ries   pass        a  -     way ; 

grace       can  foil      the  tempt -ers    powr? 

and  point     me     to       the     ekies ; 
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When  oth  -  er  help  -  ere 
Change  and  de  -  cay  in 
Who,  like  Thy  -  self,  my 
Heav'n's  morning     breaks    and 
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fail,  and  corn-forts  flee, 
all  a-  round  I  see  ; 
guide  and  stay  can 

earth's  vain  shadows  flee  ! 
I         I 


Help     of    the    help-lees,  oh,  a  -  bide    with 

O         Thou,  who  changest  Dot,  a-  bid 

Thro' cloud  and    Bonahine,  oh,  a-  bide    with 

In        life,    in     death,  O  Lord,  a  -  bide     with 
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me ! 

me ! 
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No.  318.      Qtpxtt  m  %  % orir  |llfoair. 

Wilbur  F.  Crafts.  Phil.  4;  4.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  0      praise  tho 

2.  My     life        is 

3.  For  nutli  -  ing 


Lord  with  heart  and  voice,  With  God's  own  word  your  doubts  de-  stroy, 

hid      with  Thine,  O     Lord,  And   ehel-tered  from  the  world's  a-larin; 

anx  -  ions       I    shall    be,  Bnt   trust- ing  Thee    in      ev  -  'ry- thing, 

4.  The  jays     that     mom-'ry      turns    to    pain, I        leave   for   joys   that   neV  -  er     end: 
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Let      those  that  trust  in  Him      re-joice,  Yea,      let       them  shout  for  joy. 

Why  should     I  siuk    be   -  neath    my     load,  When  lean    -    ing    on    Thine  aim. 

With  thanks  for  ev  -    'ry         gift    from  Thee,  ]My      troub    -    les    all     take  wing. 

My        loss       I  count  my  rich  -  est     gain,  Fur    Christ       His  joy     doth  send. 
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re  -  joice       in      the  Lord,      re  -  joice 


the    Lord 
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re  -  joice      in  the  Lord,  and     a    -    gain  I     say,    Re  -  joice  ! 
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Re  -  joice  in    the  Lord,  re  -  joice     in    the  Lord, 


No.  319.         6,  faitir  at  %  gtarirl 

"  Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the  kingdom." — Matt.  25  :  34. 
Emily  H.  Miller.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Moderato. 
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1.  0    Land  of  the  bless-ed!  thy  shad-owless  skies  Sometimes  in  my  dreaming  I      see; 
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I    hear  the  glad  songs  that  the  glo-ri-fied  sing,  Steal   o-ver    E  -  ter  -  ni-ty's    sea; 


D.S* — 1  catch  but  aglitnpse  0/ thy  glory  and  light,  And  whisper;  "  Would  God  I  were  thereC 
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And  whisper  ;  "  W<  mid    •       I 


'i  mar; 
Bow  glad  a 

When  \\<  ary  oftoilii  I  •->  — 

Who  k 
When  II"  wbodotll  l 
.  all  that  L;it!i 


No.  320. 


Nearer  the  (Cross. 


F.  J.  Ck 


"  The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ." — Galatians  6  :   14. 

Mrs.  J.  F.  K 


'."  my  heart 
SL    Near- er  the  <  -f  -  Beat,       I 

r-er    inpray'r  my    hupe     as-pir-s       I 


am  com-  in<: 

am  com  -  ing  near  -  er ;     I 
near  -  er;     I 


1^  1^- r* — r»-| 


■]      -    bub  died,    Near-  or   the  fount-  ain'a  crim  -  boh  ti.lo.  Near  -  er  my    Sav  -  i 

J           bos  who  gave     Him -eel?  f"i"   me;  N<       -                Ilim        I 

t  il      and                     -    r    the   joy         I     long  to  a!  Near  -  er                 .1 

"    -S  — *- 


wound  -  ed    Bide,     I  am  Com  -imr     near  -   er.       I  am  <-"in  -  in:r     near  -   er. 

ptill      would  be:     Still     I'm  com  -   er.      Still     I'm  ••■•m-  Ing    1 

soon      shall  wear:  I  am   cum  -ing     near  -    er.       I  am  bom-  in3r     near  -   er. 
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No.  321.    %  Sfytlht  m  %  8/ttttt  of  Storm. 

Words  arr.  "  My  God  is  the  Rock  of  my  refuge." — Ps.  94  :  22.        Ira  D.  Sankey. 


-~ 


J 


EfZEEE 


fc£E 


z^cc: 


did1—* 


*  I  I   lin    f-f-^ 


^ 


"~5-      -3-     3- 

1.  The  Lord's  our    Rock,    in     Ilim     we    hide,  A 

2.  A       shade    by     day,     de  -  fence    by    night,  A 

3.  The     rag-  ing  storms  may  round  113      beat,  A 

4.  0        Rock    di  -  vine,      0      Ref  -  uge    dear,  A 

-m~  • 


shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

Bhel-ter  in  the  time  of  6torm; 

shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 


zS=2z=S- 


m 


s 


=1 1 l=±£2 

3E) p| .fc=f^fc=g: 


:£- 


EiEiE 


Se  -    cure  what  -  ev  -  er        ill  be  -  tide,  A  shel-ter  in 

JTo      fears      a  -  larm,   no  foes  af-  fright,  A  shel-ter  in 

We'll  nev  -   er    leave   our  safe  re  -  treat,  A  shel-ter  in 

Be     Thou    our    help-  er        ev  -  er      near,  A  shel-ter  in 


the  time 
the  time 
the  time 
the  time 


of  storm, 

of  storm, 

of  storm, 

of  storm. 


feE 


=S — g — g= 


=fcfr=frE=fr= 


->— £-£— 6?— r 


Chorus., 


JU- 


-I — I. 


Oh,   Je  -  sus  is       a  Rock  in 

t 


wea-ry    land,  A    wea-ry    land,    a   wea-ry  land;  Oh, -3 


H3 


Je  -  sus  is      a  Rock     in      a    wea  -  ry  land,    A 


=t=t 


-I 3, F  — — 1 


:*- 


shel-ter  in    the  time      of     storm. 


trr 


-fcr— ^~ts- 


No.  322. 


UliqljtLr  I0  Safce. 


Rev.  R.  W.  Todd. 
4 


"  I  that  speak  in  righteousness,  mighty  to  save." — Isaiah  63:  .7. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


Oh,  who  is    this  that  com-  eth  From  E-dom's  crim-son  plain.    With  wounded  side;  with  o 

Oh,  why  is  Thine  ap-  par  -el  So     ver-y    deep -ly  dyed' — Like  them  that  tread  the    '< 

O     bleed-ingLarub,  my  Sav  -  iour,  How  couldst  Thou  bear  this  shame  ?  Wi'h  mer  •  cv  fraught,  Thine  -■ 

JTJ-m-  _         __'__                 fl  -m-      J     --    £     f 


gar-mentsdyed?  Oh,  tell  me  now  Thy  name, 
wine-press  red?  Oh,  why  this  crim-son  tide? 
arm  has  brought  Sal  -   va-tion    in   Thy    name! 


"I  that  saw  thy  soul's  dis-tress, 
"I  the  wine-press  trod  a  -lone, 
"  I    the     vie  -  to  -    ry  have  won, 

rt-  J. 
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He     a  -    rose    a    Yic- tor  from  the  dark    do-main,  And  He    Uvea  for-  ev  -  er  with  Hi-3 


CZ= _L_ , & g     L  '  ■        ■ i^—  >     *    "    5-1 


^ 


v— ? 


-I I- 


-m         N     N~^ 


r?V.         | 


a=*= 


i*=iP^ 


-^7gT 


saints  to  reign;  He  a-  He    a  -  IIul-lo  -  lu- jab!  Chrkt  a -rose! 

He    a  He    a 


m 


=*=*z 


=fcl* 


~Xz 


I 


l L-Lig±»rgi 


~* _ 


5"     fa 


^ 
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"  Whosoever  will,  let  him  take  of  the  water  of  life  freely." — Rev.  22 :  17. 
A.  Montieth.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


^m3=^M^^mm 


d'ring  souls,  why  will   you  roam     A  -   way  from  God,      a  -  way  from  home  ; 

His  hands  ex- tend- ed   now,     The  dews    of  night  are    on      His  brow; 

pie  faith    His  word   be-lieve,     And  His      a  -  bmi-dant  grace    re-ceive; 

-     it     aud    the  Bride  say,  Come!"  And  fiud     in    Him  sweet  rest,  and  home; 

ffl__lff!! tf a» at — r — ^ — ^— * 48 ^- 


I 


a 


w — I— 
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|ct= 


^ 


tSboebtr  (JHill. 


N  -     love     lik<    H 

Lei    * j  i in    that  bear-eth,    ecfa  - 


•  - 

-  .  i  wiii. 

can   Mi,   Oh,  wllL 

~l  ho  -    so  -    cv  -    er  will. 


Who-ev  -  er    will     may  cuiue 

\       N       IS       I  N 


ls^^ 


to-  day,     And  drink  of    the   wart 


=U==*r 


^%±2r 


-tr^> 


-?—? — fir- 


No.  326. 

John  Newton. 


£be  Jrobipl's  XMunt. 


"  I  will  arise,  and  go  to  my  Father." — Luke  15  :  18. 

Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


m 


=t 


I  1 


m 


Z^ZMZ^^=j^L 


JL     JL     -ei     ■> 

1.  Af  -    Aic-tiona,    th<>'     they      seem    se  -  yere,     In      mer 

2.  '•  "What have  I     gained    by  sin,"  he      paid,  "Hut   htm 

3.  "T'll     go     and      tell     him         all    I've  dune,     Fall  down 

fa-ther      saw     him       com-ing    back;   Ho     saw, 

fa  -  tlir-r,       I      have  sinned — for  -  give  I u  E  -  Dough,"  the      fa-ther    aaid; 

6.  'Tis    thus    the     Lord    His       love     re  -  ?  >r    Bin  -  Dera    home 

r-,  „       I 


cy     oft     are 

ger,  shame,  and    fear  ? 

be  -fore 

he      ran,    ho 


Vn  -    w->r  -  thy 


-    pent. 
am 
Ded   hia       son,    I'll     seek       a 
And  threw  his    ann>     a- round   the      neck    Of       hi-        1     -  child! 

"Re- joice,  my  hou  -      1   -    live     For  whom      I    monrned 

M  r  •   than     a        fa-  tiler's  love    He  all     that 

J  Jm  *  ~  -   -    « 


ffifie  ^proZriaars  ftttunt. 


Chorus. 


"I'll    not   die    here  for  bread,  "I'll    not    die    hero  for  bread,"  he  cries;  "Nor  starve  in 


for  -  eign  lauds ;  My      father's  house  has  large  sup-plies,  And  bounteous  are    his  hands." 
I  I     J      -m-    -*- 

a *!• (9 ^-r 


No.  327.     Casting  all  goxtr  €zn  xx^on  pirn. 


i  Pet.  5 :  7. 


From  Cesar  Malan,  by  J.  E.  A. 

James 

McGranahan. 

n    l    ,                                          ...             k.      -     . . 

h       I 

N         l~    1 

JfcX^ w 

— ,    -p — 1 — n — 1 

*J    — 1 

ivi 

—& — 7 — 

— « — 

v  j 

W^  R^ 

— J — M— *     fl  h*. 

« a — 

h ' 

— ^— - — •} — 

xf — "  -g-  ;  -g-   -*-  -l    *  ■  ^. 

w    % 

~S     ~S- 

-0j c — 

_*J^ — ^-^ — «f_" 

1.     How  sweet,  my  Sav  -  iour,      to 

re  -  pose 

On      Thine 

al-might 

-  y        pow'rl 

2.    It            is     Thy  will    that       I 

should  cast 

My        ev  - 

'ry  care 

on       Thee ; 

3.    That       I  should  trust  Thy      lov 

-  ing  care, 

And    look 

to  Thee 

a    -    lone, 

4.    Why  should  my  heart  then     be 

dis-trest 

By      dread 

of     fu  - 

ture       ill  ? 

\          1 
757.  l  ,   /s     m    ■     g ^— 4 &-, i- 

— & — & — 

fr        J 

-^-J_ 

-   S       J^J   » 

IWK  J  1 

— *     *  .*>     # 

1         ' 

=1 

1 

— 9 — 

—1 — - 

J?— 

—      L    . 

f- 


=5=c: 


-9—37 


~EE£i 


To  feel    Thy  strength  up  -  hold  -  ing    me,  Thro'     ev    -    'ry      try  -  ing    hour!  5 

To  Thee      re  -  fer       each      ris  -    ing  grief,  Each   new      per  -  plex  -  i    -     ty ;  ? 

To  calm    each  troub  -  led  thought    to    rest,  In      prayer    be  -   fore  Thy  throne.  % 

Or  why  should  un    -    be  -  liev  -    ing   fear  My     tremb  -  ling    spir  -    it       fill?  g 

ft.  -21         *L     M.         M.        +                                                            _       _ 


E2=?E 


^^ 


— 


=t= 


Chorus. 

1 — 0-4*-fc~i-r: *— 

r     1- — =-^-1       >>     *.      w 

t^V±^ — h 

r^  t  — 1— it^-j*--*i— i        -    -  1 — 1 — n 

Mfh* — H~S      ^ 

-^— g • — ^ — g — --r-^r*-: "■-'  .     -' — «— 

Cast  -  ing 
Cast  -ing 

0  s. ^  •      *     ^'.     **      *• 

all      your   care, 

all    your  care  up-  on  Him, 

^>Y  8  * — f»- 

h>  •    1*"    i*  •  -      .: 

•#      «*    *    *.  *    e  • 

233 


^       ^       |y       ^ 


nil J  j 

ttlly<"::  Him,  ~ N 

\*.    v   *   r 


I 


-<*   - 


Him 

All  your  care    up  -  on  Him. 


■ 


eth     for 


— «* * •-; m 


No.  328.  !C:ibor  <!>n. 

"  The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous  ;  hut  the  laborers  are  few." — Matt.  9  :  37. 

C.  R.  Fl.ACKALL.  W.  H.   DoANK. 

J , K-^p 1 1 *-V-J— J 1- 


,-J-J— !^ 


1.  Tu      the  bar- Test  field  there  is  work  to    d  .  inia  ripe,  a  -       few; 

2.  Crowd  the  gamer  well  with  its  sheavesall  bright,!*  r,  glad,  and  the  heart  be  light; 

3.  In      the  gleaner's  path  may  be  rich  re -ward,  Tho'thetix  rhard; 

4.  Lo  !   the  Harrest  Home  in  the  realms  a-  dot  e     Bhallbegaim  I  by  each  who  baa  tolled  and 

M * at  —o  ■  m  ,  g m * 9    m  ,  0 — 9 ~—m rm — *_ 


And    t  workers  trne  Heedthe  call   that    I  -  day. 

Fill    the  pre-ctons hours, ei  I  -  en  day. 

F->r    the  Masters  joy,  with  His  chosen  shared,]  m  from  the  dark-esl 

When  the  Master's  voice,  iu    its  tones  of  love,  Calls  a -way     t>>      e-   tor-  nal  day. 

to  F'lll'  C 


"V ^ 


sd \m    kf 


f 


Chorus. 
h — *=d* 


r-jjj        ■NE 


J_J L-e-t 


^=- 


— ^-4* -4— 9 m m h — i—  1^  .     ■ 


-9 

ron!                     la -boi                                        9  bright  re  •ward    iu    view 
r  on  !                        b  -  l">r  on  ! 
-j*— *_.      ,_, »  •  m^m-lt — *_r_^ m — * m- 


3U  S-.ffS'gsilg  «  V  g; 


For  the  Mas- ter  has  said,  He  will  strength  renew;  La-  bor   on    till  theck.se  of     day. 


"PI ?~^ 
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No.  329.       61  org  to  (6ob  %  Jfaijjer. 

"  Every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  to  the  Glory 

of  God  the  Father."— Phil.  2:11. 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


i  ifill-fji 


1.  "For    God    so  loved!"  Oh,  wondrous  theme!  Oh!      wondrous  key    to       wondrous  scheme ! 

2.  Tn        love  God  gave,   in      love  Christ  came,  That  man  might  know  the        Fa-ther's  name, 

3.  As        man  He    tar  -  lied     here    be  -  low,    The    pow'raud  love    of         God      to    show; 

4.  Up    -    on    the  cross    His      life    He  gave,  His       peo- pie  from    their    sins     to     save; 

5.  By        God   ex  -  alt  -  ed      from  the  dead,    He      reigns  on   high    the       liv  -  ing    head 


A  Sav  -  iour 
And     in      the 

To  help    and 

For  them    de  - 
Of         ev  -  'ry 


sent  to  sin  -  ful  men — 
Son  sal  -  va  -  tion  claim- 
heal  all  hu  -man  woe — 
scend  -  ed  to  the  grave- 
soul      for  whom  He     bled— 


Glo  -  ry 
Glo  -  ry 
Glo  -  ry 
Glo  -  ry 
Glo  -  ry 


to  God  the  Fa  -  ther! 

to  God  the  Fa  -  ther! 

to  God  the  Fa  -  ther! 

to  God  the  Fa  -  ther ! 

to  God  the  Fa  -  ther  ! 

I 


No.  330.        WLixil,  anb  Hfemwr  |toi 


**  It  is  good  that  a  man  hope  and  quietly  wait." — Sam.  3  :  26. 


W.  H.  Bellamy. 


F=EF?— 


==3v: 


—> — K_ 


-t^t-\ 


?£=* 


t3= 


i 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


^t-1  ^       1|^ 


*3^ 


•*- 


1.  O        troub- led  heart, there  is       a    home,  Be  -  yond  the  reach  of    toil  and      care; 

2.  Yet  '4when  bow'ti  down  be-neath  the   load  By     heav'n  allow'd,  thine  earth-ly        lot; 

3.  If  in        thy  path  some  thorns  are  found,  0,       think  who  bore  them  on    His    brow; 

4.  Toil      on,       nor  deem,  tho' sore    it        be,  One    sigh  un-heard,  onepray'rfor-   got; 


T-^rZ't 


r— 


Wait,  ,inti  Jfturmtu  Xot. 


I  U<    -    «    * 


lip;  s  : 


\ 

i  mur-mor 


i  -  ■::'.  : 


■ 


—  i 

*     >     *     >     0*    \ 


r#-H 1*— ^ 

_J          »       l»        > : !_ 

P"  ■           -    ■  I 

f-^= =fcfcl 

^  .lit,                                     k  -  ly 
meek-ly   wait, 

M.       ml    JL    .m.       m.    .m. 
&£—m *     m     m        mm 

wait,  and   mur-mor    not;      0        wait, 

4y    w ait, 

__-*-     -p-     -p-     p-     -p-       T*  .    T        .*-    I*    t* 

3w: — V 0* — > — 1 m — »*— 

-  » — * — m — m m *_l 

n    U»    >    W    1        i 

— p      *    p — pt_ 
1        >-   >  -|    ! 

i^ 

1 

M 

-> 

r — 

— IX jr~ 

"1-3" 

1                               f 

^=5 

-w 

-#- 

FjF: 

t       * 

=?z*r 

"~i — ~j» — W — W — *~~ 

0, 

v>  .lit, 

meek  -  ly  w  nit, 

— « — * — * — 

0 

■p- 

— « — 

wait, 

and    inur 

1 
-  mur 

jsl 
m 

not 

0,    diomd 
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No.  331.    Christ  %utibttb  Sinful  attcn. 

"  They  that  are  whole  need  not  a  physician,  but  they  that  are  sick." — Matt.  9  :  12. 
Arr.  from  Xei'master.  James  McCkanahan. 


1.     Sio  -  nera      Jo    -  bos  will      re    -  C"iv.> :  Sound  this    word       of  grace  to  all 

,    ai   I      Be  will  gire    you  rest;  Trust    Him,     f<>r  His  word  is  plain; 

my    heart  con-demnsme  not,  Pure      be-  fore  the    law  I  stand; 

4.  Christ    re   -    civ  -  eth     .-iu  -  ful  men,  E     -      Ten       me  with    all  my  sin; 


241 


Christ  ftrcdbttf)  Sinful  *Hnt. 


"Who     the    heaven  -  ly  path  -  way    leave,  All     who       lin    -  ger,    all    who      fall. 

He        will     take      the    sin  -  ful   -    est ;  Christ  re    -   ceiv  -   eth    sin  -  ful      men. 

He       who  cleansed  me  from     all       spot,  Sat    -   is  -    fied        its    last     de  -  maud. 

Purged  from     ev    -    'ry  spot     and     stain,  Heav'n  with  nim        I      en  -  ter        in. 


z=±t= 


=ff= 


Refrain. 


>    9 

Sing  it        o'er and  o'er    a  -  gain  : Christ  re  -  5 

Sing     it  o'er      a -gain,  Sing     it    o'er     a -gain:  2- 


31 


ceiv         -  -        eth  sin- ful    men; Make  the    mes        -         -        sage  g 

ceiv.  eth  sin-  ful  men,      Christ  re  -ceiv-  eth  sin  -  ful  men  ;  Make  the  message  plain,        g* 

.^.-^^.^.J^-'  J^     M.     .*■     JKL'S:     'JSlJL*  A    A  A    A  A* 


vt: 


=fc*= 


q= 


fr  P 


I 


clear  and      plain: Christ    re    •   ceiv  -    eth  sin  -  ful  men. 

Make  the   mes -sage  plain  : 


E* 


■* — l s» — r 


l£tt  ifa  Bnbxmx  m\ 


No.  332. 

*'  If  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I  will  come  in  to  him." — Rev.  3  :  20. 
J.  B.  Atchinson.  E.  O.  Excell. 


JfrftM   h  .K 

:F^£=*=L 

E^£ 

=1 

— 1- 

— jjr 

f^t~   — b 

gt^irj-S-tiSz^zzp^S^ 

-g  :    * 

T 

TFeT^ 

1.  There's  a     Stran-ger     at    the      door; 

Let 

nim   in! 

2.  0    -     pen     now  to    Himvour  heart; 

Let 

Him  in! 

3.  Hear  yon    now  His    lov-ing   voice? 

Let 

Him   in! 

4.  Now     ad-    mit  the  heav'nly     Guest; 

Let 

Him  in ! 

.rn.jm.jm.jm.     .ml      } 

By  1          |    -m—im—T-r- 

Let  the  Saviour  in 

!         Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 
— ..  ■  -m — m xi — m-n 

>    f  ,1        1 ^  .      4- 

: j — *=*!_*: 

■-t\ 

m    m    S    m    m  ■ 

,j?fr4    w   y  J 

L1 j 1 

. 

l  L*         r 

u-y  y-y  *  i  ■" 
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1ft  1  .;  m! 


IIo  has 

If      you  wait    11"  W  ill   d€ 

HbfWaohj  now  make  Him  your  choice; 

Ho    will  make  fof    JOU 

JS  i 


L.-t 
It 
I    • 

I    • 


rr 


or  in  I 


i 

Him 
Him 
Him 
Him 


in! 
in! 
in! 
in! 
Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 


in      ore 
Let  Him      in;     IIo      is 
IIo     is     stand,  ing     at 

He    will    speak  jour  Fins 


?^^ 


1=1= 


rto=*= 


oe:    Let    Him      in, 
jour  Friend;  And  jour    sou] 

the      door;    Joy      to       jou     IIo 
for  -  giv'n,    And  when  earth -ties 


He     wfll     ae  -  fend. 


will 
all 


are      riv'n, 


g 


HI 


-i — r 


gis 


*-Uj. 


*=J= 


^m=stt=*=*=s=l-&-i—' 


!&*- 


-?TT 


Let 
Let 
Let 
Let 

Let  the  Saviour  in! 


=£=zm 


Je  -  6us  Christ,  the  Fa-thor's    Son  ; 
He  will  keep  you    to     tho       end; 
And  His  name  you  will     a   - 
He  will  take  you  home  to    heav'n ; 


V 

Him 
Him 
Him 
Him 


^     •    | 


in  I 
in  I 
in! 
in  I 

Let  the  Saviour  iu  ! 


No.  333. 


|  'gonhtlb  io  JMsits. 


"  I  looked  to  him,  he  looked  on  me,  and  we  were  one  for  ever."— C.  H.  Spurgeon. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

Moderato. 


1.  I        looked    to     Je  -   sus      in  my      gin,    My      woe  and  want    con  -  fi  -  - 

2.  I        looked    to     Je  -   sus      on  the  cross,  Tor       mo  I     saw   Him     dy  - 

3.  I        looked    to     Je  -   sus  there  on  high,  From  death  up-raised    to      glo  -    rj ; 

4.  He     looked    on    me!     O     look  of  love!  My     heart  by     it      was     l»ro  -  ken; 

5.  Now    one    with  Christ,  I       find  my  peaco  In       Him  to     be        a  -    bid  -  ing, 
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No.  334.  ICct  us  Crofen  |nm. 

w  O  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name." — Ps.  8:  9. 

James  McGranahan. 


Rev.  E.  Perronet. 

yetto  moderato. 


1.  All       hail   the    pow'r  of         Je  -  sus'    name!  Let       an-  gels  pros-trate     fall;.. 

2.  Let        ev  -  *ry     kin  -   dred,     ev  -  *ry      tribe,  On       this     ter-res  - 

3.  0  that  with  yon  -  der       sa  -  cred  throng  We        at      His  feet    may 
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Bring  forth    the      rr.y  -  al  di    -    a    -    <  f        all. 

To         Him     all       maj  -  es     -      tj         -    -  \        all. 

We'll    join    the       ev  -    er    -     last  -  ing      Bong,  And      or  wn   Him  Lord    of        all. 
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Let    ua     crown  Him,  let      Ufl     en  «ro  Him,  T.  I      m 

Let     us     crown  Him  Lord    of     all,      Let    us    crown  Him  Lord    of     all,       Let     us 
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Tit-t    da    crown        Him,  Let     oi       crown Him  Lord  of     all. 

Let    in    crown  Him  Lord  of    all,     Let     us  crown  the  Great  Redeem-er  Lord  of     all. 
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No.  335. 
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"  Him  that  cometh  to  me,  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  6:  37. 

F.liza  H.  Hamilton.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

Moderate* 
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1.    Je  -   bus,    my  Lord,    to  Thee  T    cry;  Un  -  less  Thou  help    me     I    must  die: 

2      Help-less      I    am,    and  lull  of  guilt;  But    yet      for  me    Thy  blood  was  spilt,  And 

1    prep-  ar-«  -   ti.  n  can  I  make,  My    best     re-solves     I      on  -  ly  break,Yet 

4.    Be  -  hold    me,  Sav  -  lour,  at  Thy  feet,  Deal  with    me    as    Thou  -      -  -    1      I ;  Thy 
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bring     thy  free  saJ-va-tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as      I     am. 
Thou     eanat  make  me  what  Thou  wilt,  And  take  me  aa 
Bare  me  for  Thine  own  Dame's  sake,  And  take  me  as 
work      begin,  Thywork<x>nmleteJAnd  take  m< 
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I     am. ' 


1  take  mo   as      I     am, 
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And  take  me  aa     I    am.      My  on -ly  plea-Christ  died  for  me!  Oh,  take  me  as  I     am. 
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No.  336.  ^ouls  of  |ftcn,  fobn  imll  itc  Meatier? 

"  All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray." — Isa.  53  :  6. 


F.  \V.  Faber. 


V\'m.  B,  Bradbury. 


U  k                             k         k 

1.  Souls   of     men,    why  will     ye     scat  -  ter  Like    a    crowd      of    frtght-en'd  sheep? 

2.  It        is      God!     Hid    love  fcwfef  might  -y,  Bat      is  might  -  ier     than    it 

3.  There  is       no     place  where  earth's  sorrows  Are  more    felt      than    up      in   heaven.; 


&H-L— l»-g 


%=% 


^—l 1 h: ' 


=T=S= 


i^^S 


=£+==* 


k 

Fool  -  ish  hearts  !  why  will  ye  wan  -  der  From  a  love 
'Tis  our  Fa-  ther,  and  His  fond-ness  Goes  far  out 
There   is       no      place  where  earth's fail-ings   Have  such  kind  ■ 
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bo      true   and    deep?  r 

-  yond  our  dreams.  O 

ly      judgment    given.  s 


Was   there    ev   -    er    kind-  er     Shep-herd,  Half   so      gen-    tie,    half    so        sweet, 
There's  a    wide-  nesa    in    God's    mer  -  oy,     Like  the    wide  -  ness    of     the        sea; 

There  is      wel  -  come  for      the       sin  -  ner,   And  more    gra  -    ce-s    for     the       good  ; 
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As  the  Sav  - 
There's  a  kind  - 
There  is      mer    - 


iour  who  would  have    us    Come  and    gath.  -    er  round  His     feet  ? 
nesa    in     His     jus  -  tice,  Which  is     more    than    lib  -  er  -    ty. 
cy   with   the     Sar -iour; There    is      heal-    ing     in    His    blood. 


4  But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow, 

By  false  limits  of  our  own  ; 
And  we  magnify  His  strictness 

With  a  zeal  He  will  not  own. 
There  is  plentiful  redemption 

In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 

Iu  the  sorrows  of  the  Head. 


5  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
And  our  lives  would  all  be  sunshine 

In  the  sweetness  of  our  1 
For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man's  mind; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 

Is  most  wonderfully  kind. 


No.  337.     WLtltowl  Mfrnbcm",  W&tkaml 

"  This  my  son  was  dead,  and  is  alive  again ;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found." — Luks  15  :  24. 

HORATIUS    BONAR.  IRA    D.  SaNKEY. 
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1.  In  the  land  of  strangers.    Wither  thou  art  gone,  Hear  a  far  voice  calling,"  My  son!  my 

2.  ••  Froin  the  land  of  hunger,  Fainting.famisaed  lone,  Come  to  love  aud  gladness."  My  - 


3.  "  Leave  the  haunts  of  riot,  Wasted,  woe-begone,  Sick  at  heart  and  weary,"  My  sou!  my 


sou! 

son! 
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Tln.il  art  .-till  my  own ; 
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!  thou  hast  ! 
Wilt  thou  farther  roam  ? 
.  ind  all  i-  pardoned, 
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No.  338. 


(UJtfnt  w  C>utbmng! 

"  Sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away." — Isa.  35  :   10. 


Ira  D. Sankey. 
-* 1 n 


bright  and  gold  -en  morn-ing,  when  the    S<>n    of   man  ahallcome,  And  th^ 
who  Bleep    In      Je  -  pus,    at      His    bid- ding  shall    a  -  I      mthe 

Id    the    est  -   y,    with    its      ma-  DsbrightAi 

King   is    sure  -  ly    com-iug,  and    the    time    is    draw -ing  nigh,  Wo 


radiance  of   His  glo-ry   we  shall   see;  When  from  er-'ry  clime  and    na-1  shall 

si-leu  ive,  and  from  the  sea,  And    with  bod-  -        - 

rir-er,  calm  and  rest,  ful,  flow-rag  free;  When  the  friends  that  death  has  part-  ed  shall    in 
I  day    of   promise, we  shall  see;  Then   the  changing" in      a    moment,"** hi    the 
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.  call    His    peo  -  pie  home,  What    a     gath'-ring    of     the    ran-somed  that     will 
"Him   in     the  skies,  What    a     gath'-ring  and    re  •  join - 
bliss     a- gain    a  -  site,    What    a      gath'-ring  and     a     greet -ing    there   will       be. 
twinkling  of     an                    1     for-    ev  -  er      in    His  pres-ence     we     shall 
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gathering  of    the   ransomed  in    the  summer  land  of  love; What  a  gath'    -        -     ring, 
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No.  339.     Cam*,  (§mti  ^dxhmt,  .dfrtmie, 

4  Thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer." — Ps.  40  :   17. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  0         hear   my    cry,     he    gra-cious now  to     me,      Come, Great  De-liv'  -  rer,  come; 

2.  I         have     no    plate,   no   shel-ter  from  the  night,  Come, Great  De-liv'  -  rer,  come; 

3.  My      path     is     lone,  and  wea  -  ry    are    my    feet,     Come,  Great  De-liv1  -  rer,  come ; 

4.  Thou  wilt    not  spurn  con  -  tri-tion'a  bro-kcn  sigh,    Come,  Great  De-liv'  -  rer,  come; 
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My      soul  bowed  down  is    long-  ing  now   for  Thee,  Come,  Great  De-liv'  -  rer,  come. 

One     look  from  Thee  would  give  me  life    and  light,  Come,  Great  De-liv'  -  rer,  come. 

Mine  eyes  look    up      Thy  lov- ing  smile    to   meet,  Come,  Great  De-liv'  -  rer,  come. 

Re  -  gard  my  prayer,  and  hear  my  hum- ble   cry,  Come,  Great  De-liv'  -  rer,  come. 
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I've  wandered  far    a -way  o'er  mountains  cold,  I've  wandered  far    a- way  from   home 
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0  take   me    now,  and  bring  me    to   Thy   fold,     Come,  Great  De-liv'  -  rer,     come 
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No.  340. 
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"  The  grace  of  our  I 
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With   His  Bheepae- cure*]  I    be  with  yon  till    we  i 

I'.ii  -    ly    nian-na  still    d  -  with  yon  till 

Put      Hjs  arms un- fail -ing round  you;    God    be  with  yon  tii: 

be  with  yon  till    we  m 
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Till   we  meetl Till  we  meet!  Till  wo  meet  at    Je-sus1    feet; 

Till  we  meet  I  Till  wemeeta-gainj  *•»  Till  we  meetl 
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Till  we  meetl Till    we  meet  I  God    be  with  you  tiii  we  meet  a-  gain! 

Till  wo  meet!  Till  we  meet  a-gainl 
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No.  341.     Orouctfr  the  ifalleg  anir  ft*  Sbaboto. 

"  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  and  the  shadow." — Psa.  23 :  4. 
Rian  A.  Dykes.  Ik  a  D.  Sankf.y. 


1.  I         must  walk 

j.  When    I     walk 

3.  Tho'       I      walk 

I         shall  walk 
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jour  -  ney      in       a  lov-ing     Sav  -  iour's  care  ; 

wea  -  ry      days    of  toil  -  ing    will        be      o'er ; 

glo  -    ry       of     the  dawn -ing      I        shall     see; 

ful  -   low  where  my  Lord  has   gone        be  -  fore ; 


He        hath    said  He  will 

For        the  strong  arms  of 

I  shall    join  in  the 

Thro'    the    mists  of  the 
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nev  -  er,      nev  -  er 
Je   -    sus     will      en  - 
an-  thems    o  -    ver 
val  -  ley     He    will 

leave      me,    With  His   Staff    He     will  com-  fort     me    there, 
fold       me,    And  with  Him      I      shall  sor-row     no     more. 
Jor  -    dan,    Where  the  loved  ones    are  wait- ing     for      me. 
lead       me,    Till       I      rest     on      the    ev  -  er- green  Shore. 
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Thro'  the  val  -  ley,  thro'  the  val  -  ley,  Thro'  the  val-  ley  and  the  shadow    I    must  go, 
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No.  342. 

J.  Denham  Smith. 
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"  He  is  our  peace." — Eph.  2  :  14. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  God's  almight-y    arms  are  round  me,  Peace,  peace  is  mine;  Judgment  scenes  need  not  con- 

2.  While  I  hear  life's  rug- ged    bil-lows,  Peace,  peace  is  mine  ;  Why  suspend  my  harp    011      % 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  tri  -  al  draws  Him  near -er,  Peace,  peace  is  mine;  All  His  strokes  but  make  him  c 

4.  Wel-come  ev  - 'ry    ris-  ing  sunlight,  Peace,  peace  is  mine;  Is  ear- er  home  each  roll- ing     £ 
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found  me. 
wil-lowB? 

dear  -  er, 
midnight, 


^E 
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Peace,  p^ace  is    mine.    Je  -  bus  came  Him-self  and  sought  me!  Sold    to  Death,  He 
Peace,  peace  is    mine.     I        may  sing  with  Christ  be-  side  me,  Tho'    a    thousand 
Peace,  peace  is    mine.    Bless    i/then  the  hand  that  smit-eth,  Gen-  tly,   and     to 
Peace,  peace  is    mine.    Heath  and  hell  can -not    ap-pal   me;  Safe  in  Christ  what- 
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found  ftii'I  bought  me!  Then  my  bl<  mine. 

iiu      be  -  tide  Ij     Ue  ii.it  b  mine, 

heal    de-  U$ht»etfa  ; 
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No.  343. 


El.  Nathan. 


Sjkor  (ilnto  1'tlc. 


IsA.45:  22. 


McCranahan. 


Look  un  -  to  me,  -  ^  i  -  tiii 

Look  nn  -  to  me,*1  up  -  en    the   cross,  o  wea  -  ry,    burdened  soul,  *Twae  there  on 

Look  nn- to  me,**  thy   1  is  -  en    Lord,  In  dark  temp-ta-tk>n*a  hour,  The  need- fnl 

Look  i.u.  to  me,**  and  not  with -in,  No  lulp      is    there  for  thee;  For   par-don 
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Chorus. 


N#ji,i  JlJ.j-ijpiljfJl'^A'l'^ 

~nl*rt  pal- va-tion  f-  thro'er-'ry  land..  "  Look  uu-to  me, and  be  ye 

sins  were  laid,  Be-lieveand  be  made  whole.  ! 
mSatan*spow*r.  C 
k  on-  ly    un  -to  Me.  '  k  unto  me, 

^  M  *  J*    *. 


fulP.  pal  -  va-ti  *ry  land 
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all 


the     ends    of     the     earth for      I 
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and  be  ye  saved, 

.^.  m.  m.  jm. 
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all      the    ends,    all      the    ends     of     the  earth,  for      I 
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God,  I  am  God,  there  is  none  else Look  uu- to  me,  and  L" 

there  I  an  1 
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No.  344.  B$  SINK*  fra^r/ 

"  Iter  children  arise  up,  and  call  her  blessed." — Prov.  21  :  28. 

Words  and  Music  by  T.  C.  O'Kanh. 
Solo.  Moderato. 


1.  As  I     wandered  'round  the  homestead,   Ma-  ny    a      dear    fa  -  mil  -  iar      spot 

2.  Tho'     the    house  was  held    by     strangers,    All  re-mained  the  same  with  -  in; 

3.  Quick    I      drew    it    from  the      rub-bish,     Cov  -    ered    o'er  with  dust     so      long: 


Bro't  with -in  my  rec  -  ol  -  lec-tion  Scenes  I'd  seem-ing  -  ly  for  -  got; 
Just  as  when  a  child  I  ram-bled  Up  and  down,  and  out  and  in; 
When,  be  -  hold,      I     heard    in      fan  -  cy     Strains  of      one       fa  -  mil  -  iar      song, 


There,  the    or  -  chard — mead-ow,    yon-  der —  Here,  the    deep,  old  fash-ioned    well, 
To         the  gar-    ret    dark     as-cend-ing —  Once    a     source    of  child -ish     dread- 
Oft   ■    en  sung    by      my     dear  moth-er       To      me        in     that  trun-dle      bed; 
.     "*                             rit.  ~ 


P 


With    its     old    moss- cov  -  ered  buck-et,       Sent 
Peer-  ing  thro'    the    mist  -  y     cob-webs,    Lo  1 

[Omit 

2d  ending.  Slow,  jd 
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a     thrill    no  tongue    can     tell. 
I       saw    my    trun  -  die      bed. 
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'Hush, my    dear,    lie     still  and    slum-berl     Ho  -  ly       an  -  gels  guard  thy    bed!" 
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4  While  I  listen  to  the  music 

Stealing  on  in  gentle  strain, 
I  am  carried  back  to  childhood — 

I  am  now  a  child  again : 
'Tis  the  hour  of  my  retiring, 

At  the  dusky  eventide ; 
Near  my  trundle  bed  I'm  kneeling, 

As  of  yore,  by  mother's  side. 

5  Hands  are  on  my  head  so  loving, 

As  they  were  in  childhood's  days; 
I,  with  weary  tones,  am  trying 
To  repeat  the  words  she  says; 
'Tis  a  prayer  in  language  simple 
As  a  mother's  lips  can  frame  : 
1      "  Father,  Thou  who  art  in  heaven, 
Hallowed,  ever,  be  Thy  name." 
*  Use  second  ending. 


6  Prayer  is  over :  to  my  pillow 

With  a  "  good-night  1 "  kiss  I  creep, 
Scarcely  waking  while  I  whisper, 

"  Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep." 
Then  my  mother,  o'er  me  bending, 

Prays  in  earnest  words,  but  mild : 
"  Hear  my  prayer,  0  heavenly  Father, 

Bless,  oh,  bless,  my  precious  child ! " 

7  Yet  I  am  but  only  dreaming: 

Ne'er  I'll  be  a  child  again ; 
Many  years  has  that  dear  mother 

In  the  quiet  churchyard  lain ; 
Bat  the  mem'ry  of  her  counsels 

O'er  my  path  a  light  has  shed, 
Daily  calling  me  to  heaven, 

Even  from  my  trundle  bed. 


No.  345. 

J.  L.  Sterling. 


bntotfinl  ©tortr! 


*  The  Word  of  the  Lord  endureth  for  ever."— 1  Peter  i  :  25. 


Ira  D. Sankey. 


1.  Oh,  won-der-ful,  wonderful  Word  of  the  Lord!  True  wisdom  its     pa- ges  un  -  fold; 

2.  Oh,  won-der- ful,  wonderful  Word  of  the  Lord!  The  lamp  that  our  Fa-ther   a  -    bove 

3.  Oh,  won-der-ful,  wonderful  Word  of  the  Lord!  Our    on  -  ly  sal  -  va- tion   is      there; 

4.  Oh,  won-der- ful,  wonderful  Word  of  the  Lord!  The  hope    of  our  friends  in  the     part; 

h    \  J*,  .m.  _m.    m.  •  m.  .*.  .£2-     .m.    m.  .  -m-  -   ■*-■*-  P-  ■&-' 
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And  tli-»'  ire  may  read  them  a  thousand  tim — '  ei ,  T 

■ 
It      •  ic-tiondown  deepio  the  hi 

Itstruth,  where  so  firmly  they  anchored  their  trust,  'J  hi 
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Each  line  promise  a  ]    art,  That  all    if  they  will  i 

Its  warnj  faithful  and  just;  Its  Judgments  are  perfect  am   ; 

here  pardon  • 
Oh,  won-der-ful,  wondtir-ful  Word  of  the  Lordl  Unchang-ing,  a-bid-ingan 
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know  that  when  time  and  the  world  pass  a  -  way,  God's  Word  shall  for  er- er     en  -  dure. 

r*      |      M.      M.     *.     -JL  .  M.  M.     4S. 


t^JLM- 


I 


+     I 


-j r 


-f 


_^rr* 


I   "1 


No.  346. 


(The  ^foecfest  Hame. 


"  Thou  shalt  call  his  name  Jesus  ;  for  he  shall  save  his  people 

from  their  sins." — Matt,  i;  21. 

Geo.  W.  Rethune.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


r-i- 


FlNB.   I 


(There    i.s      no  name  bo    sweet  on  earth,  No  name  bo  sweet  in    1 
"(The    nai  -"  .   To  Christ  the  6av-iour  (0m//.) 

J  And    when  He  hung  np  -    on   tho  tree,    They  wrote  this  name  a-bore  Him 
(That     all  might  see  the      reason    we     Fur  -  ev-er-moremust  {Omit.) 


giv-  en. 
lore  Him. 


2    D. 
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C. — For  there's  no  word  ear    ev  -  er  heard  So    dear,  so  szueet,  as  {Omit. 
Refrain.  >  |  •  |  , 
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We      I   •      to    sins      of      Christ  our  King,  And     hail  Himblesi  - 


So  now.  apon  Hia  Father's  throne — 

Almighty  t  »  releai 
From  Bill  and  pain — 1 1 

The  Prince  and  Saviour,  J 


0  Jesus!  by  that  m  I 

Bhall  Jail  UB  :. 

Bterday  the  same, 

Thou  art  the  game  for  ei 


No.  347. 


%\t  parlrff* 


"  We  were  nearing  a  dangerous  coast,  and  night  was  drawing  near ;  suddenly  a  heavy  fog 
settled  down  upon  us ;  no  lights  had  been  sighted,  the  pilot  seemed  anxious  and  troubled,  not 
knowing    how   soon   we    might   be   dashed     to   pieces    on   the    hidden   rocks   along    the   shore ; 

The  whistle  was  blown  loud  and  long,  but  no  response  was  heard;  the  Captain  ordered  the 
engines  to  be  stopped  and  for  some  time  we  drifted  about  on  the  waves;  Suddenly  the  pilot 
cried, — Hark!  and  far  away  in  the  distance,  we  heard  the  welcome  tones  of  the  Harbor  bell, 
which  seemed  to  say.  This  way, — this  way, —  Again  the  engines  were  started,  and  guided  by 
the  welcome  sound  we  entered  the  port  in  safety." 

John  H.  Yates.  ^Solo  and  Chorus.)  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Our  life    is    like       a  storm -y     sea    Swept  by  the  gales     of  sin    and  grief, While  on  the 
2.0      let     us   now     the  call      o  -  bey,  And  steer  our  bark     for  yon-der  shore.Wb ere  still  that 
3.0    tempt-ed    one,    look  up,  be  strong;  The  prom-ise     of      the  Lord  is    sure.That  they  shall 
4.  Come,  gracious  Lord,  and  in    thy    love  Conduct    us    o'er  life's  stormy  wave;  0      guide  us 


u  u  if    ♦  -*-'  3 

windward  and  the  lee  Hang  heavy  clouds  of  mi  -  be  -  lief;  But  o'er  the  deep  a  call  we  in- 
voice di-rects  the  way,  In  plead-ing  tones  for  ev  -  er  more;  A  thousand  life  wreck3  strew  the  g 
sing  the  Tic-tor's  song,  Who  faithful  to  the  end  en-dure;  God's  Ho- ly  Spir  -  it  comes  to  ^ 
to        the  home   a  -  bove,  The  bliss-ful  home  beyond  the  grave;  There  safe  from  rock,  and  storm,  and  a 


hear,  Like  har-bor  bell's  in  -vit-ing  voice;  It   tells  the   lost    that  hope  is  near,  And  bids  the 
sea;    They're  going  down  at    ev  -  Yv  swell;  "Comeunto  me,"  Come  un-  to  me."  "Rings  out  th' 
thee,   Of     His    a-  bid -ing  love   to    [tell;  To  bliss-ful  port,  o'er  stormy  sea^allsheav'n'sin- 
flood,  Our  song  of  praise  shall  nev-er  cease,  To  Him  who  bought  us  with  His  blood,    And  brought  us 


tremblingsonl  re-joice. 
assur-ing  Har-bor  bell 
vit  -  ing  Har-bor  b< 
to       the  port   of  peace 


ice.^ 

*«"  >  This  way,  this  way,   0  heart  oppress'd,  So  long  by  storm  and  tem-pest 


driv'n  ;  This  way,  this   way,    lo,   here    is      rest,  Rings  out    the  Har  -  bor  bell      of  heaven. 
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No.  348. 


Ho  "Slope  in  |*stt8. 


"  I  \x\  ing  no  hope,  and  without  God  in  the  world." 
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.en  the  Ptorius  sweep  o"erth^  • 

od  «li  hr-en,  <  to  a  wl 
of  shadows,  Thou  must  | 
is  call-  lim' 
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Dd,noLightin  Jeeusl  Oh,      to"l 

II  is  the  Friend  of  sinners;  Then,  when  thou  kai 


*  Fur  \\xst  verse  onlv. 


No.  349. 

Words  arr. 


<Tb  ore  is  a  £anfr« 

M  A  better  country*,  that  is  a  heavenly." — Heb.  ii  :  16. 


Geo.  C.  Stebeins. 
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1.  There     is         a    land  which     lies        a  -   far,  Whei  all       nn  - 

_.  We  are      but     pfl  -  grims     on        the  ear  - 

3.  There      is  a    realm     of      bound-1  b  lore, A  goal     1 
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twill  be  sweet  when  we  shall  meet  Up-  on  that  dis-tant  shore,  Where-on      the  glo-rious 
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ne'er  sets,  But    shines  for- ev  -  er  -  more, 
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But    shines  for  -  ev  -  er  -    more. 
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No.  350.         "$  am  P*  %t  fnxeijj." 

"  And  was  dead ;  and  behold  I  am  alive  forever  more." — Rev.  i  :  18. 
C.  R.  H.  J.  H.  Burke. 
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1.  He  dies  1  He  dies !  the  low  -  ly  Man  of    sor  -  rows,  On  whom  were  laid  our  many  griefs  and 

2.  He  lives!  He  livesl  what  glorious  conso  -  la  -  tionl  Ex  -  alt-ed    at  His  Father's  own  right 

3.  He  comes!  He  comes!  0  blest  an-  tic  -  i  -  pa  -  tion!  In    keep-ing  with  His  true  and  faithful 
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woes;  Our  sins  He  bore,  be-neath  God's  awful  bil-lows,  And  He  hath  triumph'd o-ver  "g. 
hand,  He  pleads  for  us,  and  by  His  in- ter  -  ces-sion,  En  -  a  -  bles  all  His  saints  by  £* 
word;  To     call    us      to      ourheav'nly  con-sum- ma-tion-Caught  up,  to    be'^r-^-^r    S 


I     am  he    that  liv  -  eth,  that  liv  -  eth  and  was  dead;  And  be  -  hold, I  am  a- 
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"I  am  JHc  fed  lihtib." 
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live for-eY-er 

am   a- live       for 
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-  more ; 

ev-ei-nioro 
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I      am    he    that    liv  -  eth, that 
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dead,  And  be  -hold I    am     a-  live  for  -  cv     -        -     er-i 

I      am,         I  am     a  -  live  for  -  1 1  -  er,     by  -  er  -  mora.11 
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No.  351.      fag  (Tomcflj  iix  ibe  |ttornm<j! 

M  Weeping  may  endure  for  a  night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning." — Ps.  30  :  5. 


If.   M.  WlENLAND. 


E.  S.  Lorenz,  (Arr.) 


1.  Oh,     vroa  -  ry     pil  -  grim,  lift    yourhead:For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn-ing! 

2.  Ye    tremb-ling  saints,  dis  -  miss  yonrfears:  For  joy  com-etb  in  the  morn -ing  1 

3.  Let       ev  -  'ry    bur-den'd  soul    look    up:   For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn- ing  I 

4.  Our     God  shall  wipe   all    tears     a  -  way:  For  joy  com-eth  iu  the  morn -ing] 
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For    God     in     His    own  Word  hath  paid    That  joy 
Oh,    weep-in g  mourn  -er,  dry  your  tears:  For     j<>y 
And      ev  -  'ry  tremb-ling    sin-  ner  hope:  For     joy 
Sor  -  row    and  sigh  -  ing    flee       a-  wav  :  F  r 

com-eth 
com-eth 

com  -eth 
com-eth 

iff:    ffi 

In     the  m^rii  - 
in     the  morn  ■  ingl 
in     the  morn  -  ing  1 
iu     the  moru  -  ing  ! 
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No.  352. 

Grace  J.  Frances. 
X 


7&tpxzt,  Fajma  *§dubtr. 

"  Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway." — Phil,  4:  4. 
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Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Re-joice,  re-joice  be  -    liev  -  er,  And      let  thy  joy    and    glo  -  ry     ev  -  er     be 

2.  Re-joice,  in   thy  Re  -  deem  -  er,  Thou  hast  a  place  that  Both-  ing  can    re-move; 

3.  Re-joice,  re-joice  be-    liev  -  er,  A       home  on  high    is     wait -ing  now  for  thee; 

4.  Re-joice,  re-joice  be-    liev  -  er,  Press    on  to  join  the    hap-py,  hap -py throng; 
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In       Him,  the  Great  De  -    liv  - 
He       bids  thee  dwell  in      safe 
And    there,    in    all    His     beau 
Where  soon  thy  Lord  will    call 
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'rer,  Who    gave  Him-self     a      sac  -  ri-fice    for  thee. 

1    ty,  And      rest     be-neaththe  shad-ow    of    His  love. 

ty,   The      King    of  saints  with  won- der  thou  shalt  see. 

thee  To      realms    of   joy    and     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song. 
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Chorus. 
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Re  -  joice, 


0      re-joice, 


be 


liev   -    er,      Re  -   joice and     sing        Of 

O       re-joice, 
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Him        who      lives      for      -    ev 
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er,    Thy      great    High  Priest       and  King. 
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No.  353. 


Come  unto  fflt. 


'  Come  unto  me  all  yc  thai  lahofj  and  I  will  give  you  rc&t."— Matt,  ii  :  2% 


Nat  11.  N 


—  H  J.    JJ     I 
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un   -    to  M  ." 

I,  Wm      -       ry        with  life  I 

dy   -   lag  man, 

toe,    and  life, 


iS 


It        i-        the  Bar-lour*! 

-     •    lull      el 
with    milt     and   ain     dif-] 
f  death  -!•■-- 


" 

dool  • 
With 

The         Bar  -  i'»ir 
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life,  who 

tool,  thy 

w;ik    -  eu'-'l, 

gives  us, 


bids    ;  thy  heart  re  - 

Bar  -  looroallfl  a    -  pain ; 

of        thy    God  a   - 

nd  the      tomb- 


0                       -    ry  heart,  v.  ith 

Thy  doubts    shall     van      -  ish 

Twixt  hopes     and  fears —  oh, 

But  here,     and       now,  on 
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hear  -    y  car   1  op-  ■.  "Come 

and       thy  K>r-fOWB 
end       the  emc-ious  strife,    "Come 
earth, Nime  gKmpwa  isgiv'n    Of 


un-  to     Me,"  and     I      will  gir« 

DO-  to      Me,"  and     I      will  give  you  peace. 

un-  to     Me,*1  an  I    I     wil  .  life. 

joys  which  wait    us   thro'  the  gates  of  heav'n. 


Refrain. 


"Come    un-to      me,'*  "come      un-to        me,"  "Come      uu-to    me,    and 


I   will  give  you  rest,"        I    will  give  you  rest, I    will  give  y  <n  rest 

will  give  you  rest,  will  give  you  rest. 
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No.  354.  Swft  Pom*  in  |p0rt. 

"So  he  bringeth  them  to  their  desired  haven." — Ps.  107:  30. 


Tr.  by  J.  M.  Nealk. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


1.  Safe  home,  safe  home  in   port !  Iieut  cord-age,  shattered  deck,  Torn  sails,pro  -vis-ions  short, 

2.  The   prize,  the  prize   se  -  cure!  The  wrest-ler   near-ly     fell ;  Bare  all    he  could   en-dure, 
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And    on-ly  not  a  wreck:  But,  oh!  the  joy, 
And  bare  not  always  well :  But  he  may  smil< 

fis>=EEF" — 


mm 


,upon  the  shore,  To  tell  our  voyage  per  -  ils  o'er. 
0  at  troubles  gone  Who  sets  the  victor-gar-land  on ! 
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3  No  more  the  foe  can  harm  ! 
No  more  of  leaguered  camp, 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 

And  need  of  ready  lamp  : — 
And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed — 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed ! 


4  The  exile  is  at  home ! 

Oh,  nights  and  days  of  tears  ! 
Oh,  longings  not  to  roam  ! 

Oh,  sius  and  doubts  and  fears! 
What  matters  now  grief's  darkest  day, 
"When  God  has  wiped  all  tears  away ! 


No.  355.  Calbanj. 

"  The  place  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  him." — Luke  23  :  33. 
W.  M'K.  Darwood.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 

Moderate. 


1.  On  Calv'ry's      brow 

2.  'Mid  rending     rocks 

3.  0      Je  -  sus,      Lord, 


ray  Sav-iour  died, 
and  dark'ning  skies, 
how  can    it       be, 


'Twas  there  my 
My  Sav-iour 
That  Thou  shouldst 


Lord 
bows 
give 


was  cru  -ci  -  fled  ; 
His  head  and  dies 
Thy  life   for     me, 


'Twas  on  the  cross 
The  opening  vail 
To      bear  the    cross 


He  bled  for  3 
re-veals  the  ~c 
and  ag  -  o -  ^ 
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And  purchased 
To    heav-en's 
In    that  dread 
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there 

joys 

hour 
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my  par  -  don 
and  end  -  less 
on    Cal  -  va  - 

— \m — *-i — •— 

free, 
day. 

ry? 

^    '        n 
1~    . 

*-&— 

£_^ — £- 

~-£ 

9— P— 

jp. 

¥ 

P    W £— 

Lp_J 

200 


Chorus. 
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Calbarj. 
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No.  356. 


*f)o(t>  tibou  ma  Panb. 


Graci 


I  the  Lord  have  called  thee and  will  hold  thine  hand." — Isaiah  42  ■  6. 

Hubert  P.  Main. 


J.  Frances. 
Moderato. 
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Hold  Thou   my  hand;  so    weak 

Hold  Thou   my  hand;  and     doe  - 

Hold  Th                        I  ;  tlie     way 

Huld  Thou   my  hand,  that  when 


am,  and  help  -  l<^ss, 
cl<>3  -  er  draw  me 
dark  be-  f-re  me 
reach    the    mar    -  gin 


I  d 

To       Tbj 

With  -  out     the 
Of        th 


t=t 


take     one     stfp  without  Thy  ail; 

scU —  my   hope,  my  joy,  my  all; 

■an -light      of  Thy  lace   di  -  vine; 

riv   -    er  Thou  didst  cross  for  me, 


Hold  Thou  my  hand;  for    then,    O    lor-ing 

H'.ld  Thou  my  hand,    lest      hap  -  ly       I  should 

Iiut    when  by  faith        I      catch  its     ra-diant 

A     heaven-ly  light    may  flash     a-  long    its 
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Sav    -  lour,  No        dread  of  ill 

Man    -  der,  And,       nnss  -  ing  Thee, 

glo    -  ry.  What  heighti  of  j  '.v. 

wa     -  tt-r>.  And           ev    -  'ry  wave 


shall  make     my       son]  a  -   fraid. 

my  tremb-Hog      feet  should    fall, 

what      (apt  -  urous  pongs  are      mine  ! 

like  crys    -    tal  bright  shall 


No.  357.      §*  2*  Stojg  m  %  %axts. 


"  Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power 
El.  Nathan. 

■    0*4 1—1 K S— 7 

of  his  might." — 

Eph.  6.  :  io. 
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Sankey. 
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1.  "Be       ye 

2.  "Be       ye 

3.  "Be      ye 

strong 
strong 
strong 
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in       the  Lord 
in       the  Lord 
in       the  Lord 
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and      the 
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pow  -  er       of 
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His  might," 
His  might," 
His  might," 

Firm-ly 
Nev  -  er 
For     His 
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standing    for    the     truth  of      His  word;  He  shall  lead  you  safe  -  ly  through  the 

turn-ing  from  the     face  of      the    foe;  He  will  sure  -  ly      by     you  stand,  as    you 

prom- is-  es   shall  nev-er,  nev  -  er     fail;  By  thy  right       hand  He'll  hold  thee  while 
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thick-est     of    the  fight,    You  shall   con  -  quer    in      the 
bat  -  tie     for  the  right,  In     the     pow  -  er       of      His 
bat-tling  for  the  right,  Trusting    Him  thou  shalt    for 

name 
miglit 
ev  -  er  - 
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Lord, 
go. 
vail. 
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Firm  -  ly      stand  for     the    right,  On        to 

Firm  -  ly    stand  for       the    right, 
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fry    at    the  King's  com-mand ;    For      the    hon  -  or      of       the  Lord,    and    the 
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tri  -  nniph    of      His    word,      la      the  strength  of       the    Lord     firm  -  ly    stand. 


1P3e 


V    I 


262 


r 


No.  358.  insurrection  HTont. 

"The  dead  in  Christ  shall  ri^c  first."—  i   1  Hi 


1.  on 

4.  On 
6.  &  nl 


th«>    fto  -  or  -  rec-  Hon  morn*  ing, 
:i  -  w  bile  tii.y  must    be     mi  I  - 
■    space    tiu«     tir  -  ed      bod  -  j 
that  ha|>  -  pj     Beet  -  er    morn*ing 

and    bod  -    v,        re    -    u   -    nit  -   ed, 


Bon]     and  bod 
And      the  Beth 
Waits    in  i 
All        the  graves  thel 
Henceforth  notfa -ing 


the 
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morn-J 
dead    n    - 
shall    »li  -  ride 
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no      m.To  weep  -  Ing, 

ho    -   ly  still  -  i.  as, 

there  hreaka  the       last     and  bright  •est 

ther,  nn>th  -  er,        6is  -    tor,  broth  -  er, 

ing     up         in     Christ's  own  like-  | 
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once  more, 
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No.  359. 

El.  Nathan. 


^etobrir,  itnfo  nxt  im. 


i  Jno.  3:  2. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Sons    of     God,       be   -  loved    in     Je  -  bus!     0      the    won-droufl     word     of    grace; 

2.  Bless- ed     hope     now      bright- ly   beam -ing,     On    our    God     we        soon    shall 

3.  By      the   power     of        grace  transform- ing,     We  shall  then    His       im    -    ag<-    I 
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word   per -form -ing, 
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We 
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shall    see      our 
shall    then  His 
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1   in'-  face. 

glo  -   rv     share. 

M 

^    » — * — tp-=- 

* 

_>_^     *    1# — * 

"1 — 

'  r— iH 

^=g— *  •  H 

>. 

i 

1       1 

V 

1         p    1       1 

*     1 

Chorus. 


Be-lov-ed,     now       are  we  the  sons  of    God,      audit  doth  not  yet     ap  -  pear  what  we 
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Bclobtfr,  nobo  art  fart. 

bnt   we    know.  .  .  .  that  when  He  shall  ap-pear, 


shall     be:       but    we  know,  we  know, 
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know  that  when  He  shall  ap-pear,  l 
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know  ....       that  when  He  shall  ap 
know,  we  know,                   we 

-    pear, 

know  that  when  He  shall  ap-pear, 
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like  Him; 
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we  shall  be    like  Him,    for  we  shall  see  .  .  .  Him  as  .  . .    He    is. 
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No.  360. 

F.  Whitfield. 


V&m  is  a  Bam*  |  Igabt. 


(Geer.     c.  m.) 
I 


H.  W.  Greatorex. 


There  is 
It         tells 
It         tells 


a      name       I        love      to      hear;    I        love 
me      of  a        Sav  -  iour's  love      Who  died 

of     One    whose    lov  -  ing    heart     Can    feel 


to       eing      its    worth; 
to       set        me     free; 
my      small  -  est     woe — 


joice,     And  dries    each     ris   -    ing    tear; 


It      sounds  like  mu  -    sic  in        mine  ear —  The    sweet -est    Name     on    earth. 

It      tells       me  of         His  pre  -  cious  blood — The     sin  -  ner's   per  -  feet    plea. 

"Whom         each  sor  -  row  bears      a       part      That  none    can    bear       be  -   low. 

It      tells      me  in          a  *'  still    small  voice,'' To      trust,  and    n-jt        to      fear. 
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No.  361.  $lesatb  be  the  fountain. 

"  Wash  mc,  and  I  thai]  be  wh.:  -.     ■.  :  7. 

K.    K      I.ATTA.  H.   S.    TlCRKINS. 

■  >ato. 
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On    -    1y      by      His  stripes  v 
1  -  •  -  :   rid  thus    not     in 

B —     Wa  -  lei    can  -  nut   wash  them    a  - 


■  wandered  far  from  TTis    f  Id, 

:     un-tain  be     led, 
Je  -  eus  to  that  Fuun-tain  of     Thine 


Bring-ing  to      my   heart  pain  ai. 
Made  to  cleanse  my   Bins    here  be-1       ; 
Lean-ing   on    Thy  pnrn-ise     I      go; 

31 
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Blood  of     the  Lamb,    And      I      shall    be  whit  -  er    than  enow. 

D6    in     the  BImmI  that  lie    shed,     And      I      eliall    be  whit  -  er    than  snow. 

ywash-ing   di  -  vine,     And      I      shall    be  whit  -  er    than  snow. 
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Whit    -    -     -    er  than  the  snow, 

ML l 


E^-fe= 


T'T' ' 

Whit    -     -     -    erthan  the  snow;  .  .  . 
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'.v.W  tutor  than  I 


Wii'hme  in  th  Lamb, And    I    shall  be  wliit-er  than  snow.  . . 

N      w      .  rit. 
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Wash  me  j  f  the  Lamb,  of  the  Lamb.  And  I  shall  K- whiter  than  snow.  t; 
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No.  362.  fToto  %  £)mr  is  ®bit. 

"  For  the  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out." — Jer.  6  :  4. 
Sabine  Baring-Gould.  Joseph  Barnby. 
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1.  Now    the     day       is  o 

2.  Je  -    6U8,    give     the  wea 

3.  Thro'  the    long    night  watch 

4.  "When the  morn-  ing  wak    - 

5.  Glo  -  ry        to        the  Fa     - 


ver,  Night    is     draw  -  ing 

ry  Calm    and   sweet       re 

es  May   Thine    an  -   gels 

ens,  Then  may        I  a 

ther,  Glo  -    ry         to        the 
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Son. 
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Shad  -   owa    of     the    even 
With      Thy   tend' rest  bless 
Their   white  wings  a  -  bove 
Pure,      and  fresh,  and    sin 
And         to    Thee,  blest  Spir 
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ing 
lug 

us, 
less, 

it, 

I 


Steal        a  -  cross   the  sky. 

Slay      our    eye  -  lids  close. 

Watch- ing  round  each  bed. 

In          Thy     ho  -    ly  eyes. 

Whilst   all      a  -    ges  run. 

J        I .        ! 
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±mi 
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evening  Steal    a  -    cross 


the     sky. 


No.  363.      $it  %  %wxd  ai  f)is  ^xtsmct. 

'*  Thou  shalt  hide  them  in  the  secret  of  thy  presence." — Psalm  31  :  20. 
Ellen  Lakshmi  Goreh,  of  India.  Geo.  C.  Stbbbins. 

Slowly. 


1.  In       the      se  -  cret      of      His    pres-ence    how  my    soul      de-  lights    to  hid 

2.  When  my   soul      is    faint     and  thirst-  y,    'neath  the    shad-ow       of      His  wing 

3.  On  -    ly     this      I    know:     I       tell      Him    all  my  doubts, my  griefs    and  fears; 

4.  Would  you  like     to    know    the  sweet-  ness     of  the      se  -   cret     of       the  Lord? 


Oh,  how  pre-cious    are    the  les  -  sons  which  I      learn    at      Je  -  sus'    side  !  Earth-ly      'w 

There  is   cool  and   pleas- ant  shel  -  ter,    and    a      fresh  and  crys  -  tal  spring;  And   my      * 

Oh,  how   pa-tient  -  ly      He  list  -  ens !    and  my   droop- ing   soul    He  cheers:  Do    you     5f 

Go    and  hide    be- neath  His  shad-ow:   this  shall  then     be   your     re  -  ward;  And  when-"? 
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tn  tbc  £tcrct  of  Jits  Presence. 
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You  inns'  find  i 


cares  can  n«' v  -  »t      rex  me,  neither      trl-ali   lay   n 

.  i 
think  II'  ne'er  re-pi  i 

the      fi-  Lence  of  that    hap  -py   meetii 


........ 


TT. 
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tempt  me,    to    the  se-cret  place   T       go,  to 

ut  -    trr  what  He  pays  when  thiu 

told     mo      of    the  pins  which  Ho  must    Bee,  of      I 

.■f    the  Bias-  t-r    in   y  air  face,  of      the    Mas 


! 

when  tl 
which  He   m 
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No.  364, 


(Till  i)c  (Lome. 


Henry  Alford. 


"  For  yet  a  little  while  and  he  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will 
not  tarry.'' — Heb.  i 


P.  r.  Buss. 

,  I   INF. 
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1.  "  7/7/    He  come !" — Oh,  let     the      words      Lin  -  gor 

2.  When  the  wea   -    ry     ones    we        love        Ed  - 


the    trem-1 
their 


D.C. — Let       us  ikimk    how  heav n  and  r.. -me 
D.C. — Hush  !  be    ev  -     *ry    mur-  mmr  dumb  ! 


Lie      be 
It         is 


>*e." 
on    -     ly    "  Till    He  c&me*y 
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"lit  .    tie  while' 

"words   of     lore 
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Iii     their  gold  -  en    li_;  • 
Fall    no     long  -    er      ou      our 

ear, 
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3  Clouds  and  darkness  round  us  press  ; 
Would  we  have  one  Bono* 
All  the  sharpness  of  tin- 
All  that  tells  the  world  i-     --. 
Death,  and  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Pain  us  only  "  Till  He  come." 


4  See,  the  fea^t  of  loi 

Drink  the  wine  and  eat  tl. 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  I 
Call  us  round  His  heaven' ■■ 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  Borne, 
Till  He  come," 
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No.  365.     ^nfoarfc,  Christian  Solbbrs. 

"  Be  strong  and  of  a  good  courage." — Deut.  31 :  6. 


S.  Baring-Gould 

Presto. 


1.  On-ward,  Christian     sol  -  diers!  Marching  as     to    war,     With  the  cross  of    Je    -    bus 

2.  Like    a  might  -y      ar   -     my  Moves  the  Church  of  God:  Brothers,  we    are  tread -ing 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  vane;  But  the  Church  of  Je   -    sua 

4.  On- ward,  then,  ye  faith  -  ful,  Join  our  hap  -  py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your  voi-ces, 
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Go  -  ing   on     he  -  fore.     Christ,  the  Roy  -al  Mas    -  ter, 

Where  the  saints  have  trod.  We     are    not    di  -    vi     -  ded, 

Constant  will    re  -  main:   Gates  of   hell  can  nev    -  er 

In      the   tri-umph  song:   Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and  hon     -  or, 


Leads  a  -  gainst  the    foe ; 
All    one    hud  -  y       we — 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail: 
Un  -    to  Christ  the  King: 
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Chorus. 
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1 

Forward  in  -  to    hat   -    tie,         See  His  banners 

One    in  hope  and  doc  -  trine,       One  in   char 

"We  have  Christ's  own  promise —  Andthatcan 

This  thro' countless  a  -    ges        Men  and  au-gels  sin; 

'  1 


iners  go.  ->, 
tr-i  -  ty.  I 
n-not  fail.  f 
i-2-els   sinor.    * 


Onward,  Christian  sol  -    diers! 
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1 
Marching  as     to 
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war,  With  the  cross  of    Je     -  sus,     Go -ing  on    be -fore. 

With  the   cross  of 
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No.  366.       Jjsus,  Sabumr,  Itlot  Ufa. 


Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 


(Pilot.     7s.  6  lines.) 


J.  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,    Sav  -  iour,    pi    -    lot      me,        0    -    ver    life's     tern-  pest  -  ous 

2.  As       a     moth  -    er    stills      her    child,       Thou  canst  hush     the        0  -   cean 

3.  When  at    last         I      near      the    shore,      And    the    fear  -  ful     break  -  era 


sea : 
wild ; 
roar 


-m-r-d- 
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3mtus,  Sabiour,  pilot  ^Hf. 


Unknot d  k  i 

Thy 
'Twixt  dm   an  l     the  peace  -  ful 


n>ll,         i: 

Mill, 

wet.        J       .  d      Tii \  Km 


Chart  and    c^m  -  peal    come  from  Tln*e  : 

Wondrone    Sot -'reign    <•(       ti. 

Miy      I     hear     H    a  say      bo     dh-, 


■T    -    -        -  .r,  pi  -  lot 

-.    B  '•  -  lour,  j'i   -  1  t      me. 

Ft.iir    not,     1  wfll  i»i  -    lot 
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No.  367.  £be  filg  of  tin  IhKey. 

"  I  a«n  the  rose  of  Sharon,  and  the  lily  of  the  valleys." — Song  of  Solomon  2 :  1. 
C.  W.  Frv.  Ait.  from  J.  R.  Murray  by  I.  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Vve  found    a    friend  in 

2.  He      all     my    gi  lei  has     tak 

3.  He'll  mv-  er,     dot-  er     leave     me, 


Je  -    F11-, —     He's     (V  -   Vy- thing   t->        m         He'l     the 


and     all      my    sor-rowB  borne;  In 

nor     yet      fur -sake    me     here,     "While   I 
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fair  -  est  of  t»>n  thousand  to  my  Bonll 
ta  -  ti  >u  He'amy  Btrongtmd  mighty  tower; 
live    by  faith, and   do    llis  Meee-ed       will; 
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The  "  Lil  -  y  of 
I've  all  f-r  Him 
A  wall  of    fire 


tho  Val 

a-b"Ut 


ley,"   in 
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Him  a  -  lone  I  fee, — All  I  Deed  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful  -  ly  a 
all  my  i  -  dole  torn  From  any  heart,  and  now  He  keeps  me  by  his  p 
noth-  ing  now    to     fear:    With  His  man  -  na    He     my   hun-gry  soul  shall 
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In  sor-row  He's  my  com  -  fort,  in  troub-le  He's 
Tho'  all  the  world  for  -  sake  me,  and  Sa-tan  tempts 
"YVhencrown'dat  last     in       glo  -    ry,         I'll      see  His    bless - 


v— 1 1 1*— ?~  . 

J),S. — In       sor -row  He's    my    com  -fort, 


in    troub-  le    He's    my      stay;        He 


i^^n 
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tells  me  ev  -  'ry  care  on  Him  to 
Je  -  sus  I  shall  safe-ly  reach  the 
riv  -  ers   of     de-  light  shall  ev-  er 


of  the  Yal  -  ley,"  the 
of  the  Val  -  ley,"  the 
of  the  Yal  -  ley,"  the 
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care  on  Him  to       roll, 


tells    me  ev  -  *ry 


Lil-y 


of  the  Val-  ley/'  the 
D.S.for  Chorus. 
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Blight  and  Morning  Star ;  He's  the  fair  -  est  of    ten   thousand  to     my        soul ! 
!       _      -     f   y 
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Bright  and  Morning  Star;  He's  the  fair  -  *tf  ^   ***  thousand  to    my        soul  I 


No.  368. 

E.  Caswall,  tr. 


(St.  Agnes,    c.  m.) 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the     ver    -    y       tho't  of     Thee,  "With  sweetness  fills 

2.  Nor  voice  can     sing,     nor     heart  can  frame,  Nor  can    the  mem 

3.  Oh,  hope  of        ev  -     'ry       con  •  trite  heart!  Oh,  joy     of  all 


But  sweet-er  far  Thy  face  to  see, 
A  sweet-er  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
To  those  who    fall,      how    kind    Thou    art ! 


r     i    •    tjl 

And    in    Thy  pres  -  ence    rest. 

0        Sav-iour    of  man -kind  ! 

How  good  to    those  who    seek. 
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4  And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a  bliss 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 
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5  Jesus  !  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be ; 
Jesus  !  be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 


No.  369. 

C.  M.J. 


|  %m  the  m$. 
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IcGranahan. 
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W    t 


I.   Like  WanoVling  iheep    o'6T  in-  -imt  -  fLiu.ic  -1  : 

.    wfl  -  dered   oil     with  doubt    i  G    I        I     I  kin    iron]  I 

.;.    1  i    Christ     the  Wat,    the  Tki  in,  the  Lira,    I  ; 


— £> 


T.>    u  Life"  and]  ace   with -in       the  fold,    How  may       I    find 

While  ma  -   ny    cry    '*L.>    here  I    lo  there!"  The  Truth   how  may       I       know?. 

Hell  guide     mo     to        niy  "Father's  house,"  To       my         E  -  ter  -    nal      bene.*. 
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I am    the      way, the 

I       am    the    way,                    I  "  am    the    way, 

truth, ami   the 

c 
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I     am    the    way,         the 
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life; no    man     com  -eth   uu-  to    the      Fa  -  ther,  but      by       me. 

truth,  and  the  lifr>  : 
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am    the     wav, 
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I      am    the      way, 
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I      am    the     way, 


the 


and    the 


life; 
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no     man   com -eth    uu-to    the    Fa  -  ther,  but      by  me.'' 


No.  370. 


El.  Nathan. 


pabc  Jfaitfj  in  6irir, 


Mark  ii  :  22. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Hare  faith  in  God;    what  can  there  -be  Fur  Him.  too    hard        to     do    for    thee? 

2.  Have  faith  thy  par-    don    to      be-  live.  Let  God's  own   word      thy  fears  re  -  lieve ; 

3.  Have  faith   in  God,      'and  trust  His  might  That  He   will    con  -  quer  as    you    fight, 

4.  Have  faith  in  God;    press  near  His     side;  Thy  troubled      soul     trust  Him  to     guide; 
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He  gave 
Have  faith 
And  give 
In        life, 


His 

the 
the 


Son;     now     all  is 

Spir   -   it       to  re 

tri  -  umph    to  the 

death,  what- e'er  be  - 


free; 
ceive ; 
right; 

tide, 


Have  faith, 
Have  faith, 
Have  faith, 
Have  faith, 


have  faith 
have  faith 
have  faith 
have  faith 
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God, 
God. 

God. 
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No.  371. 

F.  J.  Crosby, 


j?0m«  .Siwwt  §ajr,  §5tr  antr  |hr. 

"Then  I  shall  know."— t  Cor,  13  :  \%. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  We    shall  reach    the  gum -mer- land,    Some  sweet  day,       by    and      by;      "We  shall 

2.  At       the    erya   -    tal    riv  -  er's  brink,  Some  sweet  day,       by     and      by;      We  shall 

3.  Oh,  these    part-  ing scenes  will    end,    Some  sweet  day,       by    and      by;      We  shall 
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press  the  gold  -  en  strand,  Some 
find  each  brok  -  en  link,  Some 
gath  -    er  friend  with     friend,    B  me 
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sweet  day,  by'  and  by;  Oh,  the 
sweet  clay,  by  and  by;  Then  the 
sweet      day,        by        and        by;        There    be- 
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loved   ones  watch-ing      there,  By 

star      that,    fad  -ing      here,  Left 

fore        our   Fa-  ther's  throne,  When 
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the  tree  of  life  so  fair.  Till  we 
our  hearts  and  homes  so  drear,  We  shall 
the     mists      and  clouds  have  flown,       We      shall 
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.1  meet    ourloT'donei  g  tday,     by    uid    by. 
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No.  372.      $tn  |jestt8,  as  thou  ffiBili. 


Jane  Borthwick,  tr. 


(Jewett.     6s.  D.) 


Weber,  arr.  by  H.  P.  Main. 


1.  My       Je  -  sua,      as     Thou  wilt;      Oh,      may    Thy  \\  ill     bo  mine ;      In    -  to      Thy 

2.  My      Je  -  sus,      a.s    Thou  wilt;      Tho1    Been    thro*  many   a  tear,        !-• 1      ii  t     my 

ft,  My       Je  -  sus,       as     Thou  wilt;       All      shall    be      well    fur  me ;         Each  changing 
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hand     of  love    I        would  my    all    re    -     sign:        Thro*     sor  -  row     or     t! 

star       of  hope    Grow  dim  or      dis- ap    -      pew:        Since  Thou    on    earth   hast  wept, 

fu    -  turesceuel         glad-ly    trust  with        Thee:       Straight  to     my    home     a  -  hove 

•J*}  j 


Con  -  duct  mo      as  Thine  own,  And  help  me    still   to  say,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 
And    Bor- rowed  oft     a -lone,   If       I  most  weep  withThee^My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 

I  trav-t-1        calm-ly   ou,     And   sing,  in     life  or  death,-My  Lord.  Thy  will  1 


JhrnLh*. 
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No.  373.     WL\ni  foxll  gmt  *W  fcriijj  $*stfs? 

"  What  shall  I  do  with  Jesus,  which  is  called  Christ?" — Matt.  27:  22. 
Nathaniel  Norton.  Geo.  C.  Stbbbins. 
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1.  Oh,  what  will  you    do    with      Je  -    bus?   The     call    comes  low    and     sweet; 

2.  Oh,  what  will  you    do    with      Je  -    bus?   The     call    comes  loud  and     clear; 

3.  Oh,    think  of    the  King    of       Glo   -    ry     Fromheav'n   to    earth  come    down, 
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Oh,  soul  so  sad  and  wea  -  ry,  That  sweet  voice  speaks  to 
Im  -  mor  -  tal  life's  in  the  ques  -  tion,  And  joy  thro'  e  -  ter  -  ni 
Of       His        di    -    vine   com  -   pas  -    sion,  His        sac      -      ri  -  fice     for 
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Then  what  will  you    do     with     Je    -     sns?    Oh,  what  shall  the    an  -  swer 
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be? 
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No.  374.        laborers  of  Christ,  %mt. 


(Ahika. 


Mrs.  L.  H.  Sk.ournky. 


H.  W.  ' 
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l.     i  i   .  i    reii  of    Christ,  a    .    ri«-,  And       gird       too      for     the      t"il  : 

where  tiu>      tick  re  -  dine,  Where  tnoarn  -  inc  heart! 

Be        fuith,  which  looki  e  -  bore*  With     praj*r,    your    con  -  stanl 

bhij.Il  veil    bbare  the     Wealth  Tliat        earth      may    ne'er      de    - 
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The  dew      of 

And  where    the 

And  wrap     the 

And  the     blest 


proni-iso 
sons  of 
Sav-iour's 
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BOf  -  row    pine, 

changeless    love 

sav  -  ing   health 
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Al     -    read-  y   cheers     the 

IMs  -  peneeyour  hal-lowed  lore. 

A        man -tie  round  yowrbroaet 

Re    -  pay  your     ardu-ous    toil. 


No.  375.  (Snir  is  Culling  g*t 

u  My  spirit  shall  not  always  strive  with  man." — Gen.  6  :  3. 


Gkrhardt  Tersteegen. 
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Pk-t— -^ — * — -1 -p-, — p^ — 1 1—, 1 R — * — I 1 — ! — —I ^,-n 


1.  God  call-ing  yet!  shall  I       not    hear?  Earth's  pleasures  shall  I     still     hold     dear? 

2.  God  call-ing  yet !  shall  I       not     rise?  Can  I    His  lor  -  ing  voice     de  -  spiae, 

3.  God  call-ing  yet!  and  shall  lie  knock,  And         I    my  heart    the    doe  -    er      lock? 

4.  God  call-ing  yet!  and  shall   I       give  No        heed. but  still     In    bond  -age    live? 

5.  God  call-ing  yet  I     I  can  -  not     stay;  My      heart  I  yield    with -out      <1 


1  1 

Shall  life's  swift  pass  -  ing  years  all  fly,  And  still  my  soul  in 
And  base  -  ly  His  kind  care  re  -  pay?  He  calls  me  still;  can 
He  still  is  wait  -  ing  to  re-ceive,  And  shall  I  dare  His 
I  wait,    but     He     does    not  for-sake;  He       calls  me  still 

Vain  world,   fare- well,  from  thee   I     part; The     voice  of  God 


my 


slum-ber     lie? 
I  do  -  lay? 

Spir  -  it     grieve? 
heart,  a  -  Wake  I 
has  reached  mv  heart. 
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Chorus. 


(Exofc  is  falling  gft. 


Call        -        -         ing,  Call         -        -         ing, 

God     is    call -ing  yet,    oh,  hear  Him,  God    is     eall-ing  yet,    oh,  hear  Him,  God      ia 


-ftr*— ' !- 

— ^ i — k — h — h — f* — M 

rJ I*              — i 

f-f-h  — • m{- 

m,     '■|>"T«i     m     M     M     M 
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V  V                 m          r 

call  -  ing 

*     J    IS*    P*     -J-    -J-    -W-    -J-     V     V     V     V            9-    *    -m- 

Call          -        -         ing, 
yet,   oh,  hear  Him  call -ing,  call -ing,  God     is    call-  ing  yet,  oh,  hear  Him, 

5ft"  k  i      *         « 

If*                j                > 
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■       *                (                *              i 
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■-"         A-                   A                    A                     i 

1^     i^     i^     y     l^      X.            "^ 

^1          1 

U 

God  is    call-ing  yet,  oh,  hear  Him,  God     is     call- ing    yet,  oh,  hear  Him  call-ing  yet. 


EM 


e  p  r 
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No.  376.    (DIj  dueas*,  mtr  Manuring  SmtL 


(Adrian,    s.  m.) 


W.  A.  Muhli 

iNBERG. 
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1.  Oh,       cease,    my 

2.  Be    -    hold      the 

3.  There  safe     thou 

4.  Ah,       yes!         I 

&            * 
1 

wand-' ring 
ark         of 
Bhalt       a   - 
all         for 

IT-.* 

1 — • — * — m— 
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soul,     On        rest    - 
God!    Be    -    hold 
bide,     There    sweet 
sake,    My        all 

r— ^ * r-& 

less 

the 

shall 

to 

wing        to       roam ; 
0      -      pen      door ! 
be            thy      rest ; 
thee        re    -    sign ; 
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All        this     wide  world,  to 

Oh,      haste    to  gain    that 
And        ev  -  'ry         long  -  ing 

Gra  -   cious    Re    -  deem-er, 


p^S 


eith  -  er    pole,  Hath  not    for    thee    a  home, 

dear     a- bode.  And    rove,  my    soul,     no  more. 

sat  -  is  -  fied,  With   full    sal-va  -   tion  blest, 

take,  oh   take  And     seal    me    ev    .   er  Thine ! 
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No.  377.  $oh   SM  to*  tiutscpt? 


G.  M.  j. 


1  Irn.    2  :  3. 


1.  (,    1    bred      ■    world     of  1       -  For    them      He  gave     His 

•j.  Be  -    bold  the  bleed. ii  -   1    -  lour  Dp  -   on       the  era    -    el  tro.-,— 

lovee  tiu«     vil   -  eat  iin    -  ner,  Bui                the  hid. ill  -  eel  rin; 

\.  Be  -   turn      to    God,      o  wand  -  *rer,  Thy    pur-c;..  d  d  take; 
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Then    who 
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shall    see 
He'll    not 
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His    King  -   d.'in?   Or 
re  -  mem  -    bar,     Fur 
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way, 
know — 
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Thai      we      with  Him      in       glo    - 

rv     Might  live 

thro'    end  - 

da  v. 
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That     we    might  hare     re«demp- 

tion,  The        aw 

■    ful    price 

He        paid. 

0! 

Can      make    the  "chief     of      sin    - 

ners"  Full       whit 

-  er      than 

the        snow. 
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And      love      us      ev    -    er      free    - 

ly     Thro'  -  out 

E  -    ter    - 

ni     -    ty. 
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Chorus. 
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"  How  shall  we    es  - 
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cape     if    we    ne  - 
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cape    if   we  ne- gleet    so  great  sal-  va-  tion,  ne-  gleet  so        great     sal  -  va 
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No.  378.     €mm  to  $*sus!  €omt  %touvl 

John  6:  37. 


1.  Come 

2.  Come 

3.  Come 

4.  Come 


sus !     come  a  -   way !  For  -  sake   thy  sins — oh,      why    de  -    lay  ? 

■  sus!      all  is      free;   Hark!  how   He  cads, "Come uu  -  to        Me! 

sus!    cling  to      Him; He'll  keep  thee 

sus ! — Lord,  I     come  !  Wea  -  ry      of 


:pz= 


I 


qstr: 


&=& 


far    from  paths    of        sin ; 
sin,     no    more  I'd      roam. 

I 
-g— P- 


T 


f 


=1- 


■x&- 


o  -  pen    night    and  day; 

none,  I'll      par  -  don  thee," 

last      a        vie  -   fry  win, 

Sav-iour     be        at  home; 


He     waits    to  wel  -  come  thee  ! 

Oh,     thou  shalt  wel -come    be! 

And      He     will  wel  -  come  thee  ! 

I         know  He'll  wel  -  come    me! 


No.  379.      %\t  llan&forifmcf  011  %  Winlh 

"And  the  king  saw  the  part  of  the  hand  that  wrote." — Daniel  5  :  5. 


Words  and  Music  by  Knowles  Shaw. 


Arr.   by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

JS_     v     ^     N 


1.  At  the  feast  of    Bel-shazzar  and     a     thou-sand  of  His  lords, While  they  drank  from  golden 

2.  See  the  brave  cap-tive,  Daniel,    as    he  stood  before  the  throng,  And  re-buk'd  the  haughty 

3.  See  the   faith,  zeal  and  courage,that  would  dare  to  do  the  right,  Which  the  Spir-  it  gave  to 

4.  So  our  deeds  are   recorded-there's  a  Hand  that's  writing  now;  Sin-  ner,  give  your  heart  to 


ves-sels,     as    the  Book    of  Truth  re-cords— In  the  night,  as  they  revelled  ^  in    the  g* 

mon-arch  for    his  might-y  deeds  of  wrong;  As  ho     read  out  the  writing — 'twas  the  g 

Dan-iel — 'twas  the  se  -  cret    of    his  might  In  his  home  in  Ju  -  de  -  a,       or      a  £" 

Je  -  sus      to    his  roy  -  al  man-dates  bow ;  For  the     day  is  approaching —  it  must  © 

'■— fc-11 


,  1 J  N  T  riT  M-rJ»yjir  Mat 


roy  -  al   pal  -  ace  hall,  They  were  seized  with  consternation,— 'twas  the  Hand  upon  the  wall  !  j 

doom  of  one  and    all,   For     the  kingdom  now  was  finished— said  the  Hand  up-on  the  wall,  t 

cap-tive  in     the    hall,  He  un-der-stood  the  writing       of    his  God    up-on  the  wall    • 

come  to  one  and    all,   When  the   sin-ners1  condem-na-tion     will  be  writ-tenon  the  wall. 


£f)e  Jlanbtoriting  on  tfjt  3£tall. 


•'it'        hand        Of  G  ttlfl       \n:i11! 

w  rit  -  the    \s .til ! 
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I   ;   '.Is 


.' 


s-  s 


a? <» e. 


cm 

band  of    God    on  the  wall!  Shall  the  rec*  ord      be"  Found  wanting 


writ-ingon  the  wall ! 
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hall    it    be  "  Found  trusting!"  "W  hile  that  hand  is    writing  on    the  wall? 

writing  on  th<-  wall  ! 
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No.  380.     ^ttmakva  mg  pafpg  Pmae, 


(Manoah.     c.  m.) 


Anon. 


fes£f 


I 


•5=* 


3=t=fc=4 


-J I I 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


I=fE§!E§=l 


1.  Je  -    ru   -    sa-lem!    my    hap  -  py  home !     Name    ev  .    ct    dear      to        me! 

2.  Oh,  when,  thou cit    -    y       of      my    God,       Shall      I      thy  courts    as  -    cud, 

3.  Je  -    ru  -    sa-lem!    my    hap  -  py  home  I     My      Bonl   still  pants    for      thee; 


ja 


1, 
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|g 
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=?sz 
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When  shall  my  la  -  tx»ra  have  an  end, 
Where  con  -  gi  e  -  ga  -  tions  ne'er  break  up, 
Tiien   shall    my     la  -    b<>rs   have    an    end, 


In      j«jy,     and  p^ace,    in        thee ! 
••-baths  have     no         end? 
When  I        thy    joy     shall       see. 


^fe 


rg=* 
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No.  381.        ®%c  §anncr  af  %  Cross. 

"  Thou  hast  given  a  banner  to  them  that  fear  thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed  because 

of  the  truth."— Ps.  60:  4. 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  There's  a  roy  -    al  ban  -  ner        giv  -    en    for     dis-play      To      the      sol  -  diers 

2.  Tho'  the  foe  may  rage  and  gath  -  er  as  the  flood,  Let  the  stand -ard 
3.0  -  ver  land  and  sea,  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  may  dwell,  Make  the  glor-ious 
4.  When  the  glo  -    ry  dawns — 'tis      draw-ing   ver  -   y     near —  It        is    hast'u- iug 


of  the    King ; 

be  dis  -  played  ; 

ti  -  dings  known  ; 

day  by        day — 

-m-  ! 


an         en  -  sign  fair  we 

And    be  -  neath    its  folds,  as 

Of       the     crim  -  son  bau  -  ner      now    the    eto 

Then  be  -   fore    our  King  the       foe    shall  dis 


lift       it      up       to-day, 
sol  -  diers    of      the  Lord, 
ry   tell, 
ap  -  pear, 


While   as  ran-somed  ones    we 

For      the  truth 

While  the  Lor 

And    the  Cross 


th    be       not    dis  -  ma  veil  if  M      • 

•d  shall  claim  His      own!      j  J**™- 

ss    the    world  shall    swav.      * 


on  !  on !  ou  !  March-ins 


on! For 

?]\rist  count    ev  -  'rv-thing  but    loss* And    to 
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ev  -  'ry-thiug  but     loss  ;  And   to 
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crown  Him  King, 
I  I 


toil     and    sinsr, 


'Neath  the     ban -ner    of      the    cross. 


=i=^ 


crown  Him  King,  we'll    toil     and    sing 
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Be-  neath    the    bau -ner     of      the    cross. 
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No.  382. 


%  Sinner  dhc  |tlc! 


"  Christ  Jesus  c  .imc  into  the  world  to  save  sinners." — x  TlM.  I  :   15. 


C.J.  B. 


C.J.  Butler. 


file       as        a        sin  -  nor         could 
of        light  could     I 

-  ly      whis-pered         to 


be;  And     I  WOI1  -  d 

pee;  And  the      tlio't    filled    my 

me,  Bay-tng,    Christ     the     He- 


— m — m — m — m — m *-^      i> P — — >— a 


Christ  the       Re -deem  -  er        Could  save        a    poor     sin-ner      like       me. 

heart  with    m  1  -  ness,     There's  no  h<>po     for      a       sin-ner      like 

deem  -  er       baa    pow  -    er        To  save        a    poor     sin-ner      like       me. 


4  I  listened  :  and  lo  !  'twas  the  Saviour 

That  was  speaking  so  kindly  to  me  ; 
I  cried,  "I'm  the  chief  of  sinners, 
Thou  caust  6ave  a  poor  sinner  like  me  !" 

5  I  then  fully  trusted  In  Jesus  ; 

And  oh,  what  a  joy  came  to  mo  ! 
My  heart  was  filled  with  His  praises, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


6  No  longer  in  darkness  I'm  walking, 

For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me  ; 
And  now  unto  others  I'm  telling 

IIow  He  saved  a  poor  sinner  like  me. 

7  And  when  lif.-'s  journey  is  over, 

And  I  the  dear  Saviour  shall  see, 
I'll  praise  Him  for  ever  and  ever, 
For  saving  a  sinner  like  me. 


No.  383. 


(There  is  a  (Taint. 


"  There  remaineth  a  rest  to  the  people  of  God." — Heb.  4  :  9. 
Ernest  Rick  man.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  There     is 

2.  There     is 

3.  There     is 


calm 
spot  - 


be  -  yond  life's    fit   -    ful       fe    -    ver,        A      deep     re  - 

to    which  the  Christ- iaa,  cling  -ing;       Is      lift  -  ed 

less     robe     of  Christ's  own   weav  -  ing;        Will  you     not 
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&im  is  a  Calm. 


pose,      an    ev  -  er-last-ing    rest;  Where  white-robed  angels  welcome  the  be-  liev-  er 
high        a- hove  life's  surging  wave;  finds    life    in  death,  and  fadeless  flowers    epringiug 
wrap  it  round  your  sin-stained  soul?  Poor    wand  ring  child,  up -on  thy  past  life  griev-iug, 


pfs 
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A-    moug  the   blest,    a  -  mong  the  blest.    There  is      a    Home,  where  all  the  soul's  deep 
From  the  dark  grave,  from  the   dark  grave.  There  is      a    Crown  pro-pared  for  those  who    o 

a    Home,    a    Harp,  a  Crown  in     5 
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Christ  makes  thee  whole!  Christ  makes  thee  -whole!  There  is 
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yearn-ings,    And     si  -  leut  pray'rs  shall  be      at      last    ful  -  filled;   "Where  strife  and 
love     Him;    The  Christ-ian      sees        it      in      the     dis-tance   6hine,    Like      a    briglit 
Heav  -  en  ; — A    -     las  !  that      an    -     y  should  Thy   gift     re  -    fuse ! — The      aw  -  ful 
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sor  -  row,  murmrings  and  heart  burnings  At    last   are  stilled,  at    last        are  stilled, 
bea-cou    glit-ter-ing      a  -  bove  Him,  And  whispers,"  Mine!" and  whispers,"  Mine!" 
choice  of    life  and  death   is      giv  -  en — Which  wilt  thou  choose?  which  wilt  thou  choose  1 
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No.  384. 


Isaac  Watts. 


tifym  is  g  jStrcain, 


(Ward.     l.  m.) 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  There  is     a  stream,  whose  gentle  flow      Supplies   the      cit     -    y      of      our       God; 

2.  That  sacred  stream,  Thy  ho  -  ly  Word,     Supports  our     faith,    our  fears  con  -  trols ; 

3.  Loud  may  the  troubled     o  -  cean  roar ;     In     sa-cred    peace     our  souls    a    -      bide; 
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£bcre  is  a  Stream. 
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No.  385.        &btxt  is  Donx  Ilrdhtwms. 


Rom.  3:  io,  23. 

James  McGranahan. 

:=iE3^2E3e^~^!  4*  «  J    *    i  ■  i] 

1.  A        guilt  -  y    BOttl,     by     Pliar-i  -sees  of  old,    v. 

,    Rul-er    of    tbeJewm,  God's  king- dom  could  not     gain, 
■y   can  aught  bo  lack-iiig  yet  ?  Thy     laws       I       do        o  - 


But      Je  -   bob  said, a Let    him  without    a    Fin,    Be       first      to       aft      a 

With   all       the  l'»re     and    cult -tire  of    the  age,    He  "must      1  •      1    ri      a-  gain.** 

"Go    tell      and^w,  thru  come  audfol-  low  me,w  Bat     sad       he    turned    a- 
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all    have  ginned, and  come  short    of     the    glo  -    rv,    the      glo    -    it     of    G<-d,  come 
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short  of  the  glo- ry.  Tome  short  of  the  glo-ry,  of  the  glo 
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No.  386. 

Anna  B.  Warner,  by  per. 
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James  McGranahan. 


^^^ 


m 


1     4 


W 


l^-l 


z—^ 


I 


1.  Je  -  8U5     bids      us 

2.  Je  -  Bus     bids      us 

3.  Jo  -  bus     bids     us 


shine  with  a  clear,  pure  light, 
shine  first  of  all  for  Him, 
6hine  then  for       all         a    -    round, 

I 


Like  a  lit  -    tie 

Well  He  sees     and 

Ma  -  ny  kinds    of 
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can    -    die 
knows    it 
dark  -  ness 
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burn-ing      in      the 
if      our    light    is 
in      the    world  are 

night; 
dim; 
found; 
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In       the     world     is        dark  -  ness ; 
He     looks  down  from     heav  -  en, 
Sin      and    want    and      sor  -    row; 

~    :      *-     i*~i»— 

*        * *        *— J 

— ' 

— U U U U— 

— 1 1 1 

m 


1*^*1 


3£ 


3^5= 


1 — ■ m—» — *^-*r> 

so  we  must  shine,  You  in  your  cor 
He  sees  us  shine,  You  in  your  cor 
so         we    must    shine,        You        in    your      cor 
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mine, 
mine, 
mine. 
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No.  387.        ILbmrtmniliT  %\\%  to  gzbt. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


1.  Who  -  ev  -  er 

2.  Who  -  ev  -  er 

3.  Who  -  ev  -  er 

;*3e£e^e£ 


"He  will  abundantly  pardon." — Isa.  55  :  7. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 


U 

re  -  ceiv    -  eth  the    Cru-ci-fied 

re  -  ceiv    -  eth  the    message    of 

re  -  pents  and  for-sakes  ev  -  'ry 


One, 
God, 
sin, 


Who-ev-er  be  -  a 
And  trusts  in  the  ° 
And    o-pens  his    ^ 
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liev    -    eth    on  God's  on  -  ly     Son,  A    free  and     a     per 

power     of    the  soul-cleansing  blood,        A     full   and     e  -  ter 
heart      for   the  Lord  to    come  in,  A    pres-ent   and    per 


feet  sftl  -  va-tion  shall  2. 
nal  redemption  shall  • 
feet   sal  -  va-tion  shall 


Sbunbantls  able  to  Sabt. 


have:         for      He       >       ■    -    t"111     - 
Pot      He       Ks    both       I 
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dant  -  ly         a    -  l.l"       t'>  save. 

'1     \*  ill  -  Ing       to  save. 

y       thi.-i     11.    -  save. 


5   kjjf    r 


»    ~    - 


>    T    T 


*  \ 


My  brother,      the      Mm 


tor       is      cull  -  ing      for      theo; 

Broth-er,    the    Bfaa-ter      ia     come,  ami     is      caO-iog     for  thee; 
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V       u»         •     ** 
His  grace     and  His       mer    -  -    cy     are  won-drous- ly        free; 

Broth-er,  nis  grace  and  nis  mer -cy    are     won-  droaa  -  ly       free; 
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His   blood    as       a          ran     -                        sorn  for      sin-ners     lie 

Brotli-er,    His  blood    as       a     ran-som     for 
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And      lie        is        a    - 
And 

1                                   * 

~m~'      — 

bund 
He       is 

— * ^~ 
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■*-    ♦    it   i*    -f-   -r    » 

"save, 
save. 

1 „ ■ ^ 

L_> — >_ 

— *« — *« — 0* — ** — ** — *« — ■*— J 

tr-£    .:; 

285 


^1 


No.  388. 

Geo.  B.  Peck. 


€omt,  €omt  to  Jkstts. 
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"  Come  unto  me."- 
—A -H- 


-Matt.  ii  :  28. 


Hubert  P. 
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Main, 
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1.  Come, 

2.  Come, 

3.  Come, 

4.  Come, 
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come  to  Je 

come  to  Je 

come  to  Je 

come  to  Je 


BUS  ! 

6US  ! 
BUS  1 


He 
He 
He 
He 


come 
som 


waits  to  wel 

waits  to  ran 

waits  to  liglit  -    en 

waits  to  give        to 


thee 
thee 
thee 
thee 
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wand'rer, 
slave  !  so 
burdened ! 
blind!   a 
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will 
trust 
vis 
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■  ly 

■  ij; 
-  ly 

free; 


Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
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come  to  Je 

come  to  Je 

come  to  Je 

come  to  Je 


BUS! 

bus! 
sus! 
bus! 
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5  Come,  come  to  Jesus ! 
He  waits  to  shelter  thee 
0  weary  !  blessedly 
Come,  come  to  Jesus  1 


6  Come,  come  to  Jesus  ! 
He  waits  to  carry  thee 
0  lamb  !  so  lovingly, 
Come,  come  to  Jesus ! 


No.  389.  Ccrrritb-  for  fixe  %riQd$. 


El.  Nathan. 
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Luke  16:  22. 


— 13 — — . 

the  gate  -  way         of 


James  McGranahan. 

=^zzziKz=^r 

pal  -  ace     fair,1    Once     a    child    of 
of     this"  life      of     care?    Oft     the  ques-tion 


1.  Sit  -     ting     by 

2.  What  shall    be  the  end  -  ing 

3.  Fol  -   low  -  er  of  Je  -   bus,       6cant-y    tho'     thy    store,    Treasures,   pre-cious 

4.  Up  -  ward,  then,  and  on  -  ward  I      on- ward  for     the    Lord;    Time  and    tal  -  ent 
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God  was  left     to 
com  -  eth    to     us 
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die; 
all; 


treas-ureswait  on     high; 
all      in     His   em 


By  the  world  neg-lect  - 
Here  up  -  on  the  path  - 
Count  the  tri  -  als  joy  - 
Small  may  seem  the  serv  • 


wealth  would  nothing  share; 
hard  the  bur- dens  bear, 
soon  they'll  all  be  o'er; 
6ure    the  great    re  -  ward  ; 


See  the  change  awaiting  there  on  high. 


And  the  burning  tears  of  sor-row  fall.       [.Carried  bv 
O  the  chanee  that's  coming  bye  and  bye.  C  y 


Here  the  cross,but  there  the  crown  of  joy.  - 


e  an-  gels     to  the  land  of    rest, 
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Carried  hr\  tbt  Slnqtls. 
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Sav  -    i-iur      to     the  heav'n-1  J  feast,  (Jath-ered  with  tho  1<  -v«"l    |o    I'ar  -    a-    iHfff 
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No.  390. 

J.  E.  A. 
Trans,  from  Dr.  Malan. 


/car  (Llj0it  Itoi. 


Isa.  4i*: 


James  McOranahan. 

* r- a- 


Chris-  tian    trav'ller,  fear    no  more  The  storms  which  round  thee  spread  ; 


9  (Thy  Sav.iiur,wtM     up- on    the  cross  Thy  full     re-demp-tion    paid, 

*"  |  Will  not   from  thee,    His  ransomed  one,  Withhold  Hie  promised  {Omit )  aid. 
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'  Fear  thou  not,   for       I am  with  thee  :  Be     not  dis-maye<l,  for    1    am  thy  God; 

h      - .  - .  J~~  ~~~^  -~  -~~-  ^J. 


Fear    thou  not,  for        I am  with  thee  :  Be      not  dis-maved,for    Iamthv    God." 


3  A  safe  retreat  and  hMing-place 
Thy  Saviour  will  provide  ; 
And  sorrow  cannot  fill  thy  heart, 
Whue  sheltered  at  His  side. 
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4  JTo  :    in  thy  darkest  days  on  earth, 
Wh^ri  every  joy  seems  flown, 
Believer,  thou  shalt  never  tread 
The  toilsome  way  alone. 


No.  391. 


G.M.J. 


Matt.  3 :  2. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Have  our  hearts  grown  cold  since  the    days      of      old?  Have  we      left      our  souls' "first 

2.  Has    the     God       a  -  buve    our    su-preme  true  love?  Have  we    bowed     to      Him     al  - 

3.  Do      we      hon  -  or     those  who  have  southed  our  woes?  Have  we       ren  -  dered  good     for 

4.  Are     we        al  -ways   tru        iu     the  thing    we      do,    In       our   words,  our  works,  our 

5.  Dare    a       nior  -  tal     say —  for      a      sin  -   gle     day — M I     have     kept    Thy     law,      O 

at — I — 9 f*- 


rr 

love?"'  Nei- thercold  nor  hot,  God  commends  us  not,  Nor  our  luke-warm  ways  ap-  prove.  ■§ 
Do  we  own  His  claim  and  re-vere  His  name,  And  ob-serve  His  ho-  ly  day?.  ^ 
Are  we  pure  in  heart,  do-  ing  all  our  part  To  ful  -  fil  the  Saviour's  will?  « 
Are  we  quite  con-tent  with  the  bless-ings  sent,  Giv  -ing  God  a  -  lone  the  praise?  r- 
Un  -  de- filed  by  sin,  I  am  pure  with  -  in,  And  I  need  no  cleansing  blood?" 
I        I        I 


way  ? 

ill? 
ways 

God! 
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Chorus. 
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Ke-pent  ye,      re-pent  ye,      re  -  pent    ye  1 'Tis  the  call     of     God    to   ev  -  xy  land;      p 


No.  392. 

M.  J.  Smith. 


Clttuj  I0  %  §5tble. 

Ps.  119:  105. 


J.  R.  Murray. 


1.  Cling     to    the    Bi  -    ble,  tho'     all     else     be    tak  -  en;   Lose     not    its  prom-  is  -  ee 

2.  Cling     to    the    Bi  -    ble,  this     jew  -   el,    this  treas- ure   Brings  to    us   hon  -  or    and 

3.  Lamp    for  the  feet     that    in       by  -  ways  have  wander'd,    Guide    for  the  youth  that  would 
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Cling  to  the  Bible. 
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from    tli"  fount  -  ain,     -  pure.') 
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No.  393. 


F.  W.  Faeer. 


p:\xl\l  Park,  mir  Soul! 

"  Are  they  not  all  ministering  spirits." — Heb.  i  :   14. 

C.  C.  Converse.    Arr.  by  I.  D.  S. 
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1.  Hark  [hark,  my  soul  !      An  -  gel-  J  ~  earth's  green  fiel 

far       a -way,      like   pells   at     ev-'ningpeal-  log,  1  1      ••       I     Je   -    ens 

rd  we    go,       fur     still  we  hear  themsing-ing, a Come, wea-ry 


O-cean'swa'  |    thetruth    t  I  strains  are     tell  -    fug 

sounds  o'er  laud  an-1  sea,     And         la  -  den  souls,      by     thousands  meek  -  lj    steal- 

Je    -   bus  bids  you  come;''  And      thro'    the  dark,      its      ech-oes   sweet  -  ly    ring  -  ing, 
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^ark!  S^.ark,  mj  £oui ! 


Chorus. 
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Of  that  n<*w    life  when   sin    shall  he 

Kind  Shep-bejd,  tarn  their  wea-  ry  steps 

The  mu  -  sic      of     the    G   3 -pel  leads 
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more, 
Thee 
home 
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,  6ing  on  !    your 
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faith-ful  watches  keep-iug  ;    Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs     a  -  hove,    Till  morning's 


eft  ,  -^ 
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joy     shall 

end  the  niglit  of  weep  -  ing, 
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And  life's  long  shadows  break  in 

cloud  -  less  love. 
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No.  394. 
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M  For  thy  name's  sake,  lead  me,  and  guide  me." — Psalm  31  :  3. 


W.  Williams. 

V4  J 


Wm.  L.  Vines. 

Fine. 


1.  Guide     me,     0     Thou    great    Je  -   ho  -  vah,     Pil  -  grim  thro'   this  bar  -  ren    land  ; 


SIIe 
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Bread    of   heav  -  e?i,  Bread    of  heav  -  en,  Feed     me    till       I    want    no    more. 
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I        am  weak,  but    Thou    art  mijrkt-  y;    Hold    me    with   Thy    powerful    hand: 

1     r^-*.  _  j   +    j     r°2+     1    _     1 
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1 

2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountain, 

Whence  the  healiug  waters  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  thro' : 

Strong  Deliv'rer,  Strong  Deliv'rer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


When  T  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  sul>eide; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side  : 

Songs  of  praises,  Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 
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No.  395.        Glutting  for  the  promise. 


Willi 


\'.AHAN. 


l.    \\  e     I  etna*  t.>    the     Pa  -  1 1  ■  •  r    <»f    Christ  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven 

i    0         till     the    In -ward  man  with  i  ion  -    er,    Ai    Christ  with-ia  onr  hearts  doth  dwell 

it.      Tlit'      lore     that paai-eth knowledge gil  teifht  and  «r-;.th  aud  breadth  and  length; 

;    \sr     it     Lb    that work-etn     in        us,   u       mnl  -  ti-ply    it  bare  I 
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bat  riii-  h     of    Sis  grace  and    glo  -  ry  Andpow*r   for  y    be  given. 

Our     r'.,.t     in  Him,tho'etonnemajl  w-  er,  Vic  -  to-ri    .  -.11  shall  telL 

A    -    bun-  danl  - 

And  Ch:  shall  hare  the    glo  -  ry  With -in    Hiacbnrch  thro*  endless   day. 
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Wftan    waiting  for  the  promise  of  the       Fa  -  ther — For  the     IIo  -    ly  Spir  -  it's    power; 
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(Afa_V  end  here. ) 
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O  our    lather,  for  Thy  Spirit    we  are    wait-ing,       e-ven    now,    thisver-y        hour. 

-p-     -m-  -m-  -m-  -<m-  -m-  -m-  -p-      N 


We  are  waiting  for  His  coming.  We  are  waiting  for  ETJfl  coming,  For  the     Ho  -    \y  Spir  -  it's 
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power;   0  our    Father,  for  Thy  Spirit  we   are    wait-ing,    e-ven  now,  this  ver-y       hour. 
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No.  396. 

Con  spirito. 
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C<m«,  f  xmu  %  farir. 
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A.  Mc.  G. 


ifcst 
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His  name,  Our     Sav  -  iour    and     our      King ;      v 
His  name,  How    poor    the    praise    we        bring ;      ® 


1.  Come,  praise    the  Lord,     ex  -   alt 

2.  How    great,     how  pre  -  cious     is        His  name,  How    poor    the    praise    we        briug ; 

3.  A  day       will  come,    its    dawn     we    greet,  Whenheav'n  it-   self      shall     ring, 
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'Tis 
His 

And 


meet 
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we  6hould  His  praise  pro  -claim,  And  hal  -  le  -  lu 
pie  still  should  own  His  claim,  And  hal  -  le  -  lu 
the  saints     with      joy     shall  meet,  And    hal    -    le  -  lu 


-  jah 

-  jah 

-  jah 


sing. 
sing, 
sing. 
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No.  397. 


HORATIUS   BONAR. 


%nt  is  tljat  %IU 

'  Christ  is  all,  and  in  all." — Col.  3 :  11. 


Mrs.  C.  Barnard,  arr. 
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1.  Some-times  I  catch  sweet  glimpses  of  His  face,    But     that  is    all; 

2.  And       is    this  all  He  meant  when  first  He  said,     "  Come  un  -  to  me  ?" 

3.  Nay,     do  not  wrong  Him  by  thy  heav-y  tho'ts,  But     love  His  love; 

4.  Christ  and  His  love  shall  be   thy  bless-ed     all     For       ev-er-more; 


Some  - 
Is 
Do 
Christ 
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times  He  looks  on     me    and  seems    to  smile,  But  that     is      all; 

there  no   deep-  er,  more    en  -  dur  -ing  rest  In  Him   for   thee? 

thou  full     jus-tice     to     His    ten  -  der  - ness,  His  mer-cy    prove; 

and     His  light  shall  shine   on      all    thy  ways  For  ev  -  er-rnore; 
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T^T 


But  (*  that  an? 


BorneUm*  i  He  li     all: 

I-        t  -•     i  .-  'iii      II  mi  ?    <>  OOBM  tlld     ■ 

Take  Him  for  what  n  0  take  Htm    ail,     And  l    k     a-  I 

Christ  and  1 1 i-*  peace thall keep  thy  troub-led   KraJ 


m  ','.','■  ^ 


:     ! 


^  - 


W , 1 1 1 — j , 1 


Bomethnea    I    think    T    hear    His     !ov-ingvoiee    Up  -   on    mo  call; 

are  do    deep-  er,  more    en  -  dnr-ing  rest      In      Tlim  f<>r  thee? 

And    da     not  wrong  Him  by     thy    heavy  thoughts,  Bat    lore  His  lore. 

Christ  and  Ili-s  love   BhaU  l»!     thy    bless- ed    all      For-  cv  -  er-more. 


^ 


=fez 


<r 


fu   fiij.1 


No.  398.      Christian,  (fttalh  Cartfalljy. 


*'  Walk  worthy  of  the  vocation  wherewith  you  are  called." — Eph.  4  :  1. 


Words  arr. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


4. 


1.  Christian, walk  care  -  ful -ly, 

2.  Christian,  walk  cheer  -ful -  ly 
3L  Christian,  walk  pray  rful  -  ly, 
4.  Christian,  walk  hopeful*  ly, 

N    '    I 


"=r 


dan  -  ger     is       near  ; 
thro'  the  fierce  storm, 
oft    wilt  thou     fall 
■or -row    and    pain 


jour 


On      in     thy 
Dark  tho*  the      sky 

If     thou  for  -   get 
Cease  when  the  ha  - 


■  noy  with 
with    its 
on    thy 
ven    of 


Jl 


-* m~ 
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trem-hling   and 
threat  of        a    - 

.  r      to 
rest    thon  ehalt 


far. 
bum. 

call ; 
gain  ; 


Snares  from  with  -  out 
Boon     will     the  clouds 
Safe     thou  shalt  walk 
Then   from    the     lii>s 
I 


and  temp- f*y-  Hone  with  -    in, 
and    the     tpm  -  pest      be         o'er, 

thro1  each    tri  -    al  and       care, 
of      the  Judge, thy      re   -    ward: 


(Ebrt'stiait,  (SSalh  (CartfuIIj. 


Seek  to     en  »  tice    thee  once  more  in  -  to  6in. 

Then  with  thy     Sav  -  iour  thou'lt  rest    ev  -  er  more. 

If     thou  art    clad      in     the      ar-mor  of  pray'r. 

"En-ter  thou     in  -    to      the     joy      of   thy  Lord." 


Chorus. 


Christian,  walk  care  -ful  -  ly, 
Christian,  walk  cheer- f ul  -  ly, 
Christian,  walk  pray' r-ful-  ly. 
Christian,  walk  hope  -ful-  ly, 


Christian, 
Christian, 
Christian, 
Christian. 


Wl 


=t=t 


wlflk  care  -ful  -  ly, 
walk  cheer-ful  -  Iy, 
walk  pray' '  rj "ul  -  ly, 
walk  hope  -ful  -  ly, 


Christian,  walk  care -ful-  ly,     dan-ger    is      near. 
Christian,  walk  cheer  -ful  -  ly  through  the  fierce  storm. 
Christian,  walk  pray  rful  -  ly,      fear  lest  thou     fall. 
Christian,  walk  hope  -ful  -  ly,      rest  thou  shalt  gain. 
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No.  399. 


M  Hwlbs  %  fUtr, 


"  Casting  all  your  care  upon  him,  for  he  careth  for  you.' 
Rev.  John  Parker. 

\ 1 u 


ffi33E% 


-i  Pet,  5  :  7. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
1,*-s-  1- 


l4 


^ 


rKal        d~ 


glad; 
rest? 


W 


1.  He     holds      the    key        of        all  un-known,  And       I 

2.  What    if           to-  mor  -  row's  cares  were  here    With  -  out 

3.  The     ver    -    y      dim  -    ness       of  my  sight    Makes  me 

4.  I         can  -    not  read       His       fu   -  ture  plans,   But      this 

5.  E  -  nough ;    this   cov   -    ers       all  my  wants,    And       so 


I       I         i 


If         oth  -    er  hands    should  hold      the  key,  Or,       if 

I'd  rath  -  er        He  uu  -  locked    the  day,  And,    as 

For,  grop  -  ing        in         my       mist  -    y  way,  I        feel 

I  have     the  smil   -   ing        of        His  face,  And    all 

For,  what      I         can    -    not,      He       can  see,  And     in 


He     trust  -    ed  gg 

the     hours    swing  ^* 

His    hand;       I  % 

the      ref    -    uge  !? 

His     care          I  ? 

«TJ  J 
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No.  400.         ikUlclujal)  for  the  (fross! 

"God  forbid  that  1  should  dorr,  tare  In  the  crosi  of  our 

Lord  Jesus  Christ.'* — Cal.  (  :   14. 

Dr.  Hi.kath m  BonAJt(arr.)  Jamm  M< 

a  — 1 — iLjt  j 


Zj 

1.  The    cr  m      it    stand  -  eth 

j.  It         is      the    old      erosi       Mill, 


II s]  -   Is  -  la  -    fahl  hal  -  le  . 

li.i  -    Is  -  in  -    jahl  liil  -  Is  - 
lial  -   k  -  la  -   jah!  baJ  -  le  - 


->.- 


-J- 


1"  -  j 

lu  -    al  •  1 

In  -    J 


•fr — **— £  *  ! 


lj  -log  ST-  'ry    blast,  Hal-le -la -fab!  hal- le-  ta-Jah]  The  winds  of  hell  bare  blown, 
tri-umph  let     us     tell,    HaUe -la -Jah  1  hal-le-  la  -jah!  Tbe  gra  e  shown, 

Bins  on     Je  •■OS     laid,    llal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  hal-le  -  hi  -j;iii!  So     round  the  CI 

'       J *.&      -P-- 


1§^=*E 


The  world  its  hate  hath  shown,  Yet  it     is  not    o  -  ver-thrown,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah  f»rt' 
Thro1  Christ  the  blessed    Bon,    Who    did  for  sin     a-    tone,  Hal-le  -  lu-jah  for  the  cross] 
Of    Christ  our  of  -  fer  -  ing,    Of    Christourliv-ing    King,  Hal-le  -  la- jah  for  tbe  crossl 
cres ffi 


z^z^i 


-3£3Z 
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♦Solo.    Sop.  or  Ten.  ok  Duet. 
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Hal  -  le   -    lu    -    jah, 
Soprano  and  Alto. 


hal  -   le    -    lu   -    jah, 


hal  -  le  - 


S^E 


m 


Cho.  mp  Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah, 

Tenor  and  Bass.     m 


hal  -   le  -  lu  -  Jab,  hal  -   Is  - 
i'l    f 


u»   u*   >    y  1       u     u 

lu-jah  for  the  cross,  hal-le    -     lu-  jah    for   the  cross, 

m     m — J- * — *»— r— * * * * *- 


Hal  -le-  lu  -jah, 
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*  If  desired,  the  Soprano  and  Alto  may  sing  the  upper  Staff,  omitting  the  middle  Staff, 
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JHalltluja!)  for  tfje  Cross! 
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Hal-le  -   lu  -  jab, 


zm — m~ 


m=m=: 


it   shall     nev  -  er 

-IS K- 


suf  .fer 


1. «. 


ifeEfc 
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Hal- le- hi -jah,     it    shall     nev  -  er    suf-fer,  nev  -  er    suf-fer     loss. 

H 


\a  P  » 


^g~g — fr— .a- 


y  Full  Chorus. 

5^  aM-i-^ii 

M  .   fc,    l 1 

~T — mi  -*i — ^ 

* 

— K 

*  Hal-le  -  lu  .  jali, 

^l^ — ?    £i  i r 

hal  -  le  -   lu  -   jah, 

— ^s — tf • is» — 

— ^- 

hal  - 
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le  -  lu    - 

— ^ 
jah 
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1         1 

for      the        cross ; 

M> —     y|  '.    - ' — 
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Hal-le  -    lu  -   jah,      hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,         it   shall     nev-er      suf-  fer        loss. 

c™ ff  :£.     ~. 
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*  For  a  final  ending,  all  the  voices  may  sing  the  melody  in  unison  through  the  last  eight  meas- 
ures^— the  instrument  playing  the  harmony. 


No.  401.  ||afoe  €oixxnQ£,  mg  £$og,  to  sm*  tfy ! 


(  Resist  the  devil  and  he  will  flee  from  you." — James  4  :  7. 


P.  S. 


p 


Solo. 


4- 


J— J-|-J==l^ 


H.  R.  Palmer. 
4 


*q==£ 
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1    HJ-  J 


r*~" — -i*  •  r  •    '  r7 r— ' — "r-r 

1.  You're  starting,  my  boy,    on  life's  jour- ney,    A  -  long  the  grand  highway   of       life; 

2.  In       courage,  my  boy,  lies  your  safe-  ty,     When  you  the  long  journey    be  -    gin; 

3.  Be      care-ful     in  choos-ing  corn-pan -ions,  Seek  on-  ly  the  brave  and  the        true; 


§H 


A 


I 


*i=t 


rc=:  - 


You'll  meet  with  a  thou- sand  temp- ta-tions— Each  cit-  y  with  e  -  Til  is  rife. 
Your  trust  in  a  heav-en-ly  Fa  -  ther  "Will  keepyou  un-spot  -  ted  from  sin. 
And     stand  by  your  frieuds  wheuiu  tii  -    al,   Ne'er  changing  the  old   for   the       new; 


IS 


% 
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1^11 


Jlabc  (Toungr    mn  Cop,  to  tt]  Xn  ! 


,-  Jr--?:-.|f;r-l?"f-    '!•::» 

This   \\..rl-l    l- 

'1     :        ■  •  .-  I  .  I  IV  -  il     -      l.-t  1' 

And  when  ip      |o        k.. 

mm  i 


m     -     if;fJ  1? 


=  I J !  - 


-A N — fs — 1 — —J V_ N — N . — _    _ 
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But      if     yon  are  tempt- ed    lo    t    ik-ness,  Have  courage,  nj   I 

1'ut      if    you'd  be  true     toy .up  man- fat      .  r  boy,    to  say 

With  firm- oees,  with  ]  .-  kind-nees,  Havoc  .  i 

-     I     "  -f*~  I     .,       .,     -[.PL..      '         ^      .'     «\ 


rr» 


ST*  i  ~| 

Hare  courage, my  boy,  Have  courage,  my  boy,  Have  courage,  niy  boy,    to  say 
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No.  402.  6ob's  €im  |Toto. 

M  Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time." — 2  Cor.  6  :  2. 


Joseph  Cook,  D.D. 


Ira  D. Sankey. 


T      must,   and    feoon     must  choose     Hoi    -     i  -    neSB,     or    heav   -    en    lose; 
'J.  End-  1< -s    .-in  means  end  -  less    woe;      In    -     to      end  •lose    Bin  I      go, 

X  As         the  Btream  its     clian  -  Del  grwves,  And      with-  In      that  chan  -   nel  moves, 


"While  what  heav-  en      loves,     T      hate, 

If  my    soul,  from     rem -son   rent, 

loth  •  \    -      d     p-  est      tide 

-r — r*-f — r 

4  Light  obeyed  increaseth  light; 
Light  resisted  bringeth  night ; 

"Who  shall  give  me  will  to  choose, 
If  the  love  of  light  I  lose  ? 
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Shut  for  me  is  heav  -  eD's  gate. 
Takes  from  sin  its  fi  -  nal  bent. 
Groove  its     bed,     and  there       a-  bide. 


5  Speed,  my  son! ;  this  instant  yield; 
Let  the  Light  its  sceptre  wield  ; 
While  thy  God  prolongeth  grace, 
Haste  thee  toward  His  holy  face  1 


No.  403. 


0  Hfontmg  f  <m*r. 


"  Until  the  day  break  and  the  shadows  flee  away." — Cant.  2  :  17. 
Eben  H.  Rexford.  Edward  H.  Phelps. 

Duet. 

41  1     k  p  Jl  1  L 

1.  "Some  day  "we  say,     and  turn  our  eyes  Tow'rd  the  fair  hills    of  Par-a-dise;  Some  day. some 

2.  Someday    ourears   shall  hear  the  soug  Of      triumph    o    -  versiu  and  wrong;  Some  day  ,some 

n  »  ■-+ — \-^^- — 1 — i-g^= 


time,     a  sweet  newre3t  Sball  blossom. flower-like. in  each  breast';  Some  day,scme  time,  our  eyes  shall 
time,     but  oh!  not  yet;  But    we  will  wait  and  uot  for  -  get,    That  some  day     all  these  thingB  shall 


v    ¥    1 — r 
*4. 


U^ 


iii 


Solo.    Soprano. 


f 


H^?^ 


§ 


1; 

see      The  fa- ces  kept      in  mem-o  -  ry; 
be,      And  rest  be  giv'n     to  you  and  me ; 


Some  day,some  time,    our  eyes  shall  see 
That  some  day  all  these  things  shall  be, 


.j. 


g; 


?$F*^ 


JOJL 


Dl*et. 


m 


.J *1 


Slowly. 


*,Jf 
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The    fa  -  ces     kept   in  mem  -  o    •   ry  ; 

And  rest    be    giv  -  en  you     and     me ; 
I  I 


Some  day  their  hands  shall  clasp  our    g 
80     wait,  my  friends,  tho'  years  move  3 


u  -■#>•■£ 

hand,  Just  o  -  ver      in       the  morning  land,  Just  o-ver  in  the  morning  land;  Someday  their 
slow,    That  happy    time  willcome,we  know,  That  happy  time  will  come,weknow,So  wait,  my 
J.  ^  ♦  I        IS     1 


K*  Ijp      1 


3H 


3S 
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P  ^  rit. 


pp 


sm 


ssa 
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bands  shall  clasp  onr hand,  Just  o-ver  in  the  morning  land;  0  morning  land!  0  morning  land! 
friends, tho'  jears  move  slow,    That  happv  time  will  come, we  know,   0  morning  land!  0  morning  land! 

J     * T .*!__  _  1  » 
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Published  in  Bheet  music  form  by  Wm.  a.  Pond  &  Co.,  owners  of  the  copyright. 
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No.  404. 


<D  Wikxi  a  Sabimtr. 


"  Come  unto  me."  — Matt,  ii  :  t& 
J.  L.  Stickling. 

I  .  3,5  3  fJ  IJ  r  i  * 


' 


5    hoc  .  rf     v 


K     K     K- 


ANKF.V. 


3  3  ■  '  ;3  >  -1 


to     thfl  >.i\  -i     ;r,  b(   nil 

-fort,  gentry  now  they  fid],  Je  -  bob    Is1 
;j.  s.-ft  -  ly    the8pir-il    whispers in th   heart,  Do  oot  slight  1 
4.  Light  In    thedark-neas, yy  In    n.-nypain,  Bef-ugefor  the  w<  i 


He  b  watt  -fog,  trust  Him  and    re-joica,Ten-der-ly    He!  call 

Gome    to  the^Tount-ain,  there  is  room  for     all,  Je  -  bus   bids  you  coi 

Glad  -  ly  re-ceivo  Him,  let  Him  not    do-  part, Hap- pj  tbey  who  seek    11 

Still       He  is  wait  -  ing,   call-iug     yet     a  -  gain,  Come  and  lie  \\  ill  gire    J 


D.S. — Still  He      is  wait-ing, grieve  His  love  no  tnore,Ten-der -ly    He  call  -  eik     you. 


-N-K 


D.S. 


_!* — ^ — ^ — p ; . — | r V-— ' 1—. — * — K — > — 


0,  what     a  Sav-iour  standing  at  the  door,  Ha<te  while  He  lin-gers,  pardon  now  invpl 


No.  405. 

G.  M.  J. 


<D  paobisc! 

■  With  me  in  Paradise." — Luke  23  :  43. 


James  McGranahan. 


4±4  sj>   \ 

, 1 S      -^—^ , 
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1    ■                 *  ^=*    A 

1.  0    gold  -en 

2.  To  Christ  the 

3.  0    gold- en 

BV 1  d         1 

'•EC  EC*  1 

day,                                   0  day      of 
Lord                                up -on     the 
day                               when  Christ  de 

God,                           When  si 

tree,                              A         sin  - 
-    sceuds,                          The   *. 
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1.  0  gold  -  en 

Jay,  ftc. 
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souls 
cries  :— 
moves 
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the  gar-den    trod ! 
"Bemem-ber    meP1 

audsor-row    ends; 
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In    1 

M  To-day  shal 

All    glo  -  ry 

-  preme, 
i    thou," 

•   clad, 
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(fe  pjnprtrftt! 


'neath  sun-ny  6kies, 
the  Lord  re  -  plies, 
the    ransomed     rise 


I  i" 

In  E  -  deu  fair, 
"  Be  with  me  there 
To  reigu  with  Him 


in  Par- 
in  Par- 
in  Par 


a  -  dise. 
•a  -  dise." 
a  -  dise. 


s«±«^ 


u  b  r 


U  £  l 


Chorus. 


-*— ^p-s— f| 
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tr-r 


-    a- dise,  From  scenes  of  earth    we 

Jg-   -g-      l.f^f      T» 


0      Par  -   a  -  dise,  sweet  Par 


SE*E 


fegg-g W- 
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long 


rise;      0 

42-       Ji. 
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Fine. 


-  dise,  bright  Par  -  a-dise, Where  Je  -  sus     reigns be-yond  the    skies. 

be-yond  the  skies, 


2.  The  fa-tal      fall,  the  sin,  the     shame, 

3.  Thebead-ed     brow,  the  silvered    hair, 


The  death,  the   doom, 
The   ach-ing     heart, 


-1- 


-^=2- 


-1— t 


^=3F^ 


The  curse,  the      crime  be-yond  dis  - 

The  grass  -  y       graves,  the   bro  -  ken 


P     **       >     + 


the  sword     a    -    flame, 
the     va  -  cant     chair, 


No.  406.     |  m\U  «ing  the  (fttonbrous  Storn. 

"  I  will  sing  of  the  mcri  •  I     rd  forever."  — Ps.  i  :  89. 


F    H.  Rawi  1  v. 
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1  I      will 
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dark- 
keep 
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ne     till 
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Threw  Hfa  l-v  - 
Sight  wee  gone, 
Bnt     the     Bav  -    ionr  i- 1 i 1 1 


His  home     ia 

a  - 
end  f<  en    |    1 
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glo  -  ry,  F<>r    the 

round  me,  Drew  me 

me,  Bnt     He 

with    me,  By      His 


back 
hand 


in  -  to      His 
m  them 

•     -    ly 
I 


-- 


I 
ry. 

all. 


-    p 


Chorus. 


1       J.  jti 

EEEEEEElEE      r  !    1  I 


Tee1    I'll     ting the  won-drooj  sto         -       -  ry 

111  sing  the  w<.n-(i: 


Of      the 


^EfcEEEE^zESE 


EMEESEE*E3 


ese*: 


Christ who  died  for     me, Sing    it       with th-  - 

Of    the  Christ  who  died  for  me,  it  with 


HHl 


E*= 


5^±£^^tE^^£ 


-#*-*« »*-#* 


mm 


glo        -        -       ry,        Gath-ered      by thecrys-  tal      eea, 

thesaintsin  glo  -  rv,  gath-ered  bv   the     "  th-crvs-tal  sea, 

*  *  *  *  -  •  -  ^-^-^ 3  .     *   Jfc  >-  -*3 

=t=t^c^t=?=^.|E|Z£ 


-*— «« ^  * — «* 


c-b*   .; 
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No.  407. 

Samuel  Medley. 


fairing 


iiess. 


&». 


Western  Melody. 


1.  A  -    wake,  my 

2.  He      saw    me 

3.  Tho'  num'rous 

4.  When  trouble, 


soul,     to  joy  -  ful   lay 8,  . 

ru  -  iued  by     the   fall, 

hosts  of  might-  y     foes,  ' 

like    a  gloom -y     cloud, 


Supp 


great    lie- doem-er*s  praise; 
not  -  with-  standing    all ; 
hell      my  way    op  -  pose, 
thick,  and  thunder' d  loud, 


Lov  -  ing  -  kindness,  lov  -  ing  -  kindness,  His 

Lov-  ing -kindness,  lov-  ing -kindness,  His 

Lov  -  ing  -  kindness,  lov  -  ing  -  kindness,  His 

Lov  -  ing  -  kindness,  lov  -  ing  -  kindness,  His 


lov  -  ing  -  kind-ness,  oh,  how  free  ! 

lov  -  ing  -  kind-ness,  oh,  how  great! 

lov  -  ing  -  kind-ness,  oh,  how  strong  ! 

lov-  ing -kind-ness,  oh,  how  goodl 


m 


j£1 


m    -T    m 


No.  408. 

John  H.  Yates. 


i 


(Solo  and  Congregation.) 


Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


3E3H 


rj5=T}5= 


3E35 


ES=SE 


1.  Well,  wife,  I've  found    the     mod -el    church,  And    worshipp'd  there       to - 

2.  The      sex  -  ton    did      not       set  me    down,  A    -     way  back    by  the 
3.1         wish  you'd  heard   the     siug-ing,    wife,    It          had    the     old-    time 


$ 


1ST  =5= 


*=£ 


me  think     of  good  old  times, 

that    I        was  old    and  deaf, 

er  said     with  trump- et  voice, 

ft 


S    '    sJ — 

Be  -  fore    my     hair        was    gray; 
And    saw   that       I  was    poor; 

Let     all     the      peo    -    pie     6ing: 


It  made 
He  knew 
The  preach 

3& 


^^m 


zm=x=Mz 


=W==t*= 


5T^ 


-r 
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<£\)t  ^Hobtl  CijurcJj. 


>  ..'- 


Th.» 
II- 
"(Hd 


meet- inghoUM    w.ls         ft    -   ikt  l.iult, 

BUSt   1.  .  i        Christ-  l.m    in. in, 

turn-; 


Tlu in     f 

11"  I---1  J; 


- 

•     ly     th 
ward    roll'd. 


rff-zN- 

[J      J] h" 

-*         -* 

_ 

— s * 

-1 

=f= 

- 

i 

•T — * 

Bat 

The  < 

lii  - 

tff/"#  ^^~~ 

1 —       *     ^-. — f-1 

T    found  when 

•i "\\  1  -  ed   aisle      of 
til        1  thought  tho 

1     went 
that  grand 
an  -  gel- 

in.         It         v. 
linrvh,  To        tinl         a 
L-h.'if     Btruck  all    their 

— ea-a 

#  • 
built 

harps 

*  • 

: 

for 

•    ant 

ahow. 

52 •_. 

1 ^—J 

L 

L^±=tL 

• 

*  * 

*  > 

— r 

— £1 

h 

ii 

My  deafnt-<3  seemed  to  melt  away, 
My  spirit  caught  the  fire; 

I  nay  feeble,  trembling  voicd 

With  that  melodious  choir ; 
An  1  sang  as  iu  my  youthful  days, 

"  Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 


*3H?*&i 


Bring  forth  tho  roy  -  al      di  -    a -Jem, 

=s_-   .   «r*s*s* 


And  crown  Him  Lord       of        all;  Bring 


Z>2Z 


5. 
I  tell  yon, wife,  it  did  me  - 

To  sing  that  hymn  once  more; 
I  felt  like  some  wrecked  mariner 

Who  gets  a  glimpse  of  shore; 
I  almost  want  to  lay  aside 

This  weather-beaten  form, 
And  anchor  iu  the  blessed  port, 

Forever  from  the  storm. 


'Twas  not  a  flowery  sermou,  wife, 
But  simple  gospel  truth  ; 

It  fitted  humble  men  like  me; 
It  suited  hopeful  youth  ; 

To  wiu  immortal  souls  to  Christ, 
The  earnest  preacher  tried  ; 

lie  talked  not  of  himself,  or  creed, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 

7. 

Pear  wife,  the  toil  will  soon  be  o'er, 

The  vic'try  soon  be  woo  ; 
The  shining  laud  is  just  ahead, 

Our  race  is  nearly  run  : 
We're  neaiing  Canaan's  happy  shore, 

Our  home  so  bright  and  fair  ; 
Thank  God,  we'll  never  sin  again  ; 


*  All  join  in  singing  the  old  tunes. 


There'll  be       no     sor  -  row      there. 
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No.  409.  &Ijc  6osn*I  Call. 

"  And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come." — Rbv.  22  :  17. 


Arthur  T.  Pierson. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


b.  ft  JV.t— >  1  .d*- 


mEgsjEgE^r^^^: 


==Js=q= 


ES=* 


=qsr 


=> 


P 


life!" 


*--"' 


^55- 
1.  The     Spir  -    it     and    the  bride  say,"  Come!  "  And    take     the   \va  -  ter     of 
'J..  Let      ev  -    *ry    one  who  hears,  eay"  Come!  "And    joy  -  fnl    wit    -     ness 

3.  Ye     Boula   who    are      a  -  thiist,     for- sake     Yonrbro-  ken    cis    -     terns 

4.  Yea,  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er      will     may  come,  Your  long-  tags  Christ       can 
:&:     it     J+    »:     :fL      'Jt      ^     m  „  ^ 


=t= 


-t»     fr     >- 


*=fc 


=*==*= 


=fr=nt= 


give  ; 
first; 

fill; 


:^=^= 


L^=5£ 


£3z-*t1 


-:* 


0  bless  -  ed    call !   Good  news      to      all  Who    tire       of      sin     and 

1  heard   the  sound,  The    stream     I   found,  I        drank,   and   now       I 
Then  come,  par-  take,    One  draught  will  slake  Your  sours    con-sum-ing 
The  stream    is    free      To         you    and    me,  And   who  -    so  -   ev  -    er 


mm 


strife. 
live! 
thirst. 
will. 


Spir -it  and         the  bride  say,"  Come!"  The  Spir  -  it   and     the  bride  say,"  Come! "  ^ 


And     take    the  wa  -  ter    of       life,    of   life,    The     wa-ter    of   life 


free  -  ly. 


,_£  fj          N-, 

k  t»   -             0 

1 — 1-  ,<~^~\ 

IV 

ri^^d^=M 

,        _,    n 

g£iz=-Jc 

» :     t  •» 

*     ? 

=Z-i dE 

9 

5":        S  8  t 

=#4 — *— 

The 

bs-k — r- 

Spir     -      - 

it    says, 
•m- 

"Come!" 
&.    -A  *Z 

The 

bride 6ays, 

A     .*.    ^»-        -*- 

1— 1 1 1 1 1 

"Come!" 

%=*= 

*      *-   * 

w 

*      *     * 

-  w 

t    1 — t      » 

"1» — hr-bi     t 

1        '**     I 

1     ^  r~ 

f~     I?"    1'      L 

1^ 

1     ^   1       u 

it    and         the  bride  say,"  Come!"  The   Spir- it    and      the  bride  say,"  Come!" 


And    take  thewa-terof     life,    of  life,     The     wa-ter   of    life 
n  804/ 


free  -  ly. 


No.  410. 


(Lome,   dinner,  (Lome. 


"  t\mic  unto  me,  .ill  \c  that  labor  and  a:c  1.  '        '  | 

W.  E.  Wn  II.  R.  Palmer. 


^1§ 


1.  Whil 


I,  Come, 
- 
8.  Oh,        b<  ar   His      ten  -  der  p]    . 


Kin  -  ner, 
tin  -  ner, 
tin  -  ner. 


oomej 
come! 


Whfl6     wo       ar.* 
will 

■     a'.  1       r<-  - 


*  *  *      ^3 


3?  — S  =^=^^Eb_^wE5£- 


■  log  for     you,  Come,  no  -  nrr, 

bur  -  den,  Come,  sin  -  ner, 

ceire    Iheblees-ing,  Come,  sin  -  ner, 


cornel 
come ! 


is      the 
-    9    will 
While  -: 


m  zmmm 


:g  -_*r 


tini"    to     own  Him, 
not    de-ceii 
whie-pera    to      you, 

T    T  g — *- 


"1 *- 


J=ta==|fi££=t: 


::  s* 


Come,  sin  -  ner,  come  ! 
Come,  pin  -  oer,  come ! 
Coma,  Bin  -  ner,    come  ! 


Now       is     the    time  to  know  Him,  Come,  sin-  ner, 

Je  -    Btu  will    now  re-ceive  you,  Come,  sin  -  ner,    cornel 

While  we    are    pray-iqg  for   yon,  Come,  sin- ner,    cornel 


No.  411.      WSbtn  flic  pais  babe  Sollcb  ftfoaff. 

"  Until  the  day  break  and  the  shadows  flee  away." — Cant.  2:17. 
Annie  Herbert.     Arr.  IraD.Sankby. 


114    h 


1.  When  the  mi-ts  have  rolled  in  splen-dor  From  the  bean  -  ty  of  the  lulls, 
2.0ft  we  tread  the  path  be -fore  ns  With  a  wen-  ry  bur- den'd  heart, 
3.  We      shall  come  with    joy   and  glad-neaa,  We    shall   gain  -   er  round    the  throne; 


A-.l    the  Bfcn- light  fall        in     glad-  neaa  On         the      riv   -   er    and      the  rill-, 

oft      we  toil        a-  mid     the   shad  -  owa,  And      cur  fields    are   far       a -part: 

Face    to  face     with  those  that    love        us,  We      shall  know      as    we       are  known : 

m.  j*..    m.    jm. .     m.   m.  .     m.  jm.  •     jm.      m.  •   jm.    -m-  •  &  ^ 
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2-**-v 


•K  ft      N  ft      N 


=S^=S= 


e*3s: 


~r  -   -  i 

We        re  -   call      our    Fa  -  ttu-r's  prom  -  ise     In  the     rain -bow    of     the  spray: 

Lut      the      Bar -four's "Come,  ye    bless-  ed,"  All  our       la  -   bor  will     re-  pay, 

And      the     60Dg        of      our        re  -dewp-tion,  Shall  re  -  sound  thro' eud  -  lc=s     dav, 


^ 


_gL^_^_ 


=t= 


=*=! 


7<* 


/7\ 


We    shall  kuow    each  oth  -  er    bet-  ter    When  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -way. 

When  we     gath  -    er    in  the  m-trn-ing    Where  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  way. 

When  the  chad  -  ows  have  de-part-ed,    Aud  the  mists  have  rolled  a  -  wav. 

*;i*   si  s  s:  s  s  *■.  *.-.  s  -f-.y  -J*,.  «> 


za^zz 


Chorus. 


JS_k 


*  •  " -*  (  U  U»  >    ^^  '^-^ 

known,  as  we  are  known, 
We  shall  know as   we   are  known, !Nev-er-more ^     to  walk  a - 


£§35=3= 


:£: 


:*.t:* 


^I*^ 


^■yl- 


v  » 


-jg    ■  £- 


^—*. 


=£=*= 


as  we  are  known, 


ige^ 


Nevermore  to  walk    a- 


lone, In    the  dawning  of    the  morning  Of  that  bright  and  happy  day  : 


=t 


±E?E*EE 


^=£= 


-^ ^ 


■a* — »— g^- 


=i*Z^7 


-1^ #— ^ ^" 


lone,  to  walk  a  -  lone, 


Rftfc*    «•    Fl 

1 — * ^— N— - £— 6 — h * ft- 

~27                     /T\          /T\      /Ts 

We   shall 

know  each  oth  -  er     bet- ter,    When     the 

— m— - — m — m— - — m — m — m— '- m-* — * — i 

~13      K — ^3      ^ — ^ — ~. fcr      •£ 

mists  have  rolled    a  -  way. 
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No.  412. 

John  Ellerton 


Sabiour,  ^gaitt. 

"  The  Lord  will  bless  his  people  with  peace." — Ps.  29  :  11. 


§§n 


-1      I. 


E.  J.  Hopkins. 
4- 


=(= 


mi 


m^ 


1.  Sav  -    iour,      a  -     gaiu        to         Thy     dear  name   we  raise 

2.  Grant      us    Thy    peace       up    -     on      <>ur   home-ward  way ; 

3.  Grant      us     Thy     peace,    Lord       thro'  the      c<>ni  -  iug  night, 

4.  Grant      us     Thv     peace  through -out    our    earth  -  ly  life, 
&=&^-^          I        J- 


i 


I 


T 


~m — 3~ 


With     one     ac- 
With    Thee    be  - 
Turn   Thou    for 
Our      balm     in 
-« *—*- 


m 


JSabiour,  figaftf. 


OOfd     our 

gun,  with 

i  r  -      a  , 


]mi  t  -  |ng  h\  mil  of 
,1   the 

dark-  QSSS     in  -  to 
mid     our    Itej    In 


( toos    more   its     M< 

i  :  mi  and    'I. in  -    mr 

Then,  « 


r 

bin.    the 
!il    our 


^^: 


WOf  -  ship    Cease,  Then,  low  -   ly  kneel  -    Ing  unit     Thy  word  of 

hearts  from  shame,  That  in     this  hones     have  called    op  -  on  Thy 

chil  -  dren    free,  For  dark     and  light        aro  both       a  -  lik»*  to 

con  -  11:                       .11  ns,       o  Lord,       to  Thins     s  -  lei  -  nal 


=tz 


-r 


r 


=t 


;.a 


No.  413.     Wat  n  Waiibtxhl  Ssfcionrl 


'  And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful.' 


Isa  9  :  6. 

Elisha  A.  Hoffmann. 


1.  Christ    has    for     sin      a-    tone- ment  made,  What   a 

2.  I         praise  Him  for     the  cleans -ing  blood,  What   a 

3.  He  cleansed  my  heart  from    all       its     Bin,   What  a 

4.  He       walks    be -Bids     Die       all        the     way,  What   a 


r 

won  -  der-ful 
\\..n  -  der-ful 

won  -  der  -ful 
won  -  der-ful 


Si! 


r 


r 


-i r 


=t= 


*^&^= 


<»     ip 


Sav  -  i'  ' 

Sav  -four!  That 

Sav  -  ioui !  A  iid 
Sav  -  iourl  And 

4 


Chorus. 


'  .  .. .  .     " T    ' .  r .       U     5  i    I 


are  redeemed!  the  price  is    paid!  What  a  won -der-ful  Sav-iour:^ 

rec-on-ciled    my   soul    to    God;  What  a  won  -der-ful  Sav-iour!  '  ^-,     . 

now  He  reigns  and  rules  there-in;  'Whata  won-der-ful  Bav-ionr!  j 

keep- me  faith- ful  day    by     day :  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-iour!' 


a    won-  der-  ful 


Sav-iour  is    Jo 


^mmm^ 


sus,my  Je -sos  I  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-iour  is     Je-  sos,  my  Lord! 


1 r-r- 


Jm-m: 


-r-r 


it 


T 


cfcfc 


I      I    I 

5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
Whata  wonderfhl  Saviour] 

And  triumph  in  each  trying  hour; 

What  a  wonderful  Saviour ! 


r 


I 


I      I 


6  To  Him  I've  given  all  my  heart, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 

The  world  shall  never  share  a  part ; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
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No.  414.  %  Pt#2  JfartKSS. 

11  The  Lord  is  my  rock  and  my  fortress." — 2  Sam.  22  :  2. 


F.  H.  Hedge,  tr. 

I  I 


Martin  Luther. 


1.  A     might -y      fort-rcss        is        our   God,    A       bul-wark  nev  -  er     fail    -    iug 

2.  Did    we      in      our    own  strength  cou-  fide,    Our  striv- ing  would  be      los    -     ing; 

3.  And  tho'    this  world,  with      dev  -  ils    filled,    Should  threaten    to     un  .  do  us; 


* — m '—* — mj&r-*~ 


-M- 
I 

Our  Help  -  er  He,  a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre  -  vail  -  ing. 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side,  The  man  of  God's  own  choos  -  ing. 
We       will     not    fear,    for      God      hath  will'd,  His  truth    to     tri-umph  through       us. 

J      !  )/-  ^ 


For  still 
D)th  ask 
I  3t    goods 


tet 


our  an-  cient 
who  that  may 
and  kin  -  dred 


be? 
go, 


r 

Doth  seek 
Christ  Je  - 
This    mor  - 


32=E=Z5= 


to    work  his  woe :  His  craft    and 

sits,    it        is  He  1  Lord  Saba  -  oth 

tal    life      al  -    so;  The  bod  -  y 

J  «e  -  -m- 


:fe:= 


3= 


:fc= 


1 — r 


1 


2=£ 


-I- 


3=P 


'im:?z 


powT  are  great,  And  armed  with  cm- el  hate 
is  His  name,  From  age  to  age  the  same: 
they  may      kill;   God's  truth  a  -  bid  -  eth     still, 


-* — +rJr-r 

— On  earth   is    not    his      e    -     qual. 
And  He  must  win  the    bat    -    tie. 
His  kiug-dom   is    for  -  ev    -      er. 


3s?z 


e^se 


fe?- 


!       I 


M    m 


I 
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No.  415. 


(D  6Iorbus  Jfmmfaw. 


'*  A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness."- 
Rev.  F.  Bottoms. 


m^m>m 


-Zec.  13 :  1. 

James  McGranahan. 

1^  M        «w      , 


-m w~ 


1.  Be-  Death  the  glorious  throne  above,  The  crys  -  tal  fount- ain  spring- ing,  A        riv  -  er 

2.  Through  all  my  soul  its    waters  flow,  Thro'  all   my     na-ture  steal- ing,  And  deep  with- 

3.  The    barren  wastes  are  fruitful  lands.  The    des-ert  blooms  with  ros  -    es;  And  He,    the 

4.  My     sun   no  more  goes  down  by  day,  My  moon  no  more    is     wan.  ing;  My   feet    run 

5.  Oh,  depth  of  mercy!  breadth  of  grace!  Oh,    love   of    God    un- bound-  ed  !  My  soul      is 


--ej-jt. 


©  (Glorious  jFountain. 


fig  :  * j    I  •  •  gg     lH  :-5:  :  *1  *■■  H 


i 

full    <>f     lif>  and  lore     It      J    v  BO  !       • 

in     my   1 1 •  1 1 1    I    k:i    W  Ttl6C<  DSdOUSneei  of     b 

glo-  ry     of    all  Lands,  Hit  love-    • 
Kwift  tneshin-ing  waj .  The  heavenly  poMali  gala  -  Inc. 
iweel  ■  -  in. I/- .  By  wondrous!  ceconionnd-  ea. 


'  -ain 


flow  .   ing,  flowing  so  free, 


No.  416.  Pear  us,  <D  jstobiour. 

"  There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing." — Ezek.  34  :  26. 


Charles  Bruch. 


Ira  D.  Sankby. 


r  as,  0  BaT-loor,whfle  we  pray,  Hnmblyonr  need  con- fees- ing;  Grant  ns  the'pr 

2.  KnowingThylove,onThee  we  call,  Bold-ly  Thy  throne  ad  sdingthatsij 

3.  TrustiugTh y  word  that  can-not  fail,    Master,  we  claim  Thy  promise  ;    Uh    that  our  faith  may 


*-: Ml. 


-fr-r 


*=MZ*Z 


Refrain. 

4 


1*^112:  *   ill:  - - 


E*=E 


±^zzj-i?z 


show'rs  to-  day,     Bend  them  np-  on    us,     0 
grace   may  fall,— Send  them 

now        pre- vail, —  Bend     us    the 


np-  on    u*,  0  L  nd.! 

np- on     us,  0  LonL>       Send  show'rs  of 

the   showers,  0  Lord.  J 

■*-         -m-  m   m    -m-    -0-    -m-  ~  '— v                                   -*- 


bless  -  ing ; 


if, 1  -i  ju  liU^jij.  i-ii  jj  insm 


Send  show'rs  re-fresh -Ing  ;    Send  us  show'rs  of  bless- ing;  Send  them,  Lord,  we   pray. 
tf:    -^     Jt  •    .«.        A.    M.  m.    4*.     M.  •  J     .+.  SL 


Eft  C.L  Llh'T"1!"  brtlkSg 


z**=t=z 


-t- 
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No.  417.       lis  praises  |  fflttl  Bing. 

J.  B.  Atchinson. 


'4I  will  sing  praise  to  the  Lord." — Judg.  5:  3. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  I've  learn'd    to  sing 

•J.  I've  learn'd    to  Biug 

3.  I         sing      the  sung 

4.  I've  learn'd    to  sing 

5.  Soon      I       shall  sing    the    new,    new  bod 


a  glad 
the  6ong 
of  per 
the  song 


new  song 
of   peace, 

feet  love, 
of     joy, 


Of  praise    un 

"lis  sweet  -  er 

It  cast  -  eth 

My  enp       is 

Of  Mo  -    6es 


to  our 

ev  -  ~'ry 

out  all 

run-  ning 

and  the 


E=F*J 


z^3 


r-.  "r.   y  ,  j* 


King! 
day, 
fear  ! 
o'er 
Lamb, 


m. 


mmi 


~S-    -5- — +~ 


And    now    with      all      my     ran-som'd  pow'rs  His    prais  -    e3        I  will 

Since    Je  -     sus  calmed  my    troub-  led     soul,  And  bore      my     sins        a   - 

0      breadth,   0     length,    0"    depth,      O    height!  0        love        so      full  of 

With  bless- ings     full       of    peace     and     love,  And   still  there's  more  and 

With     all      the     saint  -  ed    hosts       a  -     bove,  Be  -   fore     the    great  I 

*-«       a        -        m       »'    "t      _.       m         -.       'j>      -+•       M 


I 

sing. 

way. 
cheer! 
more  ! 
AM! 


=g=i= 


r-  1       ■  ■* 


Chorus. 

N 

l          1 

f-  \       ! 

| 

—  1 

zt$ — t~~ 

— & — 

— m « 

m  - 

^ 

]— 

His 

T m — 1 

prais  - 

*  • 

es 

a        9 

I         will 

J   J 

1 

sing,          He 

p  • 

is 

my    Lord 

and 

=^•^11 

King; 

^ — n 

p|rz=j= 

~- u  • 

^=m-€^z 

-4=2-, e_ 

— r- 

*          9 

— & — 

p  • 

. 

. 

J<        f~ 

1 

* 

vj    u-»-j 

1 

1 

And    now     with    all      my     ran-somed    powers 


nis    prais  -  es 


will      sing 


No.  418. 

Robert  Bruce. 


'  Happy  is  he  whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord." — Ps.  146:  5. 


J.  H.  Burke. 


S~5 

1.  Hope  on,  hope  on,    O  troubled  heart;  If  doubts  and  fears  o'ertake  thee,  Remember  this— the 

2.  Hope  on,  hope  on,  tho' dark  and  deep   The  shadows  gath-er  o'er  thee;  Be  not  dismayed;  thy 

3.  Hope  on,  hope  on,    go  brave-ly  forth    Thro'tri-al    and  temp-ta-  tion,  Di-rect  -  ed   by     the 


310 


$op*  ©It. 


Lord  hath  said,  He    oeY-er    irfll  for  •  aoke  tb     ;  l 

it      He  will  th  .•   ■ 
word    of  truth,  &       1    l    <  ;i  calm  l  . 


i  *-  i     u 

jfeld    '  that  frown  to-day  Will  break  I 

r.  row,  Be     not    afraid,  but  trust  and  wait  ;Th<  rrow. 

-   ry    BOr-roW,A     night  from  which  the  soul  shall  wnkc  Tj     .  IB 


•m-    -m-  ■m-  -*■  *■-*■+     m     -m-         -m-  -m-    •+■   ~m-  -£  •*-  -<*-  -+-  m    ■m-    m  .  -*• 

^Eg^^rr^?^^-]^- S  *  g   h  t  r  SIT  U  I    ulL>l 

I 1 r   ,      ^  i — rp.      __^*j_, 2_^ &_n= '  *     ,    ' 


I fcr-f 


No.  419.  Iturroto  anb  strait. 

"  Strait  is  the  gate  and  narrow  is  the  way." — Matt.  7 :  14. 


G.  F.  R. 


I 
do     yon    1 

2.  I>o         you    find  \ 

3.  Come   then,    be  -  . 


Why 

Last  -  ing    and    puro, 
Xo     lung  -  er     itay  ; 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


In       the  bruad  road,  th  ' 
In  "    th* 

[gh  -way,  0 


dan  -  ger-oas     waj —   "W  hile  right  be  -  fore  you,  Bar -row  and  strait,  I-     the  bright 

thoughtless  al  -  lnr —  While  your  Beseem -er  With!  the 

leave    it      to-   day;      Make  your  de  -  cis  -  i<>u,  oh,     do     not    wait;  Takethouthe 

-~     m  -     -         -      ^     -  &    &    -+-     ** 


I   I  U>   A  1  *    •     -J 


path-way    to  heavVs pearl- y      gate?    )    NaT-row  and     strait, 
way    that      is         liar-  r«>w    and    Strait 
path -way     so         nar-  row   and    strait,    j 


Nar -row  and   strait, 

5 
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Narroto  anb  Strait. 


tt*    ' 

— ^^ — 

X  Y^          i 

-  1        i 

,  J     li 

F=n3f^  - 

^7       ~  "*_5l= 

Nar-row  and 

strait. 

w¥ 

-«*y-  A  ~ 

t-"^ 1 

1 

»"»     S     ^ 

^*E& 

b=^_-J 

i 

l 

,£y   L               

Nar-row  arid  strait, 

Is     the  brigl 

vm — f — 1*1 

t  pathway  to  heavVs  pearly  gate. 

c&bi,    - 

=5=W    -~- 

fZ-j^ 

1  .      1  - 

-• — m — m- 

zfczzfc^Sz 

Ijp ^ £_ 

^r^+H 

i        i        1 

1 

7  i    i 

i     I     1 

(      1      i 

No.  420.  &  Both  of  feres. 

"  The  Lord  Jehovah  is  the  Rock  of  Ages." — Isa.  26:  4. 


Rev.  IT.  L.  Hastings. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 

h  J.     b. 


1.  My  soul    at     last  a  rest  hath  found,  A         rest  that   will      not      fail;' 

2.  I'll  hide   me      in  this  ref-  uge  strong,  From     ev  -  'ry' storm  -   y       blast; 

3.  Ye  com-fort-lesB  and  tern-  pest- tost,    By        sins    and  woes       op  -  prest, 

4.  Ye  thrist-y,    from  this  smit-ten   Rock  LiiVs    crys  -  tal     wa   .    ters    spring; 


3EEIE 


Em 


5E?E 


=!=•= 


m=*r 


A        sure    and    'cer  -    tain     anch'rage-ground  In       Christ  with  -  in      the  vail.  3 

And     sit      and    sing       un    -    til      the  waves     Of      wrath       are       o    -    ver-  past.  "3 

Ye    tempt  -  ed,   troub  -  led,       ru  -  ined,    lost,     Come    find        in     Christ  your  rest.  *£ 

There  hide  from     ev   -     'ry    storm  -  y     shock,   And       rest,  and  drink,   and  sing.  -** 


Chorus. 


fflr  p   9  I  M  :         *    9  ^tf 


>    s 


-JV-* 


w — m — ^-^-m 0  cd 


0      B  of    A  -  ges cleft  for  me,     In     Thee  my  soul  se-cure  -  ly    hide;     « 

0  Rock  in  Thee 


~9      +      4k~ 


o     W 


~9"^         N^ 

r-HS     £ 

1 

—* — h — in 

l 

-j    *   4<   «* 

-J — ^ — g *— 

-S=I= 

*    *    Jl 

-MH 

My 

m 

tow*r    of  strength,  I 

*          <P          •  «         p . 

[#-5        *- 

fly      to    Thee,   And 

Bale    - 

m  . 
f 

lv     there      a  - 

^  P    -, 

i- !~ ■ 

i 
bide. 

-=~T 

FVb    H 

-         *         r-=5T" 

^     *-  L-     .  1 — 

"mm 
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No.  421.     Resits  Sabes!  &  lUcsscb  Stonr. 

El  able  also  to  lave  them  to  the  uttermost." — Hbb.  7:  25. 

UM.  MfRRAY. 

r— ! ^     N     K      1 1 — r- 1 r-K-Hn . — -I  -X— >• 


■    i — ■ *    ■>    £  J  » -•  -9 


•  v.   Full   of     1  iiviuc.r.iir-:,  ,liii-  of 

rhocaafath-oni  All    tli"    I  [is love? He     once  died  foi 

J   -  in-ner,  beat  ken  To    the    <  .ill    <  1  1 


-  ■  -  -  -       5 „  .   -*  •  * 


Chobus.    1 


_J >__> — N. — 1 1 *__*. 

IS  CIS:  mitj  t  z  %z 


■lo  -  ry,   Echoing  thro' this  world  of    rime.  ~) 
demptioQ,  Now  He  waits    for  us     a- bore.  >  Je-s 

-  ms      i-       the  on  -  ly     way.  j 


- !    0  gl<  nry  !    gl<  •  -  ry  :  Sh<  »nt  the 


^f^Z'f-T3^ 


-W—^m—W- 


i*«S^ 


=*=*E^ 


n%dings  o'er  and  o'er;  Tell  to     all    theearth  the  eto  -  rv,    Je-sus  sav.  -  -moire. 

l_l 1 


"fr-*-1 


-^_^_^ 


No.  422.  Christ  is  mg  |lcbtcnwr, 

N  I  the  Lord  am  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Redeemer." — Isa.  49:  26. 


i 

> 

El  Xathan. 

Allegro. 

-! 

1 

1 1 *- 

) V 

Jambs  Mc( 

jRANAHAN. 

i              ■       1 

fe^-fzji 

~t~ 

— *~ 

=h~ 

— m — 

_?I_S_^ 

m-  7    -m— 

=*=S 

=S-   £ 

i 

B 
c 

J 

1.  H.-w 

2.  Tho' 

3.  When 

4.  The 

§§33-2 — 

sweet 
Sa  - 
tri- 
vic  - 

m 

— ^ — 

the 

tan 
als 
to 

f 

1 

oft 

come 

ry 

-s- 

that 
my 

r 

by 

1" 

fills    my    soul : 

;>  -  pose, 

still  oon  -  less, 

this      I      gain, 

"+L      "+1      "££. 
—m m ~ 1 

Christ    is 

Christ     is 
Christ    is 

Christ     is 

H#-  •        -*- 

my 
my 
my 
my 

-w 
Re  - 
Re  - 
Be  - 
Re  - 

-- 

4pj 

deem  -  er ; 
deem  -  er ; 
deem  -  er ; 
deem  -  er : 

a 

L-t— 

— K 

1 — 

■=P— 

-1—1— F^ 

d 5 

-t 

— t 

— !& •—    ■ 

,    1  4 

I         1 
s      *      - 

1 1 V 

=^3=~r 

With 

ne 

By 

1 

pre  - 
this 
gives 
this 

g"«    *  1 

cious  Mood  has 
I       bold  -  ly 
me    grace  each 

I      break  siu's 

g       f      f 

ff       5 g 

H — 

made    me  whole: 

meet    nrj 
care     to      bless: 
gall-  ing    chain 

f      k* 

Christ    is 
Christ    is 
Christ    is 

Christ     is 

'   r/ 

my      Be  - 
my      Be  - 

my      Re  - 
my       Be- 
rt 

deem  - 

- 
deem  - 
det-m  - 

I 

er; 
er; 
er; 

er; 

Eft  r 

1 — l 

=fc       1         1     : 

^T-EE^ 

—I *— 

-• — -■ — 

b^ — 
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(tfjrtet  (5  ms  Xxttmmtx. 


My        Biiifl  were    all      up  -   on       Him  laid,      A      full 
I'was   iliis    that  gave   me       life     and  light,    'Tis  this 


He      guides  and  keeps  m 
And     "  if      He     tar  -   ry 


day     by       day,     He    clos 
and    I        sleep,    My     dy 


a  -  tone-ment    He    hath  made, 

that  nerves  me     fur      the  fight, 

-  er  comes  when  dark  the    way, 

-  ing  hour   this    hope  shall  keep, 


* 


m^m 


1 — i — t— r 


3= 


^tt* 


m 


E^E3- 


I 

For  me  He  hath  the  ran  -  som  paid : 
"lis  this  my  hope  that  shines  so  bright : 
He  doth  with  this  my  fears  al  -  lay ; 
That  when    He  comes  the    grave     to      reap, 

•J-      -fg- 


V      -J- 


— 1 

Christ 
Christ 
Christ 
Christ 


^i 


I      w 

I 

my    Re  -    deem  • 

my    Re  -    deem  • 

my    Re  -    deem  ■ 

my    Re  -    deem  • 


=s=ta 


==*=H=E 


3C£ 


■Jg — u- 


No.  423.       Cjxe  Sljafrtfto  tff  %  $0fh. 

"  The  shadow  of  a  great  rock  in  a  weary  land." — Isa.  32 :  2. 
F.  J.  Crosby. 


Ira  D. Sankey. 


giU 


n— ^ aa aM WL~ 


1.  Lead      to    the  shad-ow     of    the     Rock     of     Ref  -  uge      My 

2.  Lead      to    the  shad-ow     of    the     Rock     E  -    ter  -  nal      My 

3.  Lead      to    the  shad-ow     of    the  "Rock     of       A  -  ges"    O 


wea  -  ry  feet ; 

heart  op   -    pressed ; 
keep  thou         me 


5RHF 


:*z=fc»z 


J= 


JE 


SEE* 


3^ 


^=it 


HI 


=*=£ 


=5^ 


Give        me      the  wa  -  ter  from  the      life  stream  flow  -  ing    Clear,    pure  and    sweet. 

There       in     the    se  -  cret    of  Thy       ho  -    ly     pres  -  ence,  Calm    shall      I       rest. 

Safe       from    the  ar  -  rows  of    the  world's  temp  -  ta  -  tions,   Close,   close     to      Thee. 


&£ 


z*=S=2z 


:&fc 


Chorus. 


zS=£±3=m=2= 


j- 


-n — c*- 


=3=^=2 


There  from  the  bil . lows  and  the    tem  -pest    hid  -  ing,     TJa  -  der  theehel-ter     of  Thy    sr 
-«-       Jt.'  M.  ^-     M.     Jt.     M-      M.       JL      JL        _        .*.       .*-•.«._      -^     JL       f*     g 

l  1  — j-  1     :    1  ; 1 1» — 8-1-f — '-  ■  u  a  -1. — tm—*M-i% 


He! 


S 


m 


pm 


=r*=*= 


^^ 


£m± 


7± 


love     a-  bid -ing,  Safe  in    the  shadow   of  the  "Rock  of      A  -  ges,"  Joy  shall  be  mine. 
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No.  424. 


Words  arr. 


Co  Cbcc  |  (Lome. 

14  Come  unto  in.-."  -Matt,  ii  :  28. 


J.  B.  I 


i-tt 


S  *,:*l  =  S  :l 


1.  Je-sas,  I    oomfl    to    Thee  for  light,  Re- store    t>    me      my  blind  .ed  right,  Ami 
•j.  Jc  -  bob,  I    con* — l      can  -  1    '  I 

1    oonM — '•  j u-t  ji-      I    a:',."  To    Thee,,  the    ho  -  Ij  ib;  Thou 


tfcp. 


-1= 


; 


k! 


I         I 


1     ^        ' 


P 


'Zt\ 


~=3= 


Si-jiii 


U=T 


from  my  booJ    'lis  -  pel  the  night— J.  -us.  to  Thee  I 

would  Thy  word  at  once  o-bey —  J 

wilt  mytroub-led  spir-it  calm — Jesns.toThee  I 


p-r-- 


r 


im~=zz=. 


& 


r—r-t 


J  B±&Z 


-&- 


r-t— t- 


=t=t 


oomel 
cornel 
cornel 


I 


•    Thee  I 

■ 


cornel 
oomel 


sis 


4=C 


.-i-:-,- 


No.  425. 


H.  MlLMAN. 


I&xitt  on  w  IJtujtstrr. 

"  And  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously." — Ps.  45  :  4. 


Geo.  C.Stebeins. 


-^^ 


ppsp 


J-J— J — 4-1      ^    l    -L_! — ►_{ 


onJ  ride  <>n  in  maj-es-ty!  Hark!  all  the  tribes  hosan-na   cry!  0  Sariour  meek,  pur- 

2.  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  maj-  es-  ty!  The  an-gel   ar-miflfl  of   the  sky  Look  down  with  sad  and 

3.  Ride  on!  ride  on  in  maj-es-tyl  The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh;  The  Father  on  His 

4.  Ride  on!  ride  ou  in  maj-es-ty!  Iu    low-  ly  pomp  ride  on   to    die;  Bow  Thy  meek  head  to 

I  H  I  F"l  m     m      m 


sl T    ,      I  r-^g p-L( L= r  ■  - 


'.->?■ 


-L-fc- 


I 


1 — r 


Chorus. 
Ride  on, 


_z_z 


!±3?=£= 


ride  on 
-I- 


— ^— £.--0 — -j — I  I  1  ^— j— 1 


sue    Thy  road    With  palms  and  scatter' d  garments  strew'd 
wondering  eyes  To      Bee  the  approaching  Sac- ri-fice. 

sapphire  tli rone  A  -  waits  Ilia  own     a  -noint-ed    Son.      C 
Dior  -  tal  paiu,  Then  take,  O    God,  Thy  pow'r  and  reign.    ' 


gE 


— »Z=hm~ 


I        I 
Ride  on,  ride  on,  ride  on,  ride  on  in 


"1 *~ 

maj    -    -    es  -  ty ! 


± 


■\=: 


•  -;— ■-  r-l^zzt 


m 


In     Iu 


I  I 

ly    pomp,        ride  on 


to     die. 


m    »    » 


w&= 


I    I 


r~r~r 


1 


rr*TTf 


SP 


1  1  1 


-rrr 


maj-ee-ty,   in  maj-es-ty  I  In  low-ly  pomp,  in  low-ly  pomp,  ride  on,  ride  on  to   die,  to  die. 


No.  426. 


liaise  jri0Jr  %  £ottg. 


"  I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself." — John  14  :  3. 


Thos.  Laurie. 


J.  J.  Lowk. 


S^Ii^ 


b=t= 


JsT=t= 


S^Et 


1.  Our  Sav-iour  will  descend    a-gain,  Earth's  buried  millions  raising  ;  With  Him  will  come  a 

2.  Andtho'  these  bod-ies   lie    in  dust  Be-  fore  that  glad  appear  -ing,    Yet  shall  they  stand  a  - 

3.  What,  tho1  earth's  gath'ring  terapeats  lower,  And  a- ges  pass  in    sadness?  Yet   we  may  see  that 

4.  Then, safe  at  last,this  blessed  throng,  Set  free  from  trib  -  u  -  la-tion,  Shall  ev-  er  praise  in 

.m.   Jt-  j*.   je.  &. 


sjE^abfa 


glo-rious train,  A  -  dor  -  ing  Him  and  prais-ing.v 

mongthe  just,  Our  Saviour's  lm- age  wear- ing. !  -d  •  „v:„i.  ^„„„ +i,„4.i a ai        -d 

glo-rious  hour,  And  hail  the  dawn  with  gladness.  \  RaL3e hl%h  the  SonS that  loud  and lonS  Be" 
ho-    ly   song  The  God    of  their  sal  -  va- tion.-' 


fore  Him  ceaseth  nev  -  er,  Till,  casting  down  each  golden  crown,  We  worship  Him  forev-  er. 


No.  427.     #  (Slab  mtir  (felanam  <§0S$eI. 

"  God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son." — Jno.  3  :  16. 
M.  Fraser.  James  McGranahan. 


SE3E 


fefe^ 


m 

■5-1  a 


mat^T?^ 


^r-»- 


m 


zm^M 


-*—* 


M=J=&L 


! 


I 


1.  'Tis  a  true  and  faithful  say -ing,  Je  -  sus  died  for  sin-fulmen;  Tho' we've  told  the  story     \ 

2.  He  has  made  a    full    a -tonement,  Now  His  saving  work  is  done;  He  has  sat  -  is- fied  the      & 

3.  Still  upon  His  hands  the  nail  prints,  And  the  scars  up-on  Hisbrow,  Our  Redeem-er,  Lord  and    £ 

4.  But  remem-ber  this  same  Je  -  sus    In  the  clouds  will  come  again,  And  with  Him  His  blood-bought  = 


iisi 


£4- 


3E*EE£F§ 


f-  T^'-r.i*- 


'.W-Jm-JL-zW. 


±*T&- 


I 


13 


t=t 


Chorus. 


&^£l 


*l==q= 


oft 
Fa 
Sav 
peo 


-  en,    We  must  tell   it    o'er     a  -  gain, 

-  ther,  Who  accepts  us     in     His   Sou. 

-  iour  In      the  glo  -  ry  stand-  eth    now 

-  pie     Ev  -  er-more  shall  live  and  reij 


ain.N 

0 

ow.  j 

gn-  1 


glad  and  glo-rious    Goa-pel!  With 


<T>  cEcIab  anto  Cclortous  (Goj&ptl. 


I".  I,'    'i  i 'Hi'  1  lil  fill 


1-vi-tioii,  Thro' faith  in  Jr* -mj.i'   MM 
.s  proclaim 

I  ! 


V 


rfrrigy 


I     i  -J-  —  1 


i1 — " 


No.  428.  »n  Hot  |Toto  ? 

"  Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time," — 2  Cor.  6:  2. 


El  Nathan. 


=t= 


■■u 


-1 — » 


-1 


C.  C.  Cash. 


SEF 


1.  While  v<»    pray,    and    while    wo      plead,   While  yon    see    your    mw] 

bare  wan-dered     far      a   -    way,     Do        not    ri.-k     an  -    oth  -   or  day; 

3.  In        the  world  you're  fail'd   to        find      Aught  of    peace    for     troub-lrd  mind; 

4.  Come   to    Christ,   con-  fee -stall     make;    Come    to    Christ  and      par  -  don  take; 


C        Z 


g  :  *     ■ 1  4 


t    :* 


-*l m 


While  your   Fa  -    ther   calls   you  home,  Will    you    not,  my  broth  -  er, 

Do         not   turn     from   God    your      face,  But      to  -  day      ac-cept      His  grace. 

Come     to  Christ,     on     Ilim    be    -  liive,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall       re    -  cehra. 

Tru-t     in     Ilim    from    day      to          day,  lie      will  keep  you    all       the  way. 


m=i 


=g— p- 


-Z-±^d 


-t- 

Chorus. 


:i*"T"~ig 


I  I 


-t — 1 — r 


m—m     *_ 


1 1 u 


Why  not      now? why  not      now? Why   not  come    to     Je  -    ?us         DOW? 

Why  n.  »t  ni  >w  ?  Why  not  now  ? 
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:a=ai=^E= 


-I r 
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Why  not     now? Why  not     now? Why  not  come    to    Je  -  sus         now? 

Why  n<  »t  n<  m  ?  Why  not  n<  m  ? 


No.  429.         Virtorn  (Through  6ra«. 

"  He  went  forth  conquering  and  to  conquer." — Rev.  6 :  2. 


S.  Martin. 
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^  m 
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— «p- 

V- 

v      S      * 
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Jno.  'R.  Sweney. 
1 ' 1 1 1 — ! y    n 

j-quer- 

:i-quer- 
3.  Con-quer- 
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now 
now 
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-r- 

and 

and 
and 
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'J- 

etill  to 

still  to 
still  to 

con- 
con* 

i 

quer, 

quer, 

quer, 

j 
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Ril-eth      a    King    in      His 
Who   is    this  won-der  -  ful 

Je  -  bus,  Thou  Rul  -  er       of 

-                J       J 

1  m^m . u 

might, 

King? 

all, 

grirr-r 

'— m +- 

- -+-m-^ 

^  -  'm  '  \ 
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, — 1 -V 
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*  •  - 

— -   ■ 

L    .  .-ing  the 
Whence  all  the 

h  st     of       all   the 

ar  -  mies  which  He 

J.  1    nf 

faith- ful      In  -  to    the  midst    of       the 
lead  -  eth,     While  of  His     glo  -   ry      they 
per  -  ish,     Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall 

3^ 

fight; 
sing? 
faU; 

Ey   S  r1  t 

*  -     m±-^ 

-4.    •     \m  .     \m  - 

s^=r. 

l~ 

+   ' 

^ 

t>  *  * 

^r     i       1 

•    .•     u 

See  them  with  cour-age      ad 
He     is    our    hard  and     Re 
II the    arm-  its    Thou 

|*        N        h 


vane-  ing,   Clad   in  their  brill -iant      ar    -  ray 

-  er,    Sav-iour  and    Mon-arch      di    -  vine, 

If  id-  est,    Faithful  and    true      to      the  last, 

jk.  .     _*_  .    M,     JBL     .A.       Jt»    ^L .    +. .  J^S. 

?    .        *    .      >        *■ 1 
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_U-v_l 

the    name   of 
are  the    stars  that      for    - 
in  Thy    mansions        e    - 
■s      N      s                      -*-. 

zr- — bHi  +  m>*  Mz  S:  "T" — 
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L    .  ■  -  c  r,    Hear  them  ex. 
ev  -   er     Bright  in  Hi3 
ter  -  nal,  Rest  when  their 
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king- 
war  - 
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say: 
shine. 
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Chorus. 
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swift 
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race, 
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Yc-t    to     the    true    and     the     faith -ful     Vict' -  ry      is    prom-iaed  through    grace.' 


No.  430.      jjoljj  C'Miost,  imih  £ig(ri  §tintUi 


.   Kn.i). 


'  Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  an  I  .  .-5. 

:r.  hy  H. 


;l,?:ii:L.  V-ris'':!:^ 


V.  M. 


1.  II  ■  -  h 

•J.  1 1 .  -  h 

;;.  Bo  -  lv 

4.  11  .  -  iV 


;  -  Tine, 

.  \\ it  1 1  p.-u'r  dJ  •  1  in.-, 

with  j"V     di  •'▼ine, 

-   it,      all      di  -  fine, 

j  "  o  1  &=&*& 


Shine  up  -  on     I 

\  It  arise  thia    g    lit- 

Cheer  this     - 

Dwell  with -in     tins    heart   of 


No.  431. 

C.  R.  H. 


^Ujoitc!  ])t  Saints, 

'And  again,  I  say,  rejoice."  — Phil.  4  :  4. 


J.  H.  Burke. 


ye  saints,    a  -  gain   re-joice,  And  aing,  with  one  ac-cordj    Re-joice  with-aR  your 

2.  Re-joice]  re-joice]  lift    np  your  head,  And  praiae  the  liv-ing  God,    That  for  your  souls  the 

3.  Be-joicel  re-joice]  let   praise  a-bonnd  Be  -  fore    Je-hovah^throne,  For  dead  ones  raised,  and 
Ak  Be^oioei  re-joice!  the  Lord  will  come,  Ac -cord- ing  to  Hia  word,  And  gath-er    all    Bus 


Hr^r^r*  "  r '  r~  f^f"'  u^ 


Chorus. 


!■.,.,  \\A  tit  i\ 


heart  and  voice,  In  Christ  yonr  ria-  en    Lord.     »  Rejoice  Re  -joice  in  the  Lord.  Re 

Sar- four  shed  Hia  own  moat  previous  blood.    (  ' 

a  found,  And  prod-  i-gals  brought  home,  f 
ransom'd  home, u  For  ev  -  or  with  the    Lord.'"''  in  the  Lord, 


joice  in  the  Lord     al-wayj  Re-joice,  Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  And  again  1  say,  Re-joice. 

in  the  Lord. 
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No.  432.     Mtbtx  j&jjOTtt  n  1&x$t  bo  Jfaxr, 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


"  I  am  come  a  light  into  the  world." — John  12  :  46. 

Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


iijiJ.JJ.jl 


X  ~  -  r 

1.  Nev  -  er  shone     a    light  so    fair,   Nev  -  er    fell      so    sweet  a    song,  As     the  cho  -  rus 

2.  Still  that  Ju   -  bi  -  lee    of  song   Breaksup-on     the    ris-ing  morn;  While  the  an-them 

3.  Wel-come  now    the  bless-ed   day    When  we  praise  the  Lord  our  King;  When  we  meet  to 


1    Tr-trv 

in     the    air,    Chant-ed    by      the     an  -  gel-throng;  Ev  -  ery  star  took  up  the 
rolls  a  -  long,  Floods  of  light    the  earth   a  -  dorn;     Old  and  young  take  up  the 

praise  and  pray,  And  His  love    with  gted-ness  siug;     Let  the  world  take  up  the 

-m-  it 


sto  -  ry, 
sto  -  ry, 
sto  -  ry, 


No.  433.      JalMttjajjr,  §Uss  P*s  fjtam*. 


'  And  again  they  said,  Alleluia." — Rev.  19  :  3. 


M.  Fraser. 


James  McGranahan. 


i^r^ 

1 

-*- 

^=^\ 

1 

-     j      -1 

=1 

-i— , 

* 

^4J 

— S 

^ 

r 

r 

r 

^ 

=M=. 

1 

1.  0 
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-  ren, 

rise      and 

sing, 

Make 

hal    -    lc 

-    lu  - 

jahs 
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rise 
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sing, 

Hal      -       - 

le 

2.  He 

wins 

for 

us       the 

fight, 

He 

makes    our 

dark 

■  ness 

3.  No 

lack 

or 

want   have 
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Who 

make     the 

Lord 

their  ' 
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trust 

Him 

then     to 

guide, 

And 

for        His 
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ftallelufai,  Bltss  jtyi'4  Nam*. 


1   ,-/.  I:  :::!•>    ,1 j  .  \  .! . 

ring  i  our     Al- might- j         King,  And     bl 

In  -  jahi  ring  ime. 

light,  All  flight  When   He  ap    -    -    p 

11        grace        rap 

ild  wnI   oi    v.  -    tide,  1 

J     J     J        .  **-     :^"->  1       1     J       I     J 


I 


Halle  -  lu-jah,  liiil-If-  l'i-j;th,  HaMe  - lu- j  name;  Hal-fe- 

HaUe-lu-jah,  Hal-le-lu-jah.  lu-jah, 


t 


£M£  i.t^Tifir^i'iifrrr  i 

. i  i        * — *-*-*   >  — l} 


la  -jab,  Hal-le  -  In     -     jab,  bl< 

Hal-le-lu-jah,  Hal -lejla-jah, Hal-le  -  la     -     jah, 


hi -jah,  Hal-1 


n     ^    N    N 


*-_0 


I    ^A^         fr^J,     /Aj^ 


Hal 


le  -  lu  -jail, 


1 V — W    W — *r* 

Hal    -     le  -   lu-jah, 


No.  434. 

M.  Frasbr. 


'  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd.'* — Psa.  23 


A.  Sea. 


p£ 


•  Shepherd  passed,  and  turning,  said, 
.  me  through  green  pasture  bind, 
ui  out  no  other  eye  had  ever  beamed 
4.  Black  clouda  were  gathering  on  a  blacker  sky,  the 
i.  >rd,  the  darkness  falls  upon  me, 
■ 
T.N.  wing  Jesus  fully, 


&E^E^_ 


£15 


2^ 


m 


Whatwonder  that  in  haste  Tr  — .  So         kind 

With  such  a  Guide,  who  would  not  follow,  where  He 

Shepherd,  lead,  and  I  will  f  11  >w  Hard      aft  -  er 

Upon  the  night  wind  rose  the  cry  of 

My  feet  are  stumbling  on  the  mountain?;  Oh  I        en--  - 

Mine  eye  >h  ill  gui  le  the  blind  on<  a  and  the  weary        Mine     ai  1 
The  weakest  Iambs  are  carried  in  His  bosom,  and"         Brought  safe  -  ly 

— ,       *— y 

=^= =zziz=(Ep=aEZ=S= 


it.  : 

will? 
Thee, 
fear, 
me. 

aid." 


m 


No.  435.    Wyototbtt  Mill  Sfag  €amt. 

"  The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come." — Rev.  22  :  17. 


A.  Mont 

,     Q 

ETH. 
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_N 

Ira  D. Sankey. 
1          I         .         1 

'    -I— 

zj 

-^T-J 

9^ 
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3.  Tu 
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'ring souls,  why 
His  hands  ex  - 
pie  faith   His 
-  it     and    the 

long 
tend 
word 
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-ed 

he 
say, 

-P- 

roam    A    - 
-bow,    The 
•  lieve,   And 

Come!"  And 

way 

dews 
His 
fiud 

from  God,      a  -   way  from  home  ? 
of  night  are      on    His    brow  ; 
a  -  bun  -  dant  grace  re  -  ceive  ; 
in   Him  sweet  rest  and  home; 
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The      Sav  -  iour  calls,    0  hear   Him  say, — Who  -  ev  -    er    will    may    come    to  -  day.      §T 

He     knocks,  He  calls,   He  wait  -  eth  still ;  Oh,      come    to    Him,  who  -  ev  -  er    will.     "L 

No        love     like  His     the  heart    can  fill;   Oh,      come    to    Him,  who  -  ev  -    er    will,     e 

Let      Him    that  hear -eth  ech  -    o  still,   The     bless -ed  "who-  so  -    ev  -  er   will."  g 

f  t  ■  -;■ — \ 
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Chorus. 
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£3 — 0 — m- 
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* 
All  praise  and    glo  -  ry       be    nn  -  to       Je  -  sus,    For    He  hath  purchased     a   full  sal  -  K 

h>     h     N 


--3=2=3: 
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^=& 


*    +    *  * 

va-tion;   Behold  how  wondrous  the  proc-la- ma- tion,  "Who-so  -  ev  -    er  will  may  come  ! 


No.  436. 


Words  arr. 


jf-ear  Hie,  §lesssb  $.e5:u:s. 

"  Consider  and  hear  me,  O  Lord  my  God." — Ps.  13  :  3. 


J.  H.  Burkb. 


1.  Hear    me,     bless- ed     Je    -  sus,       Bid      all      fear    de  -  part;  Let    Thy   Spir  -  it 

2.  Let       me     fill  -   ly    trust     Thee,     Rest-ihg     on     Thy   Word;         Let      me    still  with 

3.  Hid  -  ing     in      the   shad-  ow        Of       Thy  sheltering  wings,         I        shall  rest  con- 


— z^~n — 1 (^ _ 


=»^l_„_ 
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No.  437.     g*8,  Btc'Il  gleet  in  %  gfornincy. 


"  Joy  cometh  in  the  morning." — Ps.  30 :  5. 


C.  E.  B,  arr. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


-  pun    in    the  morn 

-ing  and    wait  ■ 

■ur    pre-ciousones  now  are  dwell 

\  With  their  garments  spot-  less  and    6hin 

f<>       what   joy  when  all   shall  be 

'1  bear 


v.. 


In     the   dawn     of     a  fair  -  er 

With  its     dai  a 

Freefroin  toil     andfromeY-'ry 

Like  the  robes  that  the  a 

And   th  f  on  earth  we 

Where  1  -  er 


day ; 
way. 
care; 
wear. 
close, 
flows. 


Where  no     shad- ows  veil    the  Kin  -  shine, 

When  onr      |  coin  -  plet   -    ed, 

shall    see      the  King    of  glo    -    ry. 

s     *       !       !  !       ' 
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And 


v   r 

■  or 
fa  01 


there   in    theheaVnly     land, 
praise  Him  with  harp  and  voice; 
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W    5 
And  the    cry-  -  tal  wavt  •<  1 
By     the    pearl -y   gatesglad-ly 


+  '#  -t-s-y*  -5- 


riv    -    er,    Ev  -  er     fl>w     o'er  theg'dd  -  en 
wait  -  ing,  They  will    jrive     us      awel«oome  home. 
We  shall  sing  it  re -deemed    us.   While  our  hearts  in     Hi*  love  re-    joice. 
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No.  438.    6h*ir  on  iht  Bivoxb  m\o  %tmor. 


'  Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God." — Eph. 


H.  Tennby. 


for-ward  in  His  name  ;        And  soon  thy  Guide and  Gap  -tain    Will  vie  -  to  -ry  proclaim. 


No.  439. 


|¥ttr  Sabbur  fells  me  S0. 


"  Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  nowise  cast  out." — Jno.  6:  37. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan.     o 
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1.  How      do      I 

2.  By       trusting 

3.  Be  -    lieve  an 

4.  Though  rough 

5.  How      do       I 


know  my  sins  for- 
Christ  tho  wit-ness 
d  thou  shalt  sure-ly 
the  way.  I  shall  en 
know  I'll  live    a 


i-T-d — * 
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iven?  My  Sav-iour  tells 
came,  My  Sav-iour  tells 

live,  My  Sav-iour  tells 
•  dure.  My  Sav-iour  tells 
gain?  My  Sav-iour  tells 


-I- 


-_-. 
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zz 


me 
me 
me 
me 
me 


That  now  I  am  an 
The  pardon's  free  in 
The  Spir-it*s  wit-  ness 
His  sheep  are  ev  -  er 
With  Christ  in  glo-ry   ' 


heir  ofheav'n? 
Je  -  sus'  name, 
((Sod  will  give, 
kept  Be  -cure, 
I      shall  reign, 


My  Sav-  iour  tells 
My  Sav-  iour  tells 
My  Sav -iour  tells 
My  Sav -iour  tells 
My  Sav  -  iour  tells 


>; 

A  -  way  with  doubt,  a  -  way  with  fear/vVhen  2. 
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filr\  5>.ibtour  tells  m*  bo. 


tliLM    by    faith     I  !. 


No.  440. 


$to  gge. 

'  He  shall  hide  me." — Fs.  27:  5. 


J  J.  Jfc  ! 


4t— I 


W.  H.  Doanf. 

: :  : :  p 


Resting  there  beneath  Thj 
When  in  teai  - 


g]  .    -   ry,     O        let    me  Bee  Thy        face. 

Thee. 
t     Thou  canst  a- lone    be   -  stow. 


-m-      JS- 


Hide  me,  hide  me,  safe  -ly 
*    £    * 


me, 
hide  : 


Lome;    0       Sav-iour,keep      me   Safe-ly,  OLordjwith 
0,  my  Suvi  >ur,keep  Thou  me. 


Thee. 


No.  441.        vibrato  jouf  fbc  ^ifc-^inc. 


Rev.  E.  S.  Upfokd. 


'ft      .     J'.  JS 


(May  be  sung  as  a  Solo  and  Chorus.) 

E.  S.  Uffokd.    Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
t     *     h     1  *      S      * 
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3  the  dark  wan  nktaave; 

lino  with  hand  quick  and  stroug.  'V!iy  do  you   tar  -  ry.  why   lin  -  _•  :      I       1    : ._ : '.' 

•ing  in  anguish  where  yon*i 

1  will  they  drift  to    e-  ter  -  ni-tj 


jr r  c  n*  f  F  * T^~ 

'  *  u  u 


©Ijrofo  out  ti)£  tLih-Hinz. 


Somebod-y'a  brother!  oh,  v>  bo  then,  will  dare  To  throw  outtheLife-Liue,  his  per- il    to  share? 
See!    he     is  sinking;  oh,  bast-en    to-day — Andout  with  the  Life-Boat!  away,  then, a- way! 
Winds  of  temptation  and   bil-lows  of  woe  Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow. 
Haste  then,  in  v  brother,  no  time  for  de-  lay,    But  throw  out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day.  Q 


Throwout    the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Someone  is   drift-ing      a-    way; 

m    m  .   m  -*•    m      ■*-  -*-'-*-&:  ■*-     -m.  -m.  4*.  -m.  -*-•  -m-   4tT> 


Ir. 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throwout  the  Life-Line!  Someone    is    sinking     to    -    day. 

4*.  %£    4*-       -m-    -0-    -0-     *  4*-  •    -p-       ^^ 


rf=fe*£":r* 


=t 


H= ba « — b 1— 


f-  -r-  -r  0 


rjjp- 


-pej- 


No.  442. 


Robert  Grant. 


6  SEorsjjip  %  ftittjy. 

"  All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord." — Psa,  145 :  xo. 


F.  J.  Haydn. 


w$mmm 


4- 


3= 


1.  0  wor-ship  the 

2.  0         tell     of    His 

3.  Thy  boun  -  ti  -  ful 

4.  Frail  chil-dreu    of 


King    all        glo-rious    a  -    bove,  And  grate- ful  -ly  sing 

might,  and     sing    of   His    grace,  Whose  robe  is    the  light, 

care  what  tongue  can   re  -   cite?  It  breathes  in  the  air, 

dust,    and        fee-ble    as       frail,  In     Thee    do  we  trust, 


His  won-  der  -  ful 
whose  can  -  o  -  py 
it  shines  in  the 
nor      find  Thee  to 


love ; 
space ; 
light; 

fail ; 


Our  Shield  and  De  -  fend-er,  the  An-cient  of  days, 
His  chari-ots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-clouds  form, 
It  streams  from  the  hills,  it  de  -  scends  to  the  plain, 
Thy    mer- cies,  how    ten-der!  How   firm    to    the    end, 


ion'd 


Pa     -     vil 

And      dark 
And      sweet  -    ly 
Our       Mak 


His 
dis 
De 


splen 
path 
tills 
fend 


dor, 


and         gird  -  ed 

the  wings  of 

the         dew  and 

Re    -  deem  -  er, 


with 
the 
the 
and 


praise, 
storm, 
rain. 
Friend. 
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No.  443. 

L   W,    Ml'NHAI.L. 


tjoln    Spirit,  (Teacher  (Thou. 

"  He  dull  t.-.ich  you  . 


m  >h:k  m  m  m  i  s  ... 


1.  B    -  ly  8  .':.-i  al    Die  throne  1  Mm 

.1    in  life,  it  hiii- 


r 


&^*  p 


Uj  JU  JifiJf       H  J:  S  :■■ 


of .  floe  •  er  -  more. 

ee'erde-  pert,    Com -fort  e?  -  or  -  more. 

•  er  -  more. 

■  •  -  ttde,    Help  iid   ev  -  <r  -  more. 

■fa 


•} 


Ho  -  ly    Sjir-it,  teecfa  us    ev  -   er, 


~sJ  -W-'-^r  g'-g-  •*&   *'  &  ■g.,■g^^^:-^;^., 

Comfort,  gui'l**,  au'l  learetifl  oererj  Dwell  within  uo,  we  Implore,  Now  and  er-er  - 


.  rippi'fljUir 


No.  444. 


prciulj  Ibc  60Spc(. 


"  Go  yc  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature." — Mark  16  :   15. 
film  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

-V- 


1.  Preach  the 

2.  Preach  the  gos  •  pel 

1  the  got 

4.  Preach  the  goa 

6.   Preach  the  g   - 


~1* 

V 

sound 

full 

pel,    make 

pel        full 


forth,    Tell      of     free    and   full      sal  -    ra  -  Hon; 
j  v.      While  on  grace    and  mer-  cy      dwell - 
By      the  blood    of  Chriet   re   -   mw 

m-pas-  rion  ful  -   ly       know-ingj 
I    lost  through  you  were    s-ek  -log; 

w-    to    X  j». 


clear, 

love 


Spread  the      ti  -  din 53     o'er    the     earth,  Go        to       ev  -  'ry    tribe   and       na  • 

Heart  and    soul      in        foil  r,  As      the      Bto  -    ry    you    are      tell  - 

Give     the    mee-  ke  them  beer,  This    a-    lone      is    our    com-  mis  - 

Seek    the    pow  -  er        from     a  -    bofe,  While  His  great  cm- pas-  rion    show 

His       sal  -    va-  Hon  through  the    word,  Speaks  as      if      the  Lord  were   speak 


tion. 
ing. 

.ing. 
•ing. 


Chorus. 


ftrcacf)  tfjc  (gospel. 


thejoy-ful    ti    -      dings  in  au-tlicni   and 

Llhejoy-ful   ti    -     -  I  the  joy -fid   " 


~^'r 


No.  445.    |  am  (Trusftmr  (The,  iCor>  Jfesits. 

"  Trusting  in  the  Lord," — Ps.  112  :  7. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 

1  '.1                                                 ' 

1 

f 

J.  H.  Burks. 

1 

J*                        l 

7:  *i    ■+ 

^W 

r    1                 ; 

^  •         «_       >i  1 

W  4     M 

_ — m 

— r= 

m 

ga 

I  * sr— 

— a— 

— mY- 

-3-i — P--Jh 

1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 

5.  I 

-5-      *        *        * 
am  trust-  ing  Thee, 
am  trust  -  ing  Thee 
am  trust  -  ing  Thee 
am  bust-  ing  Thee 
am  trust-ing  Thee, 

L  :  1  Je  - 
for  par  - 
for  cleans 
f  r      pc  w 

Lord     Je  - 

-ing 
er, 
bub, 

Trv. 

At        Thy 

In        the 

Nev  -  er 

J_  . 

on 
f    t 
crim- 

1,1 

•  h 

1 

er 
me 

Thee!  Trust-ing 

fail  j  Word 

fall ;     I       am 

C£  ■ 

, 

^  •       mm 

.. 

m    \-* 

r^J 

-4cA 

— •— 

~" 

V--  a.   ._ 

: * *— 

— *» m m— 

1 

— 1 

-*H — 

— «— 

m * — 

! 


K    K 


P* 


__g     y 


wi  -?         g: 


Trusting  on-ly      Thee!        I  am  trust  -   ing,      trust  -    ing,       Trusting  on-Iy 

trusting,  trusting]  I  am  trusting. 

1 
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No.  446. 


%itn. 


re  remaincth  '' 


Words  arr. 


Rn    4  :  o. 


I  and  troub-l<  .  ,; 

- 
:{.  Ait  - 

1.  Ah 


M.    ^. 


k  u  u  r   ^  i    r    w  ^  ^  - 


-er  the  care    and     f  r  - 

1 
of       Light; 


■  •  i !  i  *  ?  r  K  H   eIe  i  *  "  "  r  c  I  r  ^^ 


'  iJ-T'*^^ 


glo-Ty  of  light  and  lore;  After  the  wilderness  journey,  The  Father's  brigl  I 

vie    -    to  -  r.v      is    won;  Ait  -  or  the  work  is    o-ver,  The  Master's  own  word,**Well 

mun  -  ion  lull  and  sweet;  Aft-er  the  will-ing  Sariour's  feet, 

and       ■  -         strife;  At't-er  the  dai-lj    i  -  proof    lifr. 


No.  447. 


Stit  nor  Htor*. 


"  Neither  do  I  condemn  thee;  go,  and  sin  no  more." 
If.  A.  B.,  arr.  by  El.  Nathan. 

-J 1* K 


-Jno.  8:  ir. 

James  McGrasahas. 


^gl^ 


*=f=f- 


mjmm  i 


2    - 
4.  Sin 


more,  thy  soul  is       free,     Christ  lias  died 

more,  1  keep     N  ar  the  Hand 

I  Bisbl      I  h      .  l     .  -;it,  Think  on  what 

I  I »      gin  no      more,  Je    -  BUS  lives 


to    ran  -  6"m     thee ; 
that  guards  the    sftfi 
His   1 -ve    hath  wrought; 

t  >   keep    thee    pur.-; 


I  : 


m 


•f-r:  rip  i 


pi  p 


^ 


Ij*      t* 


*1 


*  2 

Now      til--     power     of    pin        i- 

Shun     the    snares  that  hu 

Think     of      what      I 

I :  -  He'll        »  -  store, 

i 


=?■=«= 


1^ 


Je  •  sns  bids 
Trem-bting  go, 
W     p-i 

Say   -    i 


thee  "gin 
and     sin 

and      gin 

and      cfiu 


no      more.' 
no      more. 

i 


^3 


-*4— — 


^ 


829 


%in  no  ^Hort. 


Chorus. 


Sin  no  more, thy  soul  is  free,  Christ  has  died to   ransom 

sin  no  more,  thy  soul  is  free,  Christ  has  died 

jk_gg:-fi--g-:Erg*r mT  .» — , ,  y :  *■ 


H=fc-fe£ 


=*i=S=S±^ 


*=^=£--£=£r-=! 


ritard. 

H— U-T5-,— I- 


thee;  Sing  the  message  o'erando'er Christ  forgives  thee,'*  sin  no    more.' 

to  ransom  thee;  ^- ^^  *»»• 

•b&Mb-  -0-  -m-*  -0  -b-  -m-  1*-  *k    i 


.tfi-'  <•-*-'  -*-  -«-  -«-*  -^-  -<p-  -*-  -<*- 


B 


r=F= 


azdrjizjcat 


^2.: 


-r-= •*•— ! brf— hi •<- 


^-^ 


*az 


~f 


5-r 


-s»-?--r  5 


No.  448.         %vk*  Wvm  ia  be  (rig. 

"  Be  ye  holy;  for  I  am  the  Lord  your  God.'' — Lev.  20 :  7. 


W.  D.  LONGSTAFF. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Take  time  to  he 

2.  Take  time  to  he 

3.  Take  time  to  be 

4.  Take  time  to  be 


Jffll 


ho  -  lv, 

ho  -  lv, 

ho  -  lv, 

ho  -  lv, 


k&=£ 


J»     m   -0-       -*■ 


f  •      $    ■fl.-g'-gp 


Speak  oft  with  thy 
The  world  rush-es 
Let  Him  be  thy 
Be         calm   in    thy 


Lord;  A  -  bide  in  Him 
on;  Spend  much  time  in 
Guide,  And  run  not  be- 
soul,      Each  thought  and  each 


-2±& 


e£?  =£    3=1 

-1          -J* * 

-?*- 

-U=s^ 

1  J  .    J.:  jt 

*- 

-=t= 

=H 

al  -    ways, 
pe    -    cret 
fore    Him, 
mo  -   tive 

set  r  *   r * 

-S4— S — s~ 

And      feed    on 
With      Je  -  sus 

What-  ev   -  er 
Be  -   neath  His 

— 0- 
u 

His 
a    ■ 

be    - 

COD    - 

0. 
* 

g  :sU- 

Word  ; 

lone; 
tide; 
trol ; 
-b^-b-  • 

Make  friends  of 
By        look-  ing 
In         joy       or 
Thus     led       by 

— »— 

God's 
to 
in 
His 

0- 

-** 

chil  - 
Je    - 

Bor   - 
Spir   - 

-B-  . 

-m-A 

dren, 
sus, 
row, 
it, 

-**  ! 

^4>— r- r- 

u      k—  u* 

-M 

h-^f 

1  ^       1* 

i 

-1 — 1 

Help  those  who  are    weak,  For -get -ing    in  noth-ing  His  bless- ing    to      seek. 

Like  Him  th<»u  shalt     be;  Thy  friends  in  thy  con-duct  His   like- ness  shall    see. 

Still     fol-  low  tlie     Lord,  And,  look- ing   to  Je  -  sus,  Still  trust  in     His   Word. 

To     fountains  of        love,  Thou  soon  shalt  be  fit  -  ted  For   serv-ice      a  -   bove. 


No.  449.  cThe  *Xorb  is  (Toming. 


"  Behold  the  bridegroom  comcth  ;  go  yc  out  to  meet  Him"— Matt.  I 
I  .   \.  H.  Rrv    I 


: 

With  Hal  -  1«*  -    In-  j.ihs  h< mv'h  will  n       ■  □  bring; 

i  at       His    l  .       Anthiih-t-r     1  .      I  j      hand, 


rN— r 


& 


-  =*=i 


And      at       Hi3      Fa  -    titer's  throne  om  -  fe9B;     Be      read -J       when     He     comes. 

0        trim    your  lamps      to        meet   y-ur    King;] 

Be-   fore      His  throne    we         all      mu-t   stand;  Be      lead-j      when     He    comes. 


1—errB^ 


Chorus. 


I  pg 

fc    J * * g- 

\— s-j 

fit     J*  J  -*--- 

%)      p    u»    u* 

Will  you   be 

read- y     when  the  Bride- groom 

£  «   -   ! 

comes?                              "W  ill  you    be 
when    He  comes? 

1 \~~' 1=                       *        »        1 

\f^±~ , — m 

■tf     >       ,-       tf   .  1.         !- 

r=ff *         5— * :*       *       > 

1 — t **     >     r       * — f     — ■ 

^m^£e 


JU- 


read  -  y    when    the  Bridegroom  come=  ?  Will  your  lamps  be  trim'd  ami  bright, 

when    He  comes? 


^    n 


>--&- 


m  m 


*^-«i     J     »'^_^=S- 


=5^*5^^ 


Be        it    morning,  noon    or  night  ?  Will  y    i    be  read -7    when  the  Bridegroom 


3?o.  450. 


Rev.  J.  Grigg. 


|Bckrftr  a  Stranger. 


'  Behold,  I  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock."- 

(  Federal  St.     l.  m.) 
—I y^L~-i 1-, „ 1 1- 


£2^E^3Ei±3~£ 


ife]  i    I 


Rev.  3 :  20. 

Henry  K.  Oliver. 

J ll     ! •- 


*u\x+ua 


1.  Be  -  hold  a  Stran-ger        at     the  door, 

2.  0      1  .vt'-ly    at  -    ti  -    tndel  He  stands 

3.  But  will  He  prove  a      Friend  in  -  deed? 

4.  Base,  tonch'd  with  grati-tude    di  -  vine; 


E 


-- 


m 


He    gen-tly  knocks,  has  kn 
With  melting  heart  and    la  -  den  hands; 
He    will,  the  l  id  yon    need; 

Turn  out  His  en  -     e  -    my    and  thine, 

— ■,,  I     si-: — i»-pF. — a_ 


=ts* 


^ 


F^S 


m^q: 


i^ft3^ 


S=z=£ 


rsr 


Has  wait-  ed  long. — is  wait  -  ing 
O  matchless  kindness!  and  He 
The  Friend  of  sin- ners,  yes,  'tis 
That  soul-de-stroy- ing  mon  -   ster, 


still;  You  treat  no  oth  -  er     friend  so        ill. 

shows  This  matchless  kindness     to     Ii 

He,  With  garments  dyed  on     Cal  -  a 

Sm;  And    let  the  heavenly    Stran-ger       in. 


^lEc=^ 


E^E 


i — r 


No.  451.    Me  §  raise  She,  foe  pess  £{jm. 

"  We  thank  thee,  and  praise  thy  glorious  name." — i  Chr.  29  :  13. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Koschat,  arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

-I 1- 


I     1       L 


E53EI=I^IHEI£ 


=F=t= 


es=^: 


— I— J — ^=i-!-i    l — r= 
^.    ^.  ^_    «     • — •— 5~ 


1.  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  Our  Sav-ionr   di  -  vine,    All  pqw'rand   do-min-ion  For- 

2.  All      hon-or    and  praise  to     T;!ineex-cel-lent  name;  Thy  love    is     nn-changing 

3.  The  strength  of  the  hills,  and  The  depths  of  the      sea.     The  earth  and  its    r 

4.  Thine  in  -  fi  -  nite  good-ness  Our  tongues  shall  employ;  Thou  giv-est    us   rich-  ly    All 
-*-    ^    -*-     -m-     _  -»--&-<*-     ■&■      -0&-  -m 


ev-er    be    Thine;  We  sing  of  Thy  mer-cy  With  joy- ful    ac- claim; For    Thonhastre-  f 
ev  -  er  the    same;   We  bless  and  a-doreThee,  0       Saviour    and  King;  With  joy  and  tl 

longun-to     Thee;   And  yet  to   the    low-ly   Thou  bendest  Thine  ear,  So      read-y  their  t 

things  to  en- joy;    We'll  fol-low  Thy  footsteps,  We'll  rest  in  Thy  love,  And    soon  we  shall  > 


«^£ 


~+^A 


T^mi=m 


1  11  1 

deemed  us;  All  praise  to  Thy  name;  For  Thou  hast  redeemed  us;    All  praise  to  Thy  name. 
giv  -  ing    Thyprais-es   we    sing;    With  joy  and  thanksgiving    Th  •    sing, 

hum -lie     Pe  -    ti-tions  to    hear;     So    read-y    their  humble    Pe  -  ti-tions  to    hear, 
praise  Thee  In    mansions  a  -  bove;    And  soon  we  shall  praise  Thee  In    mansions  a-  bore. 


No.  452. 


$3fpd  a  gsspel! 


"  Yur  I  am  not  BShaiM  !  of  the  t,     pd     1   (  bl  I   t." — Rom.  i  :   16. 


MlGkanahan. 


1.   It  ll  h:,-i-li''l;  %v  I:    - 

-j.  It  is  nn-iahed;  whal  ■  i    won, 

:;    i:  1-  Bn-iahed;  whal  rift  -  den :|  breast, 

•i.  It  is  nn-iahed;  what  a     .--;.:    Je  - 


*— *- 


FlL  c  s  g  -ir  ^B    |L  L  c  c 

1     1     » *  1     U       ^    *    u    y 


take  with    grate-fa]    glad-nees  Whal  the  Sar-ionr  did    for 

Tell- ing     oi      of      peace  and    par -duo  Thro' the  blood  of  God's  dear 

That    ac-     ptaG    l*a    gra-doai    of  -  fVr,  Bo  -  ten   ir;  -  to 

tak-en       His     sal  -  ra  -  tion?  II  r  Sim  make  yon         v 


s    c    ff    zff       g — "tT"      *       6 — ^ — =1^ 


i r 


Chorus.         w       w         *        fe       N        k        v  s 

It      is        finished;  II  J-  le  -  la  -  jab!     It       id        fin-iahed,    Hal  -  le  -  hi  -  jub  I 


.• ; 


£ 


5ee?2l 


Christ  the    work  baa     ful  -  ly      done;     Hal  -  le  -  In  -    Jahl  All    who    vill    may 

f     J  hi 


ini 


-V>— s- 


have     their       par    -    don    Through  the  blood    of    God'fl     own 

~if*~  ,m  /m  _!  ^  ^»  ^  a  ^  _ 


*  Eepeat  for  Alto  and  Tenor  only. 
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No.  453.      Clxere  is  n  Iparabbe  of  %tnL 

"  There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest." — Heb.  4  :  9. 


W.  R.  Lindsay. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


-J- 


-J 


1.  There 

2.  There 

3.  There 

4.  Oh. 


then 


^raa^^a 


a    Par  -  a  -  dise    of        rest  Oa  yon  -  der    tran  -  quil 

a     Cit  -  y  crown'd  with  light,  Its  jbys      no  tongue  can 

a  crown  laid    up    on       high  That  Christ  the     Lord  will 

be    faith- ful    un  -  to      death,  Press  on      the  heaven- ly 

N_                 N                 ^  .  J      -m-       -    -   _ 


shore ; 
tell ; 
give 
way, 


fHfcfcE 


-*—&- 


-~- 


-9 •»- 


=S— g=fcr^- 


Be  -  yond    the  shad  -  ow  and  the    gloom    of    night,  Where  toil    and  tears  are  o'er. 

For    they  who    en  -  ter  shall    be  -  hold     the  King,  And       in      His  pres-enee  dwell. 

To     those  who   pa-tient-ly    His     corn  -  ing    wait,  And      for     His  glo  -  ry  live. 

That   we    may   en-  ter  thro'  the    Gates    of      Life  To      realms  of   end- less  day. 

fl     3f    £    :£    *    -m-    *Z 


m  m    mr 


*      m- 


^~ 


-^t m >>       >> **- 


5= 


N  * 


fc^ 


«fc*= 


=*=S 


-iv— -N- 


-M- 


^^z 


-:-: 


Meet  me    there oli,meetme  there,  At  the  dawning  of  the  morning  bright  and  fair ;  g- 

meet  me  there,  meet  me  there,  ? 


ll'lf  k 


Meet  me  there, oh,  meet  me  there,  In  the  land  beyond  the  river,  meet  me  there. 

meet  me  there,  meet  me  there, 


*  * 


£     *    >  *  w  & 


No.  454.  f  jeab,  |TlhtbIir  pc^t. 

rt  Send  thy  light  and  truth,  let  them  lead  me." — Ps.  43  :  3. 
John  H.  Newman.  John  B.  Dykes. 

^ —      !      iTd"^  ~l — 1 — " — ll~~i 1     1        !        !"" 


1.  Lead,  kind-ly  Light,  a-mid  th'encircling  gloom,        Lead  Thou  me         on  ;    The  night  is 


>    i 
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leab,  Itinuh)  ii'^t. 


«i;nk,  jiii'l  I    am  far  from  home,       Lead,  Thou    dm    on.     B  ep  Tfa  amy      bat:      I 


=d=4 


:-:;•,  ,11  NjlJL-l-JUJ 


2  I  waa  not  ever  thua,  nor  ]        ]  ww 

I  1  v,  i  :  my  path;  1 

L      i  Thou  me  on. 
I  loved  the  gariah  day;  and,  tfHA 

Pride  ruled  my  «  ill:  ramemtx  r  : 


tape-  f"r    me. 

f  I  I 


t=       2 


?  ? 


-f" 


t 1 — i — r 

I  hath  1  ■!■  -t  me,  nra  it  still 

Win  : 

O'er  m  oor  ■  I  torrent  till 

The  night  i-  \ 

I  facet  smile, 
Which  1  havelovud  lung  since,  and  lost  awhile. 


No.  455. 


El.  Nathan. 


|  bill  fhss  obcr  |Tou. 

"  When  I  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass  over  you." — Ex.  12  : 


'?• 


James  McGranahan. 


i^Sl^ipi^ 
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1.  When  God  the  way  of  life  would  teach  And  gath-er  all  His  own,  He  placed  them  safe  beyond  the 
_    l'-\   Christ,  the  sin-lews  Lamb  of  God,    The  prectow  blood  woaehed.  When  He  fulfilled  God's  holy 

3.  <»        sonl,  for  thee  aal-Ya-tionthns    By  God    i>  free-ly  gir'n;  The  blood  of  Christ  atoi 

4.  The  wrath  of  God  that  waa  our  one,    Up»on  the  Lamb  waa  laid;  And  by  theahedding 

5.  How    calm  the  judgment  bour  shall  pas3    To    all  who  do     o-hey   ThewordofGod      a-huut  the 


word, 


()f  death,  by  blood   a  -  lone.  ) 

And  raf-fered   in    our  stead.  /  It    fa  HIaword,        G  It 

Andmakeana  meet  for  hear'n.  V 

The  debt    for    as    was   paid.  \  It     is  His  word,        God's  precious  word, 

And  make  that  word  their  stay.  ) 


k  \*        i  i        ^vi  i'9    *  &  &  U  U  U 

stands  for-ev.T  true:  When  I,  the  Lord,    BhaUaeethebl  I   will  passo-ver  yon. 

When  I, the  Lord,        Bhall  seetheblood, 


m^ 


^H^mz 
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No.  456. 

Grace  J.  Frances. 


Calling  to  iCjjce, 

'Arise,  he  calleth  thee."— Mark  io:  49. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  Out    on  the  mountain,  Bad  and  for- sak- en,  Lost  in  its  niaz-es,  no  light can'stthon see;' 

2.  Far    <>n   the  mountain,  why  wilt  thou  wander?  Deep-er  in  darkneasthy  path-way  will  be; 

3.  Flee  from  thy  bond-age,  Je  -  bus  will  help  thee,  On  -  ly  believe  Him, and  thou  ehalt  be  fi  ee  ; 

■g-.-f-  f-, »  „  .  -  m  * *t  T 


Yet  in  His  mer  -  cy,  full  of  com-pas- sicn,  Lo  1  the  Good  Shepherd  is  call-ing  to  thee. 
Turn  from  thy  roam-rag,  fly  from  its  lian-gers,  While  the  Good  Shepherd  is  call-ing  to  thee. 
"Won-der-  ful   mer  -  cy,  boundless  com-  pas-  sien.Still     the  Good  Shepherd  is  call-ing  to  thee. 


Call-ing    to    thee,      call-ing    to  thee;      Je  -  sus     is     call-ing, "  Come  nn  -  to     me;'* 


n                        h    J 

1*       r*       ^ 

, 

Is          tu         h         1 

s~  ^=^-^— s±- 

3    gj  J  . 

— N— j* — h — v-J 

zg  7i*T-^ 

Call-ing     to    thee, 

call  -  ing    to    thee. 

-m-    -m-    -m-    -m-* 

Hear  the  Good  Shepherd 

"P-    -ff"    -^"    -p     a 

m     *     *     s  • 

call-ing    to    thee. 

/£y      "  jB»          '        «        1          '" 

1         |         *      (■"■ 

P>«        ".        9        ,                ' 

N^>         «         *         *         »    • 
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No.  457. 


%\t  €m  of  Jfartfj, 


"  Seekest  thou  great  things  for  thyself?  seek  them  not." — Jer.  45:  5. 
Rev.  J.  J.  Maxfield.  W.  A.  Ogden. 

-J !- 


1.  I         do     not  ask  for  earthly    store  Be  -  yond    a  day's  sup  -  ply ;    I         on-  ly  coy  -  et, 

2.  I        care  not  for  the  emp-ty    show  That  thoughtless  worldlings  see;     I      crave  to    do    the 

3.  WHate'er  the  crosses  mi  ue  shall  be,    I         will    not  dare  to    shun;   I  on-  ly  ask    to 

4.  And  when  at  last,  my  la  -  bor    o'er,  I       cross  the  nar- row    sea,      Grant.Lord,thaton  the 

_Q__-*-  *  -m-  -m-  -m- 
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QTftt  £p  of  J^lth- 


<J,;j  JI.UJ-J     -J::i^:\- 


St  ■ 

I  more,The  • 

best        l  know,  And  1 

ill  be    done;  Thy     will,     0  Lord,  !»■  □ 
Oth   -  ■  maj  dwell  w 

J i  : '  : :  ;  |  - : :  ^ j - • 5 1 : : : -:  *  : : | -:  *  - 

b#  |     1    '  1      *  '  '         *>    •    •*    *    •  ' 


,     I .  ."_  s  f>  rs  » 


Chorus. 


-    "■•  •  n  1      —i i  vs  i 

:::■::-:>  I         IH  s\  m  *l 

Ifordai-ly  gra  e.   n  Theu  shall  my  heart 

Qg  on  my  homewai  I 
Thou  hast  ev-  er  loved  me 

-it  «Jj    *    JiJ^    _  . .  -       -     -    ,-—  -      fff    ft,    *      *     *    •-•    , 


l      i 


cling  ;  For  rc.u  is  sweet  at.Tesus"  feet, While  homeward  faith  keeps  wingiug, While  homeward  faith  keep-  «  inking. 


•+•■<*■  *zff-    *   *   * 


BE»i  L  L  L  L  P*= 


i  l  i 


?i-r .  *  ~  ^_*_ 


chug,  I  cling 


,.  I     !     I     I 
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« 


No.  458, 


iCeatr 


to  (On. 


"  For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me." — Ps.  31  :  3. 
Words  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 

i_i^^---s=-.— -t—i L ?    ,    J I 1 ,  .    ,       1 

•  —3- m <s» — II    -m m -j- 


v  .  Tin 
2.  When 
:;.  When 
4.  Thro' 
6.  When 


to       the      1  •  1  -    ter      land, 
at     Ma  -  rah, parched  with    heat, 

tli"  wil  -  der  -  1.  n  i-  drear, 
th"  wa  -  ter  atnl  the  fire, 
I     stand    on       Jwr-  dan's   brink, 


O'er 

I 

Show    mo 

Thia,     0 

Da 


the    spark-  ling  fount  -  am 
E  -   lim'a  palm-g 
tiord,    my     one      de  - 
not      let       me     fear       or   shrink; 


mm 


v.  - 

Make 
With 
With 
Bold 


ther,    do      Thou  hold     my     hand, 

the     bit   -    ter  wa  -    I 

its    wells, 

Thy    love      my  heart       in  -    • 

me,     Fa  -   ther,  lest        I         .-ink, 

-%-  s_„  i-J — p — 1= 


And     had     me 
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No.  459. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


#nlff  a  f  Mi  ®aS. 

"  Make  no  tarrying,  O  my  God." — Ps.  40 :  17. 


W.  H.  Doanb. 


l:  'Tia  on  ■ 

2.  'Tia  on 

3.  'Tis  on  ■ 


lit-tle  way    on  to  my  home,  And  there  in    its  Bunshinefor-ev -er  1*11 
lit-tlo  way    farther  to    go,   O'er  mountain  and  valley  where  dark  waters 

lit-tle  way;  there  I  shall  sco  The  friends  that  in  glo-ry  are  waiting  for 


roam ;  While  all  the  daylong  T  journey  with  song,  0  bcau-ti  -  ful  Eden-laud,  thou  art  my  home.  " 
flow;  My  Saviour  is  near  with  blessings  to  cheer,  His  word  is  my  guiding-star;  why  should  1  fear?*"1 
me ;     Their  voices  from  homo  now  float  on  the  air,They're  calling  me  tenderly,  calling  me  there.    «5* 

-C—i — r-p- — m  .  -_ — a — ^  ,  ^ — W-^-S-^-jS — «-^i 1 m^-m— P— i — -r 
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'Tis  on  -  ly  a    little  way,  on-ly    a  little  way,'Tison  -  ly    a    little  way  on   to  my  home. 


No.  460. 


El.  Nathan. 

Allegretto. 
-I- 


I  Mill  fraiae  %t. 

"  Praise  ye  the  Lord." — Psalm  148:  1, 


James  McGranahan. 


^= 


1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 

5.  I 


Avill  praise  the 

will  praise  the 

will  praise  the 

will  praise  the 

will  love  Him, 


I  I 

Lord    my    Glo  -  ry,      I        will    praise  the    Lord    my    Light;  • 

Lord    myProph-et,       Ho-    ly     Priest  and   Righteous    King;  g 

Lord    my  Shepherd,      Keep-  er,      Past  -  ure,    Door  and     Fold ;  o 

Lord    my    Fa  -  ther,     Sav-  iour,  Broth-  er,   Guide  and    Friend;  o 

I       will  trust  Him,    All     the     rcm-nant      of     my      days;  ' 


He  my 
With  the 
O'er  the 
He  thus 
And  will 


cloud 


lone 
far 
smg 


1*    1  1  r 

by      day      to      cov  -  er,  He       my    fire 

gels    who      a  -  dore  Him,  "  Ho  -  ly,    ho    - 

■    ly     hills    Ho  sought  me,  "When  the  night 

in      life    hath    led      me,  He      will  lead 

thro1    end-  less      a  -    ges,  On  -    ly 

A.   -*••  -t 


to     guide    by    night. 


ly,"     I 

was    dark 
me      to 
Be-  deem- 


will  sing. 

and  cold, 

the  end. 

er's  praise. 


I 


J    m 


-    - 


era 


.   z  \  *     *     -     - 
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1         will     i  i    my    whole    heart,  will        \ 


i 


i 


'•  -:i- 


■  i  -  ■  ■  - 1 


g=?E 


I        will      l»o    glad      and      ro  -  Jofce       In 


■  fijit-i  r  rJ.rJ   - 
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No.  461. 

E.  O.  Taylor,  D.D. 


|Tot  (tru,  but  {Trust. 

'I  will  trust  and  not  be  afraid." — Isa.  12:  2. 


Gko.  C.Stebrins. 

■s — > — w — **. — £»— 


1.  N  t  -  iv   l  are  we  by    try  -ing,  From  self  can  come  no  aid;  Tie   on  tl 

2.  Twas  rain  for  Is-rael  bit-ten  J'-y    serpents  on  their  way,  To  look  I  »1 

deeds  of  onreareneed-ed  To  make  Christ's  merit  more;  No  frames  of  mind,  or  f< 


s  ■nrrrriFf  Fiff  f  FifrirrHi^ 

k  y  u  **  1    u»  *  1 


Once  lor  our  ran- a  >m  paid;  Tis  looking  on-  to    Je-  bus,  The  h>>  -  ly   One  ai 
Thai  aw- ful  plague  to  stay;  The  on  -  ly  way  fur  heal- ing,  When  humbled  in  tfa 

Can   add  to  11.-  _■    \tsA       ;  Tiasim-ply  to     re-ceive  Ilini,  The   ho  -  ly   One  and  Just; 

frbflL   g'g   lMF:f«|«    f   *    *I(P    **     ***  *  =* 


'Tie  His  groat  work  thatsayee 

:  the  Lord's 
'Tis     on  -  ly    to 

J3  *  * 


that  saves  ue,    It     is    not  Try,  but  Trust  1 
re- yeal- ing,  It  was  n«>t  Try,  but  Trust  S-    It 

be-lieve  Him,  It     is   not  Try,  but  Trust. J 


is   uot  Try,butTrust; 


1  l  1  l  c  z  I  p  *  p  :  i*  i  r y  hi"  r  1  s  c  c  ■  c  1  ff^  a 


It     is    not  Try,  but  Trust;  Tis  His  great  work  that  sares  us;  It      is   not  Try,  but  Trust 

f5  •** 


^  .<  *  ~z  1 


No.  462. 


(Tome,  iloly  Spirit. 


"  I  saw  the  Spirit  descending  from  heaven  like  a  dove.*'- 

ROBERT    BRUCE. 


-John  i  :  32. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Come,  Holy  Spir-it,  Like  a  dove  descending,  RestThouup-on  us  While  we  m 

•j.  Cbme,Ho-ly  Spir-it,  Evry  cloud  die- pel -ing,   Fill  us  with  gladuess.Thro-  the  Master's  name 

'.'>.  I'vine,  Ho-ly  Spir-it,   Seutfroni  God  the  Fa-ther—  Thou  Friend  and  Teacher.Coniforter  and  Guide- 
I 


2  F£P 


I       !     I 


sLzfc 


"1 — [— 1 — r 


■>z-zzz 


-4—1 


Thp- 


It 


I     I 


1    1    1    1 


Show  us  the  Sav-iour,  All  His  love  reveal-ing;  Load  us  to  Him,  The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 

Bring  to  our  inem-'ry,  Words  that  He  hath  spoken, Then  shall  our  tongues  His  wondrous  grace  proclaim.  1 
Our  tho'ts  di-rect-  ing,  Keep  us  close  to  Je-  sus,  And  in  our  hearts  For  -  ev-ermore  a  -  bide. 


§gi 


1    1  1 
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^csus  jof  Hasartfk 


No.  463.  3M4UI  w  dui, 

"  Jesus  of  Nazareth,  a  man  approved  of  God  among  you." — Acts  2  1  22. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

1   ».  i 


»%»  *l^-i  JJJJ  313*13.^  3H  iil^iiM*' 


1.  BJe-sus  of  Naz-  a- reth!"  0  what  a  name!    Let    us    rejoice  and  Ilia   glo-  ry  proclaim; 

2.  Je  -    sus  of  Naz-  a- roth,   tru-ly    a   man,      Low  in  Ills  era- die  His   life  He  be-gan, 

3.  Je  -    sus  of  Naz-  a- reth,  nailed  to  the  tree,      Dy-ingthatwe  by  His  death  might  be  free, 
•1.  Je  -    sus  of  Naz-  areth,  raised  from  the  dead,  Spotless  and  ho-ly,  and  still  in  our  stead, 

5.  Je  -    sus  of  Naz-  a- reth,  seat-ed  on  high,     Sending  the  Spir-it    of  grace  to    ap-ply 

6.  Je  -    sus  of  Naz-  areth,  earth's  coming  King,  Peace  to  the  warring  worldsoou  He  shall  bring 

.*. .  a  .*.  .+. .  _         _       _  r* 
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Sav-iourand  Keep-er  for 
Livedbefore  God,  both  in 
Bearing  the  curse  all  for 
Made  for  us      ev  .  er    our 

Life  through  the  word  unto 
Nations  of  saved  ones  His 


ev  -  er  the 
pat  -  tern  and 
you  and  for 
glo  -  ri-fied 

men    far  and 
prais-  es  shall 


same, 
plan, 
me, 
Head, 
nigh, 


Shepherd,  Be  -  deem-  er  and 
Righteous,  6  -  be-di-ent 
Dy  -  ing  a  ran-somfor 
Rais'd  from  the  dead  for  us 
Off-  'ring  sal  '-  va-tion  to 
All  shall  bow   down   at  His 


L      L 

One. 

all. 

all. 

all. 
name. 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a -reth,  once  cru  -ci  -  fied,      J  •  -  bus  of  Naz  -  a- reth.  now  glo- ri  -fled,       ^ 
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atzr-zzez 


tf— tfzzgz 
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Je  -  sus  of      Naz  -  a- reth,  throned  at  God's  side,      Glo  -  ry    and  praise  to  His    name. 
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No.  464. 


27 :  7-5. 


'!. 


• 


- 


1 
I 

\\  hat   ran  hint  1  r        harm. 
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All       I 

With    ] 


PI 


1 

t,  0    - 
round  □ 
I  I     Has 


1       ]'  .      1  . 

-  thing. 

-  y       Ann? 

'    ttght 


.  nity. 
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A  :.'!     ■ 
With  my  ]<:  ■:  there 

In  the  gh»ry  land. 


No.  465.        (!)  (Come  fa  iht  j?itbiour, 


Those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find  me." — Prov.  8  :  17. 


J.  J.  Lows. 


1.0       ooms  to  t  0    comewh  yand 

2.  T! 

: 

4.  And     he   that  I---  liev-eth,  t 


' 


par- don  ace,  He  will  keep  thee  from  fallii 

itHisway;  O trust  in  Hi-  .                                          1  striven  With  sin  and  with 

MYetth<  wordHehatfa 

Cru  -  ci  -  .  dieSpir-it  is  ]                                                                        find    in    his 

t  -m-          J  v             .              \     $    s 
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s     .  Refrain. 
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1  j  j  j  j  n   Ms-*  f  "j 

come    He  of-fers  tofhee 
self;  0  come  while  yon  may 


1 N     N    h      u    | 


"Ye   never  can  come 
love       a    refoge  and  home 


?}° 


come,  come  to  the  Sav-i  air,  O  come,  come  while  you  may; 


§fe 
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®  (Joint  to  tije  JSafrfour. 
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como,  come  to    the 

Sav  - 

*-* 

iour,  He's 
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tea-  der  -  ly    call-  ing    to  - 

(lay. 
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No.  466.     (Qnuf,  ^tfrtr,  mg  frofoaxtr  ffcari 

M  My  people  shall  dwell  in  quiet  resting-places." — Isa.  32  :  18. 


J.  Newton. 


(Repose.     7s,  61.) 


Arr.  from  F.  Kl'cken. 


1.  Qui  -    et,    Lord,  my       fro  -  ward  heart, 

2.  What  Thou  shalt   to  -    day    pro  -  vide, 

3.  As  a        lit  -  tie       child  re   -    lies 


Make  me  teach  -  a  -  ble  and  mild, 
Let  me  as  a  child  re  -  ceive; 
On        a        care     be  -   yond    its       own, 


-+- 


m 


m 


7§=± 


m 


u 


i     1 


3=1E 


I  I 

Up-  right,    sim  -  pie,    free  from      art;  Make  me 

What  to    -    mor-row    may    be  -   tide,  Calm-ly 

Be  -    ing       nei  -  ther  strong  nor    wise,  Fears  to 


to       Thy 
take    a 


lit  -  tie  child— 
wis  -  doni  leave; 
step     a  -    lone — 
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dis  -  trust  and  en  -  vy  free,  Pleased  with  all  that  pleas  -  es  Thee, 
e  -  noughthat  Thou  wilt  care;  Why  should  I  the  bur-  den  bear? 
me      thus  with     Thee    a  -  bide,        As  mv       Fa  -  ther,    Friend,  and  Guide. 
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No.  467. 


F.  J.C. 


1  Let  all  the  people  praise  thee,  O  God." — Ps.  67:  5. 


\Vm.  B.  Bradbury. 


ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly  is  the  Lord!  Sing,  0  yepeo-ple, 
Him,  praise  Him,  shout  aloud  for  joy,  Watchman  of  Zi  -on, 
e  -  ter-nal,  bless-ed  be     HisnainelSo    may  Hischil-dren 


t-—  -*-±h» — \m  "  m .--  - 


glad  -  ly 
her-  aid 
glad  -ly 


a-dore 
the  sto 
a-dore 


Him; 

-  ry ; 
Him; 


312 


Jiolp  is  tfje  I  orb. 
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No.  468.    praise,  mn  £wxl,  the  ilincj  of  Reuben. 


H.  F.  T.YTB. 


'  Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul." — Ps.  146:  1. 


Henry  J.  Gavntlftt. 


f    1      1 

1    for 
.    help 


■> !-     " 


of 

an-1 


hear  ■ 
fa  - 
dore 


•  en  ;     To 
Him,    Ye 

-J 


1 

t     thy      tri"    - 
our      fa  -  then    in      di<   - 
be  -  bold  Him  1 

A.   J 
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still,     the  same 

Sun 


f  -  - 
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gtf  -  en,  Who    lik*     thee     His    | 

dude,  an«l   swift 
all       in     time      an-J 


*        *    I    * 


J-  J 


"1 


^ 


-* 


1   praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise 
ml  praise 
I  I  m!  praise  Him 


ITim!  Praise  the     ev  -  er  -    la-* 
Him!  Glo -  rious     in      His    faith  -  ful 
Him!  Praise  with    us       the     G<»1       of 


King ! 

ness ! 


No.  469. 


HORATII'S    BONAR. 


(fbvisf,  mn  9UQL 

'  Christ  is  all,  and  in  all." — Col.  3:11 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


xWlf  Ji 


>^&t3EE 


1.  Iu  the  hour  when  guilt as  *  pails  me,  On  His  grarciousname  I  call,  Then  I 
•2.  In  the  nightwhen  sor-row  clouds  me,  And  the  burn-  ins  tear-drops  fall,  Then  I 
3.    In    the    day  when  this  iin  -  mor-tal   6hall  fling   off      its  mor-tal     thrall,  Then  my 

,_. m    -*-      -*-    -*■    -0-  ■*-      ^ 


-- 


I 


*     *     * 


I 


Chorus. 


Si- 


find    tlie  heavenly  full-ness,  Christ,  my  righteousness,  my  all.  | 

sins    the  sons  of     ratience.Christ,  my  Brother  and  niy    all.   r    AH   my  song  when  standing^ 
song      of  res-ur  -  rec-tion  Shall  be  Christ,  my  all   iu    all.  J  M 


ZtffZlfcji 


^=> — ^--    o    » 


I       *  k  >» 


u  * 


1 ?—?-~w 


m+E: 


von- der,  Shall  he  Christ,  my  joy,  my    all,    This  shall   cv  -    er  ho   my     anthem,  "Christ  my  ' 


1 — s — >- 


mi 


I  V    +    V 


,Rit.. 


-*-?- 


glo  -ry,  Christ  my  all;"'  This  shall  ev  -  er  he  my   anthem,"  Christ  my  glory,  Christ  my  all." 


*       *     I         •     • 


No.  470. 


0  mtmtoam  farrtr. 


I   Watts,  arr. 


"  Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land." — Isa.  33  :  17. 


t      M 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


.JJ      ill     !     1     , 1   1 


1.  There    is       a  land  of    pnre  delisht, Where  saints  innnor-tal  reign ;  E   -    ter -nalday    ex- 

2.  There  ev  -  ef-last-ing spring abiaes»  And  nev-  er-With'ring  flow'rs;  Death,  like  a  nar-row 
:\.  Bweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood  Stand  dressM  in  liv-ing  green;  So  to  theJewsold 
4.  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood,Aud   view  the  landscape   o'er,   Not  Jordan's  stream,nor 
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N    ' 


<D  ftttortbrous  I  ants. 

Chorus. 

i 


sky,    O 


aehallwerei 


No.  471.  Ckisi  ^tirdlj  ire  gift. 


El.  Nathan. 


"  Yet  not  I,  but  Christ  liveth  in  me." — Gal.  2  :  20. 

James  McGranahan. 


fiow'rwithin  in    the<v»:iethe    tree,  S«\  praise  the  «"' 

2.  Once  far  from  my  heart  couldsee;  But   inGod*swordthe 

3.  As    rayi   of  tight  from  yoiJ-dereun  The  flow'ra  of  earth  80     life  and  tig 

4.  With  longing  all    my  heart  isfilled,Thatl:ke  liitu  I     maybe,  As     on    the  Wuudrous 


truth  aDd  graco,ITi3  Spir- itdwelleth  in  me. 

li _rli t      I  found,  NowChrist     liv-ethiu  me, 

one  forth  From  Christ   liv-ing  in  me, 

I  dwell,  That  Christ     liv-ethiu  me, 


•} 


Christ  Lv-tih  in  me, 


Christ  liv-eth   in 


Christ  liv-eth  in  me,  0       whata  sal- vation  this,  That  Christ  liveth  in  me  ! 

me,  Christ  liv-eth  in    me,  0 

"      -+-!-"■    +     9 V 

=5d  Z^Zz&rmzp 


No7472.    Wfo  fate  $tU  %  fate  o(  £*sa* 

"  I  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love." — Jer.  31  :  3. 
Rev.  J.  F.  Hutchinson.     Arr.  by  E.  N.  Wilbur  A.  Christy. 


E£iHfE 


Mmt^sm^m 


1.  We     have   felt      the    love     of       Je  -  fus      In       our  hearts  with  rap  -  ture  glow  ; 

2.  Chos-en     nut       fur     our    de  -  eenr-inga,     But   that    God     Hia  grace mig 

3.  Will    He    leave  when  care    en- croach-es?      When  we're  tempt-ed    will      He       go? 

-r         m        ! — 


-  , 

I 

h.         N 

!     Is 

fc  * 

J*  f» 

| 

-\ 

0 10             tf 

_       *         ! 

m.  • 

h.1                           ' 

(TF _rr      m   '     *1 

*      • 

^                  !  1 

^J  • 

"9     ~0  •     * 

*>'            tf 

m      m   • 

1           *      m 

Will    that    love 
For      our      fail  ■ 
When  the      last 

for -sake    and    leave    us? 
ures    will    He     leave    us? 
dread  hour    ap  -  proach-  es  ? 

Xev-er, 
Nev  -  er, 
Nev  -  er, 

I" 

no! 
no! 
nol 

oh,  nev-er, 
oh,  nev-er; 
oh,  nev-er, 

z3 

nol 
nol 
no! 

C  ■ 

1-             ,             -1—        —    * 

'  m  ' 

P 

lA        L          ! 

_?n_r: F>    __ 

,■"         P?       ,— '   -1 

1 

1                        r~  •     1" 

«        m     '  * 

Us 

"  P       ^           1? 

*     + 

1            ^      ^     l^i- 

1 

"           * 

1     * 

1 

If  on  beds 
'Tis  in  Christ 
And  when  safe  • 

^  •   -      f : 


of  pain  we 
the  Fa  -  ther 
ly    home    in 


Ian  -  guish,  Earth  -  ly  friends  may  light  -  ly  go, 
sees  us,  To  His  Son  the  1  >ve  doth  flow; 
glo  -   ry,    When  sad    tears     no    long  -  er    flow, 


No.  473. 

R.  L. 


msn  w**t  &™\  ®%*  C{r<«. 

"So  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord." — 1  Thess.  4:17. 


ROEERT   LOWRY. 


s^~g=trgr=i^=g 


1.  Soon   will  come   the    set  -  ting  sun,  When   our  work  will    all       be   done,   And    the 

2.  Deep  the    shad-ows   in      the  vale,  Fierce   the  howl-ing     of      the   gale,    Long  and 

3.  Flood  the  heart  with  part-  ing  tears,  Frost      the  head  with  pass-ing  years,  Let     the 
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c'K  iHcct  Sari  ^tficr  Stat 

N         V        \         N 


1  ]     I    V, 

dark  the  storm  around  oar  door;   Bat  the  Lord  will  audi 

be  fill'd  With  Care;    hut  the  Lord  at  length  will  con. 


-  •  ft  *  • 


,*  "' ^ygg 


m-   *     m-    m     * 


gr-g  u  g  i  *    h*  uJH-fe--a  u  B  I    C  5'U  U  L-fe  r  II 


And  we  II  me<  t  again  on  /..- 

With  tl  :  the  storm  no  m 

:  -  row  th 

m  ■  *      * 


in.  i 

DOre.  V  We'll  meet  each  »ther  there,  Yes,  we'll  meet  each  other  there, 

I 


No.  474. 

Wm.  B.  Tappan. 
P 


"It  is  finished." — John  19:  30. 


Virgil  C.  Taylor. 


midnight;  and 

midnight;  and 

-  midnight;  and 


«Ha||      I       II    -  v    1^3 


diinmM  that  late-  h 


on     01  -  ife'fl  brow  The 

from  all      re  -  m«>vM,  The  Sav-  ioor  w/rea-  Ilea  lone  with  : 

for    oth  -  ere'    guilt,   The  Man    of     1 


I      I 


^Spl 


-  r  1     1         "w  1 

ear-den   now  The  puff'- ring  Bar-  ioor  prays    a  -  . 

wbomHeloT'd  Heeds  not  1  ■  's  grief  and  tears, 

anguish  knelt,  Is      not     for*  oak-    en      by     His  God. 


No.  475.    $I»aefr  Sirfmror,  6bcr  |Jcaw. 

u  Ye  are  made  nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ." — Eph.  2  :  13. 
Furnished  by  Merton  Smith. 

Arr.  by  El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

I 


1.  Blessed  Saviour,  ev-er  near-er,  I     am  draw-ing  to  Thy  feet;  Thou  has! 

2.  Blessed  Saviour,   I  would  never,  Nev-ermore  Thy  love  reject;  Ai  Thy  feet  I  learn  the 

1  Savionr,  drawme  nearer,  Bv  -  er  near-er  to  Thy  heart,  When  I'm  weary,  heavy 
4.  Blessed  Saviour,  let  me  lin-ger£v- er  near  Thy  precious  feet,  Till  I  hear  that  welcome 


Bor-row,  I     am  made  in  Thee  complete;  ForThylove    my  soul  is  yearn-ing,  More  and 
les- son    IIow  Thine  image  to    re  -  fleet;  There  I     go  when  all  for-sake  nie,    When  by 
la-  den,  And  I    feel  the  tempter's  dart;  Oft     I   stum- Me,    oft    I      fal-  ter,     Oft  I'm 
summons,  Come,  thy  loved  ones  now  to    greet;  Oh,  the  joy    that  there  a -waits  me,     While  I 


more    itspow'rini-part;  I   have  heard  Thy  tender  pleading,  Come  and  dwell  within  my  heart. 
I  ■■<        I  am  oppressed  ;  Then  I  hear  Thy  i<  >ved  v<  >ice  saying,  Come  to  me,  I'll  give  y.  >u  rest 

I     on  an-  gry  peas;    But  I  know  that  Thou  wilt  guide  me, Thro'  the  storm,  to  endless  peaee. 
hope  and  watch  and  pray!  For    the  morning  light  is  dawning,  Of  the  fair  and  endless  day. 


No.  476. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


|WjoIir  £tm 


"  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God." — John  i  :  29. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  L'k  up!  look  Up!  ye  weary  ones,W"hose  skies  are  Veil'd  in  niibt,  For  TTe  -who  knows  the  path  you  tread 

2.  The  gifts  ye  bro't  with  lovius:  hand    Your  Lord  will  not  disown;  Their  odors  sweet  to  heav  n  shall  rise  \ 

3.  Rej  >ice,  the  grave is  o-vercome,  Audio!  the  an- '.Zeis  sing;   The  grandest  triumph  ev-er  known 


"Will  ^  yet  restore  the  light;  Lookup!  and  hail  the  dawning  Of  hope's  triumphant  morning. 
Like  incense  'round  His  throne;  Look  u;>!  and  hail  the  dawning  ( >f  joy's  transcendent  morning. 
II  .-    •  me  thro1  Christ  our  King;  A 11  heavn  proclaims  the  dawning    Of  love's  all-glorious  morniiiLT. 


Btftofo  ftim! 


i  be  -  bold      ill;:.  I 


No.  477.  ;;ib  mc.   ^abiour. 

*'  For  thy  name's  sake  lead  mc  and  guide  me." — P.s.  31  :  3. 


— 


Frank  M.  Davis. 


.v.)  Gen-  tly  lead  me  all  the  way  ;  (all  the  way:) 
2.  T 

ir,  lead  me,  till  at  1..  .)      Whentl 


=r 


Vrrrrr  \ 


-    tly 


7- 


,h  h 


- 


>   ,* 


s<M>= 


_r^-f-r^-^j 


***=\ 


I      am  safe  when  by  T  T    would  In  Thy  1 

Iama«fewhenThouartiugh,(Thonartmgh,)On  Thymer-cy    I    r- -  ly.       (1  r^-ly.) 
I    shall  reach  the  land  here  all  team  are  wipMaway.  (wipM  away.) 

l#  [#  I*  (#  Lj - 


»  h"i   r^ 


tz    S    9  .2    * 


& 


I  am 


safe  when  by  Thy  ride,    I  would 


>  u  u  u 

in  Thy  1  •• 


TT-m-rr-im 


i — ?— ;*  •■ 

me, 

-*L.^.      -«.     J*.      JP. 


v 


S  5 


^ ^ ^ ^_ 


-e_ 


*>  ^  f 

lest    I    1 


*=*=*. 


Gently  down  th€  stream  of  time, 

.  je.  m.    M.  j*.  j*.  1      n    s 


Btream^: 


^E^fl 


all  the  way. 


No.  478.  $tfom,  ®  Wtiribmxl 

"  Return  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy." — Isa.  55  :  7. 


\V.  B.  Collyer,  arr. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


y   sp^i  _  r 

1.  Re-turn!  re-turn!  0  wand'rer,  now  re-  turn!  Re-turn!  re-turn!  And  seek  thy  Father's  face; 

2.  Re-turn!  re-turn!  0  wand'rer,  now  re- turn!  Re-turn!  re-turn!  He  hears  thy  hnmbleBigh  ; 

3.  Re-turn!  re-turn!  0  wand'rer,  now  re- turn!  Re-turn!  re-turn!  Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live; 
-g_^      -g~  *  'ff"  -f~—  ff-,  &    *  ,  &  ,  m  ,  (z?  •  ..-i— I— g~— 'g-  ^  ■  r^    o 


h^mi  1[  TU    ill    kiili    H 


» 


s 


n 


*=s^s=r- 


Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  burn  Were  kindled  by  His  grace,Were  kindled  by  His  grace. 
He  sees  thy  burden' d  spirit  mourn  When  no  one  else  is  nigh,  When  nooneelse  is  nigh. 
Come    hum-bly  to  His  feet  and  learn  How  free-ly  He'llfor-give,  How  free-ly  He'll  for-give. 


No.  479. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Cettfcterlir  Calling. 

'*  Turn  ye,  turn  ye — for  why  will  ye  die." — Ezbk.  33  :  11. 


=5=*f 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1 — 1 1 — ai- 

-m—m — W- 


3=tt=m. 


-*—*—*: 


1.  Turn  thee,  0  lost  one,  care-worn  and  weary,  Lo!  the  Good  Shepherd    is   call-ing 

2.  Still   He    is  wait-ing,  why  wilt  thou  per-ish,  Tho'  thou  hast  wand'  red  so  far  from 

3.  List    to  His  message,  think  of  His  mer  -  cy!  Sin  -  less,  yet  bear-  ing  thy  sins  on 

4.  Come  in   the  old  way,  come  in  tho  true  way,  En  -  ter  thro'  Je  -  sus,  for  He  is 


S^Sfc 


±z&^zzzz*z: 


^BlzSl. 


z^zz&zz*: 


-&—&—&■ 


I        I 


^r 


m 


^=^ 


:fct 


to  -  day ; 
the  fold? 
the  tree; 
the  Door ; 


tz^zz 


■m — &—&-1— m-T— at— — a — m ' ' e — ' m    ~M  •  g- .      © 


Seeking  to  save  thee,  waiting  to  cleanse  thee,Haste  to  re-ceivo  Him,  no  lon-ger  de  -  lay. 
Yet,  with  His  life-blood,  He  has  redeem'd  thee.  Wondrous  compassion  that  cannot  be  told ! 
Per-fect  re-mis-sion,  life  ev-er-  last -ing,  Thro'  His  a- tone-ment,He  of-fers  to  thee. 
He    is   theShep-herd,  ten-der-ly    call-ing,  Come  in  thy  weakness,  and  wander  no    more, 


zi-%zz%zz4z^zzz\^izzz 


-^ 


JMZTZa 


-fr-^-ljr 


ff-T*T4i 


Chorus.  , 


:S=3z 


rJ^Vlto: 


SEiEBEiQESEEfE?E?EEi5S5 


=tet 


Ten-der-ly    call-ing,    pa-tient-ly  call  -  ing,  Hear  the  Good  Shepherd  call-ing  to    thee; 

_-*.«-        ,  .*.  •  a  -  iff:   .#-  •    ^  .  .«.  a  .^     _  #  j«.  •  .«.   _  a  -#rr.*.. 
-gziSg-aqzgzzz^-l — g=t-U-       *     =^r-fr-|TT=£=^-^i-i--J*-|4=    ' 


Ten-der-ly    call  -  ing,  pa-tient-ly    call 
jm.        .*.  .  .#.  •    * _   iff: 

ft    |g    <    1*1  *  :   ^^ 

f  >  u  >  -I     1     ■  I 


ing,   Lov-ing-ly    say -iug,"  Come  unto    me!' 
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TTt 
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No.  480. 


■  ;,:\: 


Search  mc,  (0   il'orfr. 

"  And  know  my  heart."  —  ISa.  139:  23. 


=y 


:'- 


rd 


■   ii 


->  * 


an.  I  try  this  h«;irt  <>f  mine,  Si -a:  eh  ne  -.an-l  |  .  .  I  1  rn  Thin.-  ; 

.  -  spire ; 
I,  and  k- ■•  p  me  pure  w  ithin  ; 
let  faith  thro'  graoediYine  Thy -self  re- fleet    iu 


\A\HU\ii\^i\}'l\zii^\ 


by  Thy  word, 

Hide   Thou  my  lite, 
Search  Thou  my  tho'ta  n 
Till         atThj 


c  balw  c  pip1? 


•    1  li\  in-  fait!. 
1   nipreme-ly   blest,  Beneath  I 

hose  springs  Thine  c\  o*  em  Tli<>ume. 

mv  waiting  foul  shall  j  ise,  Caught  up  with  joy  to  meet  Thee  io  the  skies. 
V* -  -    L. 


MP  hpippir  fpr^™ 


No.  481.      i>1c:ir  %  $&*<«&  $nbitattoit. 


G.M.J. 


"  The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say  come." — Rev.  22  :  17. 

James  McOranahan. 


=*=q= 


-K-X 


*  h 


I^IeI^^  5  ! 


=: 


Ilear  t; 
Tis     t: 

Tis    the    Ho- 
Lo]     the   Spir- 

#. 


ed    in  -  vi  -  ta  •  Hon,  Gome,  come.come;  To  the  fmnt-ain  of 

of  Je-  -  .  (  ome,comeycome;  Now  His  blest  command  o-l    j 

■ 
it  and  the  Bride  say,  Come,  oomeyCome;  And  let  L\m  thatheareth  d 

N       S  I  K      S 


me,  oome 

me,  come 
me,  come 


Healing  streams  are  flow-ing    still ;  Welcome,  "  who  -  BO  -  ev  -  er  will ; 

He  will  cleanse  from  ev- 'ry    ill;  W  wiH; 

He    the    heart  with  peace  will  fill;  Welcome,  "who -so- er- er  will; 

And  let     him   that  is      a -thirst  Come,  and**  who-  so  -ev-  ex  will; 


g  :    \ 


— ,* — ^ =^j 
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car  He  Jbltsstb  ISnbitatiott. 


take Let  hiin     take       the        wa  -  ter    of    life 

l<-t     liiin  take, 


free 


ly;    Let  Him 


fl=± 


=f£=£=5z 
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r^z=k=P=f^q=- 


n  j  (p 


r_=r±z 


J=22: 
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±- 
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i  r  r  r 


-N     N.    |>     r 


raf. 


?=s=s 


*  *  i 


^zz^ddJ 


i 


take, let  him     take, Lethim    take  the    wa-ter  of  life    free  -  ly. 

let  him  take,  let  him  take, 


fe*  1  k  k  r    1     I  1  k  k  i     U  U 
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No.  482. 


M.  Frazer. 


1  Where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also." — J  no.  14:  3. 


M.  A.  Sea. 


m 


"=? 


=1*= 


q= 


1^— g_ — Jjr-^L — S — *— ^f - 


ESEEs=r 


1.  Safe        up  -    on    the  heav'n-ly    shore,  Done  with    pain    for  -  ev  -  er-more,    "Wea-ri- 

2.  Storms  shall    nev  -  er    reach   113    there,  Xo      more     sor-  row,  pain  or   care,    No   more    ? 

3.  Safe        up  -    on    the  heav'n-ly  shore,  Done  with     sin     for  -  ev  -  er-more,    Wea  -  ri  -    5 


3E 


z^-^±=: 
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n  w              \       is       h       1 
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^    g    ;    *   *— *  • 

ness     and    weak-ness    o'er, 
cross     for      us        to     bear, 
nesa     and    weak-ness    o'er, 

m                    m         „         S  • 

* 
up 

Up 
Up 

m 

d 

yon    - 

yon    - 
yon   - 

der; 

der ; 
der; 

0        the 
Gain   for 
Nev  -  er 

— % «,_£__*_ 

I 
calm    and    qui  -  et      rest 
them   that    suf-fered  loss, 
more    to     know    a      fear, 

-*-      JfL      M.     +      m 
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+     * — f-    k-  u3 
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1    -*-, 


-^=SH=^= 
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the      lov -ing  Saviour's  breast;  It      is       bet -ter  than  earth's  best,    Up       yon  -  der.     » 
is  for    them  that  bore  the     cross,  And  a        calm  for  hearts  that  toss,     Up       yon  -  der. 
er  -  more   to    shed     a     tear,    Bet- ter        far  than  ev  -  er    here,    Up       yon  -  der. 
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No.  483.  |ll   *)c;iocnln   pastures. 

"  He  maketh  mc  to  lie  down  in  green  |  : ' ,.  23:  2. 


Mr-..  If.  A.  Whi  iakik. 


i:  :'  1 mm 


In        tli-'    h..i\'n-i. 
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in     the  truth  di-vin..     As    II>  1  v  -  ing  call  we  now  with  j 

wait-ing  eonls  re-joice,   As    Be  1  un-oth  us    Hie  own  for   er- 

ho  -  lv  feet  have  led,    Bo     at    last  with  Him  in  heav'n  we  may  a  -  bide  (we  may  abide). 
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Glorious  stream  of  life     e    -  ter  -  nal,   Beauteous  fields  ofliv  -  ing  green  (tiring 
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No.  484,  I'm  6mng  f)onxt. 

u  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions." — J  NO.  14:  2. 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


Wm.  Miller. 


heav'nly    homo  is  bright  and    fair,    Nor  pain,  nor  death   can     en -tor  there:" 

glitt'ring  tow'ra  the  sun  out  -shine;  That  heav'nly  man  -sion  shall  be  mine.   1 

go-ing  home,  I'm   go-  ing  home,  I'm    go-ing  home    to      die    no  more! 

die    no    more,  to    die     no    more,  I'm    go-ing  home    to     die    no  more!  j 


r- 


2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Par,  far  above  the  starry  sky; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 


3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  overflow; 

Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  owu 

A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 


No.  485. 


foiisfirtr. 


"  I  shall  be  satisfied,  when  I  wake  with  thy  likeness." — Ps.  17 :  15. 

HORATIUS  BONAR.  GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 


1.  When 

2.  When 

3.  When 

4.  When 


shall  wake     in       that  fair  morn     of  morns,  Aft    -    er  whose  dawn -ing 

shall  see       Thy      glo  -  ry   face       to    face,  When    in  Thine  arms  Thou 

shall  meet  with    those  that    I       have  loved,  Clasp      in    my     arms  the 

shall  gaze     up  -    on     the  face       of    Him  Who     died  for       me,    with 
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ney  -  er    night      re -turns,  And     with  whose  glo  -  ry  day    e  -  ter  -    nal  burns,  ^ 

wilt  Thy  child      em-brace,  When  Thou  shalt    o   -    pen  all  Thy  store      of    grace,  £ 

dear  ones  long        re-moved,  And      find    how  faith  -  ful  Thou  to    me      hast  prov'd,  % 

eyes    no    long  -   er    dim,  And    praise  Him  with     the  ev-er-last-  ing  hymn, 
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SSaifsflefr. 


u    ^     u       ^-^ 


th.it   fair  morn    of     morns;         I  shall  1*>     Kit  -  h  -  fi.-.i,       »  riuJl  bi 

r  -     ,1  bi  f 


Bat  -   is  -  ficl,         When  I    shall    wake       in         that     fair  morn   of        D 

When  I    shall 


No.  486.         fcafce  Cbou  Win  ganfr. 

"  I  the  Lord  thy  God  will  hold  thy  right  hand." — Isa,  41 :  13. 


Julia  Sterling. 

4- 


§=*=*=!= 


Ira  D.  Sankbt. 


4- 


m 


-& 


1.  Take  Thou    my 

2.  Take   Thou    my 

3.  Take  Thou    my 


hand,  and    lead     me — Choose  Thou   my     way; 
hand,  and     lead     me — Lord,         I        am    Thine; 
hand,  and    lead    me,   Lord,       as        I        go; 


Not 

Fill 
In    - 

I 


with  Thy 
to     Thy 


-p  J      ■-^—r 

_  1    n — 1  - 
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will,"  0     Fa-ther, 
Ho  -  ly   Bpir-it 

per  -feet  im  -age 
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£.  9   9  ** 

Teach      me    to 
This       heart  of 
Help        me    to 

-g       -£ — u 

hr ' 

pay ; 
mine; 
grow ; 

What  though  the 
Then      in      the 
Still         In   Thine 

-g g—  p- 

storms  may  gath  -  er? 
hour    of        tri  -  al 
l  own    pa  -    vil  -  ion 

1-*— *-J=*=\ 
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H 1 — H 

T  H— ^ 

Thou  know-est    best;  Safe     in   Thy    ho  -  ly   keep-ing,    There  would  I 

Strong  shall  I       b- — ■  Be  ad  -  y      to     do,    or    euf-f-r,     Dear    Lord,for  Thee. 

Shel  -  terThouine;  Keep  me,    O      Fa-ther, keep  me,     Close,  close  to    Thee. 
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No.  487.  Waiting  at  tjje  §0or. 

"  I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself." — John  14  :  3. 


Mrs.  K.  M.  Reasonbr. 


T.  C.  O'Kanb. 


1.  I  am    wait-ing     for  the  Mas-ter,  "Who  will     bid     me     rise      and 

2.  Many  a      wea  -  ry     path  I've  trav-eled,  In        the    dark  -  est   Btorm    and 

3.  Ma  -    ny  friends  that   trav  -  eled  with  me  Beached  that por  -  tal    long       a  • 

4.  Yes,  their    pil  -  grim  -  age  was  short- er,  And    their    tri-umphs  soon  -   er 


come 
strife, 

go; 

won ; 


To       the    glo  -  ry       of        His    pres-ence,     To     the    glad  -  ness     of 
Bear- ing  many     a     heav  -    y     bur-den,       Oft  -  en    Btrug-gling   for 
One     by      one   they    left       me     bat-tling 
Oh,    how    lov  -  ing  -  ly    they'll  greet  mo 


His  home, 

my  life. 

"With  the    dark  and    craft  -    y  foe. 

"When the  toils     of       life       are  done. 


1 p — *rx—\ r 


They  are    watch      -        -      ing  at  the  port-al,     They  are    wait    -        -      ing  at  the  door;     ~ 
They  are  watching,they  are  watching  at  the  portal,They  are  waiting,they  are  waiting  at  the  door;  % 

N     h  mm  N     ^ 


Wait-ing  on        -        -       ly  for  my  coming,      All  the  loved ones  gone  be-fore. 

"Wait-ing  only,waitingon-ly  for  my  coming,      All  the  loved  ones. all  the  loved  ones  gone  before. 
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No.  488. 


Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade 
Reverently. 


%htn  Cntafufr  Wxau 

-and  parted  his  garments." — Matt.  27  :  35. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
I         N 


1.  From    the  Bethlehem  man -ger- home,  Walk -ing  His  dear    form  be-  6ide,    We      to 

2.  Scorn  -  ful  words  the     sol- diers  fling;  Wick  -  ed    nil  -  ers     Him   de  -  ride,   Say  -  ing, « 

3.  Won -drous  love    for      sin  -  ful    men,  Of        the    6in-less     One  that  died!   May     we 
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Gal-  \ . i r > ' - 1 1 1 •  ■  n i . 1 1 1 : *. •  •  come, When   our  Lord    vrai     era*  d 
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wound  I  a,      0  Chriet,  the     era  -  i  i  -    ftedj 


tedownthi 


;-•  -  through:    Fa-  flier,  for-gfre,  they  know  not  whetthey   do. 
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No.  489. 


pass  it  (On. 


"  Preach  the  word  ;  be  instant  in  season,  out  of  season." — 2  Tim  4 :  2. 

James  McGranahan. 
_V        N  s       s        ^        I 


M.  Frazhr. 

Allegretto  moderate. 
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1.  Pen       ;v  -    1   •  g      tlio     in    -    vi  -    ta  -  tion,  Who  -  bo    -    ev    -    er   will    may  come; 
_.   I  the  cup       of     com  -  fort   That    the     Lord      has   giv  -  en 

I    1     Bering  That  may    come      to   you  through  life; 
•1.  Pea      a-    l"ii^      the  watchword,  "Courage^  Soon    the     dark*nefl  will     bo      o'er; 

..  //■/.  *t  t  it  /j,h*b  fe!  - 
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Pass  it      on, 


Pam     a  -  long   the  1 
J  Oth  -  er      wee  -  ry,  troubled 
j  You  may    help    the  v 
it    on,  ^See,      al  -  peed  -  j  dai 
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epir  -  ite  I  iste       its  6v  Pa<s  it 

heart-ed  Who  are    faint        a-  mi. I  the  f=trif>>:  1    n  if 

break-ing  On    the   bright     ce  -  1  i-ti  1  rib   re;  Pass  it 
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Un  -  til        ev  -  'ry   tribe  and    na  -  tion  Shall  have  heard   of  Christ  the  Lord,  Shall  have 
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heard  Shall  have  heard.  Shall  have  heard  of    Christ  the      Lord, 

of  Christ  the  Lord,  of  Christ  the  Lord, 


-*    +    *    t  > 


&  y  y 


y  y 


No.  490.  Pfar*  of  K*SttS« 

"  Grace  and  peace  be  multiplied  unto  you  through  the  knowledge 
of  God,  and  of  Jesus  our  Lord." — 2  Peter  i  :  2. 


M.  Fraser. 
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1.  Mora 
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4.  Mora 
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SUS. 
SUS, 
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More 
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Je  -    sus, 
Je  -   sus, 
Je  -    sus, 
Je  -    sus, 
Je  -    sus, 
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While 
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Chris-tiau's  yearn- ing     cry; 
tread  earth's  wea  •  ry     ways ; 
feel     His        love  each  hour! 
weak-ness       and    my    pain ; 
do        I          need  His  grace ; 
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No.  491.  <TI>c  wjlonbrous  (Cross. 

"  The  Cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Gal.  6 :  14. 


Isaac  Watts,  a rr. 


Ira  D. 


J-'^BB-li  '   ' 


;  :  ■  Rr 


1.  When    1       mr  -  1 tbewondrrj 

-  l-il      it.      Lord that     I  •hopJd  boast, 

.    from    Hi-     head His  hands,  Hb  feet, E  r- 

■1.  Were  all     the     rt;iim of     na-ture  mine, That* 
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the  wondrous  c roes, 
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On  which  the  Prince 


of   glo  -  ry  died, 


My  rich -est  gain 


I      count  but    loss, And  pour  con-  tempt on    all    my  pride. 

thatcharmme  most, I  eac  -  ri   -  fice them  to    Ilis   11 

and     sor-row  meet, Or  thorns  com- pose 60    rich    a   crown? 

and     so     di  -  Tine, I>e  -  nianda  my    eoul, my   life,  my     all. 

0    0  •  0  m- 
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I  count  but  loss, 


and  pour  contempt 
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O     wondrous  cross  where    Je  -  bus  died,  And  for    my       sins 
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My  long-ing    eyes 
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lookup     to      Thee,  Thou  blessed    Lamb       of  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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No.  492. 


Mrs.  C.  Warren. 


§m  g*%*. 


"God  is  our  refuge  and  strength." — Ps.  46:  i. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


■  8iis,  Thou  Ref  -  uge 

'  clouds  may  rise,  tho' 

power  on  earth,  or 

death  it   -  self,  that 


soul, 


.  H 

of  the 

tern  -  pests 
power    be    -   low, 
last      dread     foe, 
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-ta 
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To  Thy  dear 
Thou  wilt  my 
Cau  tear  mo 
Can  hold  me 


=§=n 


arms      I 
slid  -  t<;r 
from    Thy 
with     his 


flee; 

be, 

side, 

chain; 
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me  free, 
on  Thee. 
a  -  bide. 
rial    gain. 


From    i$a-  tan's    wiles,    from    self        and  sin,    0  make    and 

While  with  a        stead  -  fast     heart     and  true,  My  trust       is 

If        'neathThy  shel  -  t'ring  wings      of  love,  Dear  Ref  -  uge, 

Thro1  Christ,  who  con  -  quered  Death,     I  rise,  And  life 
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No.  493.      Jit  Ute  %t  sjmll  jrabx  |p*a:a. 


Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman. 


*  In  me  ye  might  have  peace. " — John  16  :  33. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 

^^ P^i 


1.  In      times     of     sor-row,  God     is       near,  His       vig   -  ils     nev  -  er  cease, — 

2.  Tho'   long  and  wea-ry     is      the      night,  And     morn  brings  no  re    -  lief, 

3.  His     love  we  may  not  un  -  der  -  stand,  While    tri    -    als     here  in    -  crease, 

4.  Soon  shall  our  eyes  the   land    be   -   hold  Where  pain     and    care  shall  cease; 


:r^j3 


His  ten  -  der,   lov  -  ing  voice     I        hear,     "  In 

Yet  faith     the  prom-ise  still      be  -  lieves,    "In 

But  yet       we  know  His  word     is        sure,     "  In 

Till  then    we'll  trust  the  prom  -  ise      sweet,   "  In 


me  ye  shall  have  peace."  * 

me  ye  shall  have  peace."  & 

me  ye  shall  have  peace."  °* 

me  ye  shall  have  peace."  H 


0      bless  ed  peace!     sweet  boon  of    heav'n!  That 

0      bless-ed  peace!  0    bless-ed  peace!  sweet  boon  of  heav'n!  sweet  boon  of  heav'n!  That 
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In  /tie  i}c  sball  babe  peace. 


bids  our  troob-le  (  .'i\'n,  "In    ma   ye  shall! 


i  rfrfippiffff^nir'Fifgpga 


No.  494. 

Isaac  Watts. 


^  Colour  of  %  Cross. 

"  A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ." — 2  Tim.  2  :  3. 


Ira  D.  Sank f.y. 


1.  Am        I        a        sol-dier  of     the  cr ■  A  fol-1  met  of      the  Lamb? 

car- ried  to      tho  skies,  On       flow  -  ery  bedi    of 

3.  Are     there    do       foei    for  me      to  face?  Must      I        not  stem  tho  flood? 

4.  Binpe      I     must    fight    if  I  would  reign,  Iu  -  crease   my  cour-age,  Lord! 


And    shall       I  fear      to    own     His  can-'-, 

"While  oth  -  era  fought  to    win     tho  prizes 

Is         this    vile  world     a  friend    to  grace, 

I'll      bear    the  toil,     en  -  dure     the  pain, 


Or      blush    to    ■peak     His 

And   Bailed  thro' blood   -   y 
To        help    me      on  to 

Sup  -  port-  ed       by        Thy 


I 
I 

Godf 
wordL 


tit 


In    ^the       name of   Christ    the    King,  Who    hath 

In      the  name  of  Christ  the  King, 


purchas'd  life  for  me,  Thro'  grace  I'll  win  the  promised crown,  What-e'er  my  cross  may  be. 
S    S  I    il     — "-T-* — *— *  'a    f'l     1  I -  1  *     f  _ 


No.  495. 


¥m.  Young. 


Hg  6oir  anb  mir  &H. 

"  Behold,  God  is  mine  helper." — Ps.  54:  4. 


J.  R.  Murray. 


1.  "While  Thou,   0      my  God,    art    my    help    and    de-fend  -  er,   No     cares    can  o'er - 

2.  Yes,      Thpu    art     my   ref  -  uge    in      BOT  -  row  and  dan  -  ger,  My  strength  when  I 

3.  And     when  Thou  de-inand  -  est    the     life    Thou  hast  giv  -    en,  "With    joy     will    I 

h-.h 


=5=5= 


E*^£EE£ 


fe  ,  g 


rtifS.— sr^S--1 


0*-'-  -    c 

whelm  me,  no     ter-rors  ap-pall;  The  wiles  and  the  snares  of  the  world  will  but  ren  -  der  ~ 

suf  -     fer,  my  hope  when  I    fall  ;  My   com- fort  and  joy    in  this  laud    of    the  stran-ger,  K 

an  -  swer  Thy  mer  -  ci  -  ful  call,  And  quit  this  poor  earth  but  to  find  Thee  iu    heav-en,  ^ 


=a=*i= 


*    *   t 

More    live  -  ly    my  hope     in    my    God    and  my    all.) 
My     treas-ure,  my   glo 
My      por  -  tiou  for  -  ev 


I.) 

My      treas-ure,  my   glo  -    ry,  my    God    and  my    all.  V 
er,    my    God    and  my    all.  J 


Refrain. 

My  God     and  my  all,    My     c. 


-?-*- 


My  God,  my  all, 


=£=£=£=£=£: 


Ei=?E 


•m-  ■*-  -g- . 


g^g-tr 


■$=m-*^m- 


God        and   mv   all, 

■J*.|  J 

=a^-^- 

=f^h 

I 

=4_ 
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My   God.  my    all, 

My    treas  - 
— J— 1— | 

ure,  my    glo  - 

1 
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r*       r* 
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God 

and  my    all. 
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No.  496.     @  I  f xrftt  to  Calh  foiilj  $*sus. 


Words  arr. 


M  Let  me  talk  with  thee." — Jkr.  12  :  1. 


W.  G.  Fischer. 


P 


■siiM. 


31 


a 


4" 


> — K 


*m 


-S- 


^=s 


3EE*EE*E?EI= 


£{2, 

9  /on 

"  J  That  I'm  dai 


I        love     to    talk  with     Je  -    sus,       for     it  smooths  the    rug  -  ged      road 
id  it      seems    to    help  me       on  -  ward,  when    I      faint    be-neath  my       load 
tell    Him    I      am     wea  -  ry,       and     I       fain  would  be      at        rest;  ) 

His    breast; ) 


ly,  hour-  ly,    long  -  ing 


}'} 


pose     up  -  on 
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ft  I  lobe  to  vTalk  roitf)  3csus. 


,r.i  jii  j  j  rij  j, i  ,i 


When   my     li.  .it  t       Is  CrnshM  With    I ■•■r-   mw,       and    mv      BJtt     with  teal  |  a:  ••       dim. 

Ami    .11"      en -ewers  me      *<>    kind-   ly,       iu    tho    t 


-  *    : 


1 


t  s 


\  '    *  I 


There  is    Dought  can  yield  me 

"  l      am     c  in  -  tag  soon    to 

&•- 
-j» — ==: 


cm 


3  Though  tho  way  i>  long  and  dreary  t.»  that  far-off  distant olime, 
V»t  1  know  that  my  Redeemer  journeys  v  ith  me  all  the  time  ; 
And  the  morel  come  to  know  Him,  and  Hia  won  In  us  grace  explore, 
How  my  longing  groweth  stronger  t-t i  11  tt »  know  Him  more  and  more* 

•1  v    rn  wait  a  little  longer,  till  my  Lord's  appointed  time. 
And  along  tho  upward  pathway  t-till  my  pilgrim  feet  shall  climb; 
within  my  bathers  dwelling,  where  the  many  mansi 

I  shall  see  my  blessed  Saviour,  and  He  then  will  talk  with  me. 


No.  497.  SKbtg  mtto  %  $oxfr. 

"  Give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness." — Ps,  30  :  4. 
J.H.Johnston.  James  McGranahan. 


I      U  *  *  ■'  l     |<T' 

Sing  nn-to  the  Lord,      O     yo  saints  of  His,    sing,        sing,         Sing  uu-to  the  Lord, 


zu=* 


-r—r 


it 


And      at  the  remembrance    of     Ilis     bo  -   li-ness,      O    give  thanks  uu-to  tho  Lord.1' 


1.0    Lord,  Thy  loY-Ing  kind*  nen  Doth  com-pass  all   our  ways,  And  "Thy  compass- ions 

2.  Thy  goodness  we    ro-mem-ber,  We  praise  Thy  ho-  li  -  ness,   Wo    look    to  Tb 

3.  Let  saints  recount  Ilis   mer-cies,  And  fill  Bis  courts  with  praise;  Let     all  who  know  His 
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JSmg  unto  if)*  &or&\ 


fail  not,"  Thro'  all  the  pass  -  ing 
Sav-iour,  To  save,  and  heal,  and 
goodness,  Their  hal  -    le  -  hi  -jahs 


days ;    To      Thee,  0    great  Je  -    ho  -   vah,  In 
hless;    'Tis      by  Thy    lov-ing      fa  -    vor   Thy 
raise;    Praise  God,  the   lov-iug      Fa  -  ther,  And 


*=fc 


z~ 


D.C. 


*EZ~t 


■^=Zz 


E3=£ 


call  up  -  on  Thee  Shall  find  Thee  ev-er  nigh, 
kept,  and guid-ed,  By  Thy  protect-  ing  hand. 
Ho-ly     Spir-it,    The  glorious  Three  in    One. 


"  time  of  need  "  we  cry ;  And  all  who 
trust-  ing  children  stand,  Up  -  held,  and 
Je  -  sus  Christ  His  Son,  With  God  the 
I.     m 
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£ 


s 
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No.  498,       I  foaxt  for  W$t>  #  f  0rir. 


E.B. 


"  My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord/' — Ps.  130  :  8. 


M.A.Sea.    £ 


ztEEE*. 


Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 
Lord! 


=*=£= 


wait 
wait 
wait 
wait 
wait 


wm 


for  Thee, 

for  Thee, 

for  Thee, 

for  Thee, 

for  Thee, 


1^ 


Thy 

Be     -     fore 

Thy 

Thy 

But 


rious  face  to 

Thy    feet  to 

lov    -     ing    hand  to 

rapt  -    ure     deep  to 

for           a        lit  -  tie 


see, 
fall, 
feel, 

know, 
while; 


ft ^*- 


=g^ 


_L 


§ 


^ — m — *  g  ^- 


*==£ 


*— SL^g.-g?  j.     J.= 


That  ho  -  ly  face  that 
To  wor  -  ship  low  -  ly 
Whose  ten  -  der  touch  can 
Of  liv  -  ing  ev  -  er 
This  night     my    long  -  ing 


u- 


once  was  marred,  Was  marred,  0    Lord,    for  me. 

and      a  -    dore  My      Sav  -  iour,    all       in  all. 

e  -  Ten     now   The  wound  -  ed    spir  -    it  heal. 

more  with  Thee;  Love  can  -    not  more     be     -  stow, 

eyes  may    meet   Thy    joy  -    ful,    wel  -  come  emile. 


No.  499. 

Charles  Bruce. 


'  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled." — John  14  :  1. 


p*"  -m-      **&•-    -m-     -^3- 

1.  How     off      our    souls  are      lift  -    ed        up,  When  clouds  are 

2.  How     oft          a-    mid  our      dai  -    ly        toil,  With    anx-ious 

3.  0         may       our    faith  in      Him      be  strong,  Who    feels    our 

4.  Then    let          us    work,  and    watch   and     pray,  Re    -    ly  -  ing 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 

dark  and    drear, 

care  op  -  pressed, 

ev  -  Vy      care, 

on  the     love 


'£!)«  #lann  iHansfons. 


ppPi  :-i;;::i;  ,'U'JI|"JI 

-       Mlrt     001  -      fjf 

R  •      l.  u      a  -    gain    the  That  telli      ol       Joy     and 

^ tul     vill      for       >i-,      M        He       h.ith    -til,    A      place       In    1 

>t       lhui    who     i     •    i      -  i      I       ^     |  for     hi       In     haav*n    i  -    i 

i  -r*p  'n  i  iii'  nf^fi^fir  s 


hft*,     4-H   1 

s*        "1 
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c 

faith     to    £ 
a_     -     i    - 
age     are 

ria  -     en, 

(treugth-'ii 
ta  - 

fail  -    iiiLr; 
plead  -  1 

¥  r        the  last 
Can    thence  re  - 
We    would  not    i 
Then    wel-oome, 

f£4  »i 

wea   -    ri   - 
moYe     us, 
inoarn  them, 
day!      and 

if'   f  j 

ft;  #    '      ^ 

nen — the    fi  -  nal 
if      we    see    His 
for     we    g  ■ 
fare- well,  mor-tal 

strife. 

1 

night! 

p 
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No.  501. 

Dr.  HoRATirs  Bonar. 
Moderate?. 


|1nn,  iUctbvcir,  Jrajl 

"  Watch  and  pray."' — Mark  13  :  33. 


-<s>-    -m-  -*-    ■&■  ' 


Philip  Phillips. 
I 


1.  Pray,  brethren!  pray!    The  sands  are  fall- rag;  Pray,  brethren,  pray!  God's  voice  is  call-ing, 

2.  Praise.brethren,  praise!  The  skies  are  rend-iug  ;  Praise, brethren. praise!  The  fight  is,     end-ing. 

3.  Watch,  brethren, watch!      The  years  are   dy-iug.   Watch, brethren, watch!   Old  time   is      fly-ing! 

4.  Look,  brethren,  look!    Theday      is  breaking;  Hark,  brethren,  hark!  The  dead  are  wak-ing, 

■—     -&■  '    •*-    •*-  -f^-  *     " —     ~^~  "*"    -fS>-  .  r~ 


Yon  tur  -  ret  strikes  the       dy  -  ing  chime;  We    kneel    up-  on      the   verge 

Be    -  hold,  the    glo  -  ry  draw-eth  near     The    King  Him-self    will    soon 

Watch  as    men  watch  the  part  -  iug  breath,  Watch  as    men  watch    for      life 

With  gird  -  ed    loins    all  read  -  y    stand ;  Be  -   hold,  the  Bridegroom    is 

-0~  -m-  •    -m-    -*-•    -*-      -m-  •    -m- -m-_ -m-      -m-  •    -m- -^hj_ 


of  time : 
ap-pear : 
or  death : 
at  hand ! 


Refrain.    Slow. 


ritard. 


After  last  verse  only, 
I  Adagio. 


E  -  ter  -ni-ty  is  drawing  nigh  !E-  ter  -    ni  -  ty      is      drawing  nigh!     is  drawing  nigh  ! 


-ITT 
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No.  502.    P'aunig  Winx  m  Cljrisi  %  l^crrir. 

Dedicated  to  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Associations  of  the  World, 


Robert  Weidensall. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Young  men  in  Christthe  Lord,  Own  Him  your  Saviour    God,    His  name     a    -    dore;      g> 

2.  Young  men  in  Christthe  Lord,  Be    might -y    in     His  word,   Its  truths    de   -    clare ;    5 

3.  Young  men  in  Christthe  King,  Your  grate- ful  trib-ute  bring,  Of  love    and      praise;  2. 

4.  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Friend,On    Him     all  hopes  de-pend,  Of  true      re    -    lief;     % 

-&•   -     J.  -  -    -    «..  -  A 


For  by    His  wondrous  sac   -    ri-fice.   He      paid     the    great     re  -  demp  -  tion  price,    o 

And  seek    the  Ho  -  ly  Spir- it's  power,  By      faith    and     per-   se  -  ver  -  ing  prayer,  ^ 

TJ     -  nit  -  ed  in    His  roy  -    al  name. With    loy  -  al    hearts  His  words  pro-claim,  § 

To  ev-'ry  burdened  soul    you  meet,  His       gra-cious,    lov  -  ing  words,    so  sweet,   g" 


goung  flit*  in  Cfjrist  tfjt  lorfr. 


That  ail  might    h»f«       •      -     t •  :  —   i    1 1       1.  thlO1      Him. 


That  \-       ii.  i>      wit  -  n.-M 

Throughout     tin-  world     to 

un  -  to     m*P  with 

E 


'1 


»         -       bm         - 


± 


I 


ful   men    an    found. 

be    born 

•  t    you 


Aa:rt. 


I 


:  ps 


! 

The  world  l>.  :        J 
1        ti  ed  In  sin  ; 

Make  haste  to  swell  the  mission  band, 
at  1 1  i—  command, 
ion  iu  every  land, 
At  any  sacrifice 


C  Tonng  men  In  Chi 

In  Him  we  all  an 

For  tin-  Bei 

Then  let  najoin  the  heavenly  throng, 

ndlesaaongi 
For  all  we  bare  an 
To  Christ,  our  Lord  Divine. 


No.  503.         (L  oming  PflUU  &0-|)%fri 


"  Him  that  cometh  to  me  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out." — John  6  :  37. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Roeert  Lowry. 


1  f^F 

— -x—  ^r—z a. * 


iflliim^gfl&^i 


L  We    are      C'>ruing    home    to  Je  -  su?,  We     have  heard  His  wel-ComeYoice;  We      are 

2.  We    are     earning    home    t<->  Je-sus,  ¥  r      He     died  that  we  might  live;   He        is 

3.  We    are     coming    home    to  Je-6us,  Ly       the    cross,  our    on-  ly  way;   There  He 

>;gigg'f*gf  t  g-:  f»rrf:rr   /-  «&i 


Refrain. 


:J.f  Jsri:Ji«hJJ:tfJllf'it1/sg 


N      S 

s 


Ilismer-cy  we     re-j-.ice.*| 
a  us,  He    is  wait-in 5  to    f»>r-give.  >  We 
•tion,  And  we  can  no  more  de-lay.  j 


ftrnet-ing    InB  In   Hismer-cy  we    re-joice." 

will  -  in g    t  1 

fin  -  ished  our  rodempti< 


are  com-iug 


home,  we  are 


P — m. — », — «* ^ ^ — w — n — * ^ 1^= 


com-ing 


home,  We  are  coming  from  the  darkness  to   the     light; We  are 


=5=tzz   ;*^ 


com-ing,  com-ing 

p-V^-1 H — *r^s 

light,    to 
1 — H — S 1 ! -fci 

t; 

^^    *-«           *      i»- 

*    m  •  m m — -  ~ 
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-&-* — 

V-J      d    S  '  S           m       m   im 

'.mm 

-ing            home,  We  are  com-ing             home.  We  are  com-ing              home     t    -1 

-m—m  •  1  «v-f — ■_■_ 

U    |p  >iai  -<>-•  m  '—m- 

i — 

-tf-ta     g  U    1       k    k 

L«— m-^-m-m 
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coming,  coming 


coming,  coming 
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coming,  coming 


%i  (Bbcit,  tit  ih  Bmx  forts  Btt 

Luke  9:11. 

Timothy  B.  Mason.' 


No.  504.    & 

"  He  healed  them  that  had  need  of  healing. 
Rev.  Henry  Twells. 


1.  At       e    -    ven,  ere    the    sun    was  eet,     The 

2.  Once  more  'tis   e    -    ven- tide;  and  we,    Op    - 
3.0        JSav -iour  Christ,  our  woes   dis-pcl;   For 

r-  1 


sick,    O    Lord,    a -round  Thee  lay; 

pressM  v.  ith  var  -  ionfl  ills,  draw  near; 

some  are    sick  and  gome  are  sad, 


Oh,  in  what  di-vers 
What  if  Thy  form  we 
And    some  have  nev  -  er 


fe£t*l 


pains  thoy  met !  Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went 
can  -  nut  see  !  "NVe  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here, 
loved  Thee  well,  And  some  have  lost  the  love  thev  had. 
-       kl  kl 


4  And  all,  0  Lord,  crave  perfect  rest, 
And  to  be  wholly  free  from  sin ; 
And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best. 
Are  conscious  most  of  sin  within. 


I 


5  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power  ; 
No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 
Here  in  this  6olemn  evening  hour, 
Lord,  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 


^setcjpngs  of  dfjestts. 


No.  505. 

"  As  though  God  did  beseech  you  by  us." — 2  Cor.  5 :  20. 
El.  Nathan.                                                                                               James  McGranahan. 
Moderate 


0  ten  -  der  beseech-ings  of  Je  -  sus  !  Howsweet-ly  they  fall  on  the  ear! 
Be-seech-ing  in  love  for  our  Sav  -iour,  la  -wor-  thy  we  pray  in  His  stead; 
Be  -  seech-ing  His  blood-bought, His  ransom'd,  Your  bod  -  ies  to  Him  glad  -  ly  yield, 
Be-seech-ing  the  saints  to  be  ho  -  ly,  Fill'd  al- ways  with  meekness  and  love; 
.Be- seech-ing  that  all    for    His    com  -  iug  Un-shak-en  mayev  -  er      re  -  main, 


0  goa  -  pel  of  grace  and  of  kind-  ness,  God's  love  and  com-pas-sion  bro't  near  I 
Be  -  lieve  in  the  word  of  for -give  -  ness,  Ac  -  cept  of  the  rau-somHe  made. 
That,  in  yon,  and  thro' you,  and  by  you,  His  grace  may  be  ful  -  ly  re-vealed. 
Like  Je  -  sus  so  gen  -  tie  and  low  -  ly,  Ke  -  flect-iugthe  lightfroma-  bove. 
And  stand   with  the sav'd  and   the    chos  -    en,  AVith    Him    in  His  glo-ri-ous  reign. 


Is   the  Spir  -  it     of    Je  -  sus  uowstriv-iucr  ?   His  warn-ing,  mv  brother,   o    -    bev; 

a3: 


1 — r 
sea 


13csctrf)ings  of  3tffU*. 


Jd    s    * 


Kit.. 


Be  -  •  -  


-~~}t  - 


No.  506. 


F.  J.  C 


P*  rixcb  for  (Thcc. 

'  Tlic  Son  of  man  i~  ••." — Matt,  i 


S.  J.Yai.. 


^ 


S        ^1 
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I       la    <  dl- 

s 

-  :..\\  ? 

I.  I       the    an  -gela    bear    the     ti-dings 


ver  -  y 

-c    and  iuil<l  : 
Thou  xn 
Up  -  ward    to       Die  courts 


Q.      ML 


i   t  hide  thy   deep    e-mo-tion,  I>o     not  check  that  fall-  ing  tear. 

He       la  wait- ing  y"11,  Wittthoan 

-  ■;.  ;  II"       is   wait-ing — cometo-ui 

Let  themsing  with    ho  -  ly  rapture,  O'er    an-utli  -  er     soulf 


iv'n  '  J 


saved,  Ilia 


grace    is  free !       0,      he  paved,  He   died      fur  thee  !      O,      begav.-l,  Ih- 


! 1 '    i 1 L 
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No.  507. 


Eftonbcrful  Xobc! 


"  As  the  Father  loved  me,  so  have  I  loved  you. 
Grace  J.  Frances. 
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1.  0     Card,  my  boo]    r.^-j..ic  -eth  in  Thee,  My  I 

2.  I      cam-  with  care,  My      guilt 

3.  To  Thee,  my  hope  and    ref  -  oge  di- vine,  My      faitli 

4.  I       look  be-yond  thii   v  .1  -  ra,  Where  Thou 
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I've    found  Tliylovo    so    precious  to    me,  My  heart  with  its  rap-ture  is    swell  -  ing. 

'Twas  love,  Thy  love,  that  banished  my  fear,  And  gave  me  for  sadness    a    bless  -  ing. 

And     ev-  *ry  hour  some  to- ken  of  love  New  joy     to   myspir-it    is    bring- ing. 

Wilt    call  me  home  for-  cv-er  with  Thee,  The  bliss   of  the  glo  -  ri-fiedshar  -  ing. 


"Won- der- ful    love!    0      won-der-ful    love!   I'll    sing    of  its    ful-nessfor  -  ev  -    er; 
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I've   found  the  way  that  lead-eth  a-bove,  The  way    to  the  life-  giv-  ing    riv  -    er. 
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No.  508. 


<$  pssrtr  M0rb. 


"  The  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God." — Eph.  6:17. 
L.  W.  Munhall.  Ira  D.  Sankky. 
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1.  E     -      ter  -    nal    life  God's    word   proclaims     To  lost  and    dy  -   ing  men; 

2.  God's  grace      is      in      His       Ho  -    ly  Word;    We  need  it     ev  -    'ry  day; 

3.  By        this     same  Word  we      know  our  work,    And  how  it  should   be  done; 
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it  a  -  lone    we       know  the    Lord,  Fn  -    seen       by    mor  -  tal 

all       our  con  -  flicts,     this    the    sword,  Our        ev  -     'ry    foe       to 
we    should  live,  and      how  thro' grace   The    prom  -  ised  crown   is 


ken. 
slay, 
won. 
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may      tt      be   our  Strength  and  Sword, Till     earth  -  ly    strife    is 
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No.  509.     (0  (Lome  to  the   Merciful  $airiom\ 


F.  W.  FabBBj  arr. 
Moderate 


'  Come  untQ  mc  all  ye  I 
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LO       Dome  to  the    mer-ci-foJ     SaT-touri  me  to   the  Lordwb 
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giresand  for- gets;  Tho'darkbe  the  fortune  on  earth  that  he- falls  yon,  A  brl 

it  em-brace;  0    come,  and  your  ex  -ile  shall  shortly   be    end-ed,    And  Je-sus  wfll 
depthsofHisl  -sua,  and  life1  While  thinki 
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roam,     'Tis  Je-sus  who  temler-ly  calls  you  to  -   day,        Oh  brother,  my  brother,  come  home, 
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No.  510. 


IJtir  j^itbiour. 

'  My  Refuge,  my  Saviour." — i  Sam.  22  :  3. 


Dora  Greenwbll. 
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Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 
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am  notskflTd  to        un-derstand  What  God  hath  wilPd,  what  God  hath  planned; 

2.  I       take  Him  at     His    word    indeed:  "Christ  died  f<>r     Bin  -  ners,"  this     I 

3.  That  He  should  leave  His   place  onh|gh,And    come  for    6in  -   ful     man    to    di>-, 

4.  And    0    that   He     fill-  filled  may  see    The      tra-vail  His    soul  in 

5.  Yea,  liv  -  ing,  dy  -  ing,     let    me  brim;  Hy  strength, my 
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I  on  -  ly  know    at       His  right  hand 

For      in    my  heart      I        find    a     need 
You  count  it  strange? — so  once  did      I, 
And  with  His  work   con  -  tent  -  ed      be, 
That  He  who  lives     to       be    my  King 
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Is  Oue  who    is 

Of  Him    to     be 

Be  -  fore      I  knew 
As  I     with  my 

Once  died    to     be 
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dear 
my 
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No.  511. 


Christ  %  $Qunfam. 


"  The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  his  Son  cleanseth  us  from  all  sin.'' — i  Jno.  i  :  7. 
Newman  Hall.  C.  C.  Case 

N 


'MMMJIM 


1.  Fount-ain  of  pur  -  i  -  ty     opened  for  sin,    Here  may  the  pen  -  i -tent  wash  and  be  clean  ; 

2.  Though  I  have  la-bored  a  -  gain  and  a  -gain,  All    my  self-cleansing  is     ut-ter-ly   vain; 

3.  Cleanse  Thou  the  tho'ts  of  my  heart,  I  implore,  Help  me  Thy  light  to    re- fleet  more  and  more; 

4.  Whit- er  than  snow  .'nothing  further  I  need,  Christ  is  the  Fountain;  this  on  -  ly    I    plead; 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  blessed  Re-deem-er  from  woe,  Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whit- er  than  snow.  £> 

Je  -  sus,  Re-deem-er  from,  sor- row  and  woe,  Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whit-  er  than  suow.  "^ 

Dai-ly   in    lov-ing   o  -  bedience  to  grow,  Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whit- er  than  snow.  ^ 

Je  -  susmy  Sav- iour,  to  Thee  will  I    go,     Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whit- er  than  snow,  g 
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Whit-    erthan    snow, whit-    er  than      snow, Wash     me,  Re- 
Whiter  than  snow,                                   whiter  than  snow, 
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snow 

Wash  me,   Re- deem- er, 
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I         do        i ..-  -  n.-\  .•  Thy     pr  in  -  toe, 

Oh,     h'-al       my  tote      d is  -     BU  -     •  - 

As    Thy     oom-pes- elonfl     fail      not, 

My    snir   -     it    fails     ami        fal  -     ten; 
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Help  Thou  mine  nn  -   be   -    li«f. 

lie    -  store     ami  make   me        pure. 

Oh,  gi'  ••  w  ith  -     in. 

Thy  prom  -  is  -    es      ful     -    rill. 
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No.  513. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


Coming  (L0-£taij. 

*  Rise,  he  calleth  thee." — Mark  io  :  49. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Out    on    the  des-ert,    seek-ing,seek-ing,    Sin-ner,  'tis    Je  -  sus     s^ek-in::    for  thee; 

2.  Still  He      is    wait-ing,    wait-ing,  wait-ing;    0    whatcom-pas-sioo  beams  in    His  eye! 

3.  Lov-ing-ly    pleadim:,    pleading,  pleading,     Mer-cy,  tho'  slight-  ed,  bears  with  thee  yet ; 
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Ten-  der-ly    call-ing,    call-ing,  call-ing,  Hith- er,  thou  lost  one,  0     come  un  -  t  1    He. 
Hear  Him  re-  peat- ing,    gent- ly,  gent- ly,    Come  to  thy  Sav-iour,  0      why  wilt  thoa diet 

Thoucanstbe    hap-py,     hap  -  py,  hap-py;    Comeerethe  life-star  for  -  ev  -  er  fchall  set. 
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Je-sns    is   call-ing,     Je-eus    is    call-ing;  Why  dost  thou  linger?  why  tar-  ry    a- way? 
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Come  to  Him  quick-  ly, 


say    to  Him  triad -ly,    Lord,  I     am  com-ing,    com-ing  to-day. 
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No.  514. 


(Bob  %hs&  fhnt. 


*'  God,  even  our  Father,  comfort  your  hearts." — 2  Thess.  2  :  16/17. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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'God  bless  you!  "  from  the  heart  wo  sing,  God    give        to     ev  -    Try 

God  bless  you  on  your    pil- grim  way,  Thro' storm  and  sun -shine 

God  bless  you  in  this  world    of  strife,  When  oft      the   soul  would 

God  bless  you,  and  the     patience  give    To     walk   thro'  life      by 

God  bless  us    all,  and  give    us- rest    When  Christ  shall  come  and 
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one  His  grace, 
guid-ing  still; 
homeward   fly, 

Je  -  sua'  side  ; 
glo  -  ry  dawn ; 


Till  He      on    high    His     ransomed  bring  To    dwell  with  Him  in  end- less    peace. 

His  pres  -  ence  guard   you       day     by     day,     And  keep  you  safe  from  ev-  'ry        ill. 

And  give    the   sweet- ness       to    your  life,     Of      wait- ing  for  the  rest    on      high. 

For  Him     to     bear,    for      Him    to     live,     And  then  with  Him  be  glo-  ri  -    fled. 

Our  sun      is    swing- ing    toward  the  west,    Life's  lit-  tie  day  will  soon  be      gone. 


II 


zM=p 


-«H- 


W±t-- 


Chorus. 
I- 


-J- 


1=fl- 


z*ji=: 


mmwm=*m 


God      bless  you !     God 


bless  you !    Bless  and  keep  us     all 
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Je  -  eus'    love, 
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No.  515.   d s  CJjtr  Cru^  of  Comfort  Jfplxng  ? 


"  Neither  did  the  cruse  of  oil  fail." — 1  King  17 :  16. 
Mrs   E.  R.  Charles,  arr. 

1 


rs.  tL.  jk..  Charles,  arr. 


Ira  D.  Sankby. 


1.  Is     thy  cruse  of    com- fort    fail- ing?  Rise  and  share     it    with     a    friend,  And  thro* 

2.  For  the  heart  grows  rich  in     giv-ing;    All     its  wealth  is      liv  -  ing   grain  ;Seeds,which 

3.  Lostand  wea-ry    on     the  mountains,  Wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow  ?  Chafe  that 

4.  Is    thy   heart  a    well  left    emp  -  ty?   None  but  God    its    void  can    fill;     Noth-ing 


HL-a  g  !  gl  L    g    g  I  g  I  L    L-  ~v  '  E  I  C :  g   r'ng 


374 


Is  ijlir  Crust  of  (Tomfort  jF.iilittg? 
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storehouse,  Or    thy  hand-fill   .-nil     i  will  oft -en  M 

Do  thy  steps  drag  wea-ri  -  lyl     Help  to     lift    thybrothi  God  nn  ill 

bat-  tie  1  ken  round  thee  moan;  (-ivo  t<>  them  th}  i  recious  ointment,  And  thai 

[>   ir-erl    Belf<-entwined,iu  strength  aioJu  low;   It      can    on-   1\  \i,il  by 


roy  -al feast  for  two;    Scanty  fare  for  one  will  oft-  en  Make  a    roy-al  feastfbrtwo. 
bear  both  it  audthec;    Help  to  lift  thy  brother's  burden,  God  will  bear  both  it  andthee. 

tnlm  «h.ill  hen!  thine  own  ;  Hive  to  them  thy    precious  ointment,    Al'  \  that  halm  .-hall  Inal  thine  <>\\  n. 

serving,  love  will  grow;  It    canon-  ly    live  by  lov-ing,  And   by  aerv-  ing  love  will  grow. 


No.  516. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


fonts;  mn  %li. 

"  Christ  is  all  and  in  all." — Col.  3:11. 
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ise  sweet, 
be  -  lief, 
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Lord,  hoar  my 
Hear  Thou  my 
Heard     is       my 
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call; 
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work  ho -trin, 
pine  f<T  Theel 
soul        to   Thee; 
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Oh,  niako  me 
Tis  all  my 
This  all    my 
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pure  with-in.  Cleanse  me  from     cv  -  Vv  sin,      .T.> 

hope  and  plea:  Je    -    bus    has     died  ror  me,      J     - 

-'.all  ho,  Je    -     bus    has     died  for  me,       Je  - 
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his,  my  all. 
bub,  my  all. 
bus,    my       all. 
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No.  517.      Sincrmg  fotilj  6ra«  10  %  %oxti. 


"Singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord." — Col.  3  :  16. 


J.H.  Johnston. 


4—4- 


James  McGranahan. 

\       \       \       N       * 


1.  Come    in-  to    His  presence  with  sing-  ing,      O      wor-ship  the  Lord  with  a        song; 

2.  Not       yet,  as    the     an- gels  in    heav  -  en,        May  mortals  their  grat-i-tude      sing; 

3.  Then  come  to    His  courts  with  re-joic  -   ing,       And  join  in  the    cho-rus  of      praise; 
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A  trih-ute  of  grat  -i  -  tude  bring- ing 
Not  here  up-  on  earth  is  it  giv  -en, 
Thepray'randthe  an- them  but  voic-ing 
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To  Him  to  whomprais-es  be  -  long; 
Per-  feet -ion  of  serv-ice  to  bring; 
The  thanks  which  your  loving  hearts  raise; 
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But  oh,  while  you  join  in  thanksgiv- ing,  With  voi  -  ces  in  tune-ful  ac  -  cord,  * 
But  ear -nest  and  true  ad  -  o  -  ra  -  tiou,  The  heart  in  the  hymn  and  the  pray'r,  r« 
"With  grace  in  your  hearts  e-ven    du  -    ty       Will  change  in-  to  pleas-  ure   ere     long,       % 
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Re-mem-ber,  He  watch-es  your  liv  -  zag-,  And  sing  with  your  hearts  to  the  Lord. 
Will  be  an  ac  -  cept-ed  ob-  la  -  tiou,  And  light- en  life's  bur- den  and  care. 
And  see- ing  the  King  in    His  beau  -  ty,       Your  life  shall  then  be     as      a      eong. 
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Sing-ing, siug-ing, This    is    true  wor-ship  and      love; 

Sing-ing  with  grace  in  your  heart  to    the  Lord, 
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Liv- ing, sing-ing, This    is     ac-cept-ed      a-    bove. 

Liv- ing  and  sing-ing    in  sweet-est     ac-cord, 
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No.  521.       PaUofattfa  ,*)our  of  fhancr. 

14  My  hou^c  shall  be  called  the  house  of  prayer.'*— Isa.  56:  7. 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


J.  H.  ] 
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A        glad    wel  -  c  one    Co      sire,    And 

.ur    B'Hib    with    Tliy    love;    And 

filled     With     a     peace    most   pro-found;   Oh, 
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We    shall     ful    -    ly      re-ceive.,| 

Of      Thy    pace    from     p. -b<v<-.  ^Pre-cious  hour     of  pray'r  !  Hallowed  hour      of    pray'r! 


■.  c  rre 
-  .  h  true     joya     aJb  -und.  ) 


^mm 


:t= — ?= 


■=*= 


..-•    • 


rj£ 


^  ^=^ 

\ 

— * — 

r* 

— 1«— J^ 

\  *   *\       *       m    \ 

Sa  -  cred 

sea  - 

— J— 

BOQ 

m 

— *— 
of 

pp 

— 9 — 
com  - 

— !■ — 

— 5 — 
mun  - 

— m — 

ion, 

-•- 
— m — 

-«j — *t 

It         is 

z—  *     5     -  1  h 

1 

t  to        be    there  ! 

f  *  j»     *      »~rR 

*          + 

+ 

— F 

— * 

* 

U 

Efc=£d 

J u=w_j.  4B 

No.  522. 


tlbou  sbalt  be  j^abttr. 


El.  Nathan. 


"  If  thou  shalt  confess the  Lord  Jesus." — Rom.  10  :  9. 

James  McGranahan. 


1  > }- 


f-5=f 
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1.  Be  -  fa   Id    1    w  plain    the  truth  i-  made ; SinceChrist the  r. 

2.  The  death     of  Christ  up-  on  the             Wee    for      the judg- ment    dm 

3.  By       rais  -  log     Je  -    ens  f: 

4.  And     now     to    G    1  jhtoighWe    come     and"  Ab  -ba       Fa  -  ti.  r"  cry, 
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®!}ou  sljalt  bt  Sabrtr. 


And       all        our  sins        on    Him     were  laid,    We      must       in   Him  be  saved. 

He        died      that  thou  mightst  ran  -  som'd  be      And      live        by  faith  in  Him. 

That      He        ac-eepts      the    blood      He  ehed     As      cleans  -  iug    us  from  sin. 

And      seek       tiie  Spir  -    it's     full        6up-ply     That      we          as   sons  may  live. 
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Chorus. 


If  thou  shalt  confess  with  thy  mouth,  Confess  with  thy  mouth  the  Lord  Jesus,And  believe  in  thine  3 
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heart  That  God  hath  raised  Him  from  the  dead,  Thou  ehalt  be    saved,  Thou  shalt  be    saved. 
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No.  523.  &{tt  f  0rb  |le^  SSEaiclj  gttomir  8bi 

"  Mizpah  ;  *  *  *  The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  when  we  are 
absenc  one  from  another," — Gen.  31:  49. 


J.  H.  Johnston. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  The    Lord  keep  watch  between  us,  The      ev  -  er  pres-  ent  Friend  ;  Xo     love  like  His  so 

2.  Though  ab- sent  from  each  oth  -  er,  "We      are    not  far  from  Him;     Let    not  our  courage 

3.  Though  time  and  space  may  sev-er  The  Mas-tersserv-ants   here,      'Tis   on  -  ly    for    a 

4.  The      Lord  Himself     is  wateh-iug,  In        ten-der-ness  and    love;     Let  prais-es  meet  and 
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might  -  y, 
fal    -    ter, 
sea  -    son, 
min  -  gle 

t     1 

To      keep    and  to      de  -  fend. 
Let      not    our  faith  grow  dim. 
The   meet  -  ing-time  draws  near. 
A  -  round  the  throne  a  -  bove. 

— 9-*-m-±-£+-+ m—r 

n                 Miz  -  pah  ! 

'      The    Lord  keep  watch  be- 

Miz  -  pah ! 

tween  us,    Keep 
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m  in  tend'res 
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watch  in  tend'rest  love, 
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til    our  prais 


A-round  the  throne  a-  bove 
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No.  524. 


f;ntb  is  the  (lutein;. 


"  The  victory  that  ovcrcomcth  the  world,  even  our  faith." — i  John  5  :  4. 


JOBM    II.  Y\  11: S. 


I.  a   I ».  Sankry. 


1.  Encamped    a -long    tin-  hills  of  light,  le  Christian 

11  1    ban.  ner  re,  Oar  tword  the  word                                        the 

iv  hand  th<  •   .  1     Drawn  up  In  di                            1    •  • 

•I.  'i'..    Eiim  that    0  -  the  foe,    White  raiment  shall  1                                    tho 
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hat-    tie     are    the  night  Shall  yeil    the  glow-  ing     Fki«<;  A -gainst  toe  foe       In 

1  ad    the  sainti    a -bore    With  shouts  of     tri-umph    trod;  By  faith,  they  lik**       a 

left     be- hind,   And    on -ward    to      th<-       fray;  Sal-  va-tion*shel  -  met 

an  -  gels    ho    shall  know  His  name  con-fessed   in     heaven;  Then  on- ward  from 
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vales  be-low,  Let  all  our  strength  be 
whirlwind's  breath,  Swept  on  o'er  ev  -  'ry 
on       each  bead,     With  truth  all     girt        a 

hills       of   light,      Our  hearts  with  lovo         a 
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field; 
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flame; 


Faith      is  the    vi 

Tho     faith  hy  which  they 

Tho    earth  shall  trem-  ble 

Well  van  -  quish    all     the 
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Chorus. 
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ry,  we  know,  That  o  -  vercomos  the 
conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin- ing 
'neath  our  tread,  And  ech  -  o  with  our 
hosts    of  night,  Iu       Je  -    6us' couqueriug 
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world 
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name 


Faith        is  the    vie  - 


Faith  is  the     vie 


to-ry! 
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Faith       is  the   vie-  to-ry!      Oh,  glo-ri-ous  vie  -  to  -  ry,  That  o  -  vercomes  the  world 
Faith  is  the   vie-  to-ry  I  , 
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No.  525.  Hussion  J>gmw. 

"All  nations  shall  come  and  worship  before  thee." — Rev.  15:  4. 
F.  J.  Crosby. 

3m  ' 


1.  Great    Je  -    ho  -  vali, 

2.  Jew      and     Gen  -  tile, 

3.  From   her   night   shall 

4.  Iu  -    dia's  groves    of 

5.  North  and  South  shall 


might-  y 
bond    and 
Chi  -   na 

palm      so 
own     Thy 


Lord, 
free, 
wake, 

fair 
sway, 
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Vast  and  bound- less  is 
All  shall  yet  be  one  in 
Af  -  ric's  sons  their  chains  shall 
Shall  re- sound  with  praise  and 
East   and  West  Thy  voice      o    - 


King  of  kings,  from  shore  to 
All  con  -  fess  Mes  -  si  -  airs 
E  -  gvpt,  where  Thy  peo  -  pie 
Cey-  ion's  isle  with  joy  6hall 
Crowns  and  thrones  be  -  fore    Thee 


shore 

name, 

trod, 

sin?, 

fall, 
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Thou  shalt  reign  for        ev  -    er  -  more. 
All      His    won-  drous    love    pro  -  claim. 
Shall    a  -    dore   and    praise  our      God. 
Glo  -  ry        be       to     Christ  our     King. 
King  of     kings  and     Lord     of        all. 
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No.  528.    %  £l}mtxmx'z',<&oo*-'&W" 

It  is  said  :  The  early  Christians  were  accustomed  to  bid  their  dying  friends 

Good-night,  so  sure  were  they  of  their  awakening  on  the 

Resurrection  Morning. 

Sarah  Doudnhy.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Sleep  on,  beloved,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest;  Lay  down  thy  head  upon  thy  Saviour's  breast;  We 

2.  Calm  is    thy  slumber  as  an  infant's  sleep;  But  thou  shalt  -wake  no  more  to  toil  and  weep:  Thirj 

3.  Un-  til  the  shadows  from  this  earth  are  cast,  Un-  til  He  gathers  in  His  sheaves  at  last;   Un- 


leve   thee  well,    but      Je  -  sus  loves  thee  best — Good-night!  Good-night!  Good-night! 
is  a        per- feet    rest,    se-cure    and  deep — Good-night!  Good-night!  Good-night! 

til      the      twi- light  gloom  be     o-ver-past — Good-night!  Good-night!  Good-night! 


w 


4  Until  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies, 
Until  the  dead  in  Jesus  chall  arise, 

And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise — 

Good-night! 

5  Until,  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 
Thou,  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine— 

Good-night ! 


3S2j 


6  Only  "Good-night,"  beloved — not  "farewell!" 
A  little  while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
In  hallowed  union  indivisible — 

Good-night ! 

7  Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own, 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  are  known — 

Good-night  { 


No.  527. 
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'  For  he  is  risen, 


1.  Christ  hath  ris-enl  Hal-le  -lu-jali!  ] 

2.  Christ  bath  ris-enl  Hal-le.  lu-juhl  Friends  of  J  ; 
I  hrist  bath  i Ian  •.'  li  ..- .    -              tie! 


pai 


-I f r     — p — 1 «* k, —      fl  ,        v      . ,  — v  -Vi-»  %  ■ 


pun  -  der,  Death  Is  conquered  thro1  I 

darkness,  Lo,   the  S  I  Ihrist  i 

glu  -  ry,  And  our  great  ex-  alt-  ed  Head.    J 
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fills  the  world  to-day;  From  the  tomb  that  could  not  hold  Him,  S  Lb  rolled  a-  way. 

Til  ■  -F-fiF  F  cTsif  1- L"^ ':  1^ 

No.  528.  lit  $dsus'  ^atc. 

"  The  light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  in  the  face 
El.  Nathan.  of  Jesus  Christ."— 2  Con.  4:  6.  James  McGranakan. 
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1.  The  liT-ingG    1,  who  by  Hiamight  Spake  but  the  word  and  there  was  light,  Hath  pr 

2.  This  mighty  Christ>sostroagai]  His  work  to 

3.  In    Je-  bus*  face  our  God  we  know,  And  trust  in  Him    t  ugh;  He  will  not 

4.  When  darkness  gives  1  k  at 

5.  Thencouu\  ve  v.va-ry  oues,and  rest;  Come,  sinful  BOul%ao 

m     1 — ■    T"  mm       —  m      m       m      m    .     -*-    A —  -*-  *   _"$!_* J*_J^*_ 


f  JJ.  Jjfcjrj^ 


now    to  show  His  grace  To  sin-ful  men,  in  Je  -  euV  face. 
power  the  soul  to   Bare,  To  give  the  Yicfry  o'er  the 
leave   us    to    de-feat,    But  make  our  tj 

Him  Will  clouds  displace,  While  comfort  beams  from  Je-sus'  face, 
heart  give  Christ  His  place,    And  see  God's  love  in. 


In  Je-sus' face!  in  Je-sus' 


ondroai  grace!  The  living  God  thro'  sin  concealed, Tn  Jesus'  face  is  now  revealed. 
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No.  529.   <D  j^abicwr,  Jrwbtts  Sabbmr. 

"  He  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins."— Matt,  i  ;  21. 
Frances  R.  Havergal.  J.  H.  Burke. 
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1.0        Sav-iour,  precious  Sav-  iour,"\Vhom,  yet  un-seen,  we   love;    O    Name  of  might  and 

2.  0     bring'- er  of     sal  -  va  -  tion, Who wondrou»-ly  hast wrought,Thy-self  the  rev-  e- 

3.  In     Thee  all  full-ness  dwell -eth,  All  grace  and  power  di -vine;   The    glo  -  ry  that  ex  - 

4.  Oh,  grant  the  con- sum-  ma  -  tion  Of      this  our  song,  a  -bove,    Iu      end -less  ad  -  o- 
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Chorus. 


^= 


^=^= 


=*=3- 


;*: 


— =^ ^° — — 


--& 


fa    -    vor,  All  oth  -  er  names  a   -   bove. 

la    -    tion, Of  love   be-yond  our    thought, 

cell-  eth,0  Son     of  God,    is        Thine. 

ra  -   tion,  And  ev  -  er  -  last -ing     love. 
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e    worship  Thee  !  we    bless  Thee  !  To   ** 
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Thee    a -lone  we    sing!    We  praise  Thee  and  confess    Thee,  Our  Saviour,  Lord  and  Kin? 
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No.  530.  .  %  Jpuntt  an  Jp#fr. 

"  That  where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  also." — John  14  :  3. 


L.  W.  Mansfield. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbtns. 


1.  Be-yond  the  light  of  setting  suns,  Beyond  the  clouded    sky,  Be-yond  where  starlight  fades  in    5 

2.  Be-yond  all  pain,  beyond  ail  care,  Beyond  life's  myster  -  y,    Be  -  yond  the  range  of  time  and    2. 

3.  Swift-flying  worlds,  their  nights  that  roll  Far  out  on  seas   of  light,  Will  bring  no  darkness  to  my  er 

4.  My  sins  and  sorro\vs,strifes  and  fears,  I  bid  them  ail  fare-well,  High  up    a-mid  th' eter- nal  " 
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night, —  I        have      a  home  on    high, 
change,-  My  home's  reserved  for    me, 
soul ;        My  home's  be-yond  the  night, 
years,      With  Christ,  my  Lord,  to  dwell. 


A  man-sion    there, not  made  with  5* 


a  mansion  there, 
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a  J'ome  o:t  l\i$. 
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nol  Diade  with  hands, 
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Issing,  tiiat  lioini 


And  irhileG  d  lives, and angels ring That  home myhomefhall  be 
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No.  531.   (D  XhlT  ^  clCst  *n&  tSlabness, 


*' The  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath." — Ex.  16:  23. 


J  _J*_^l, 


German  Melody. 


-^.        -*■•-+■ -m-  -m-     -m--'^-  -m- 
1    fO       day  of  rest  and  gladness,  0     day  of   joy  and  light;)  n    .,      *i  „i  •  1  „.  1  1  ...   i„ 

L  iO      balm  of  care  and  sadne.s,  Most  l^aut^ 

rj  (^  ri  n  a  i    i 


^4zH 


;^- 


Thro'  a  -  gi*s  joined  in  tunc,  Slug" 

_    -m-    -m-    -m-    -+•  -&- .     . 

2  On  then,  at  thf>  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 
Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth 

On  theeonr  Lord  victorious, 
The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 

And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 
A  triple  light  was  given. 


-l-.-.l.  ■)-!'.-,  ho-ly,"   To  the     great  God  Tri  -  une. 


.races  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest; 

We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  1 
To  H  ly  6h 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  rimrch  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  bleat  Three  in  One. 


No.  532.       Sfwttlj  /ortfj  Zhu  |fatlfo. 


"And  it  was  restored  whole,  like  as  the  other." — Matt.  12  :  13. 


El.  Nathan. 


-5 

\\y  f>cil-s:rd   hand,  Fear  not,     il 


H.  H.  McGranahan. 
—I- 


-Ma:  2  amp 


l.""Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  thy  pal- tied  hand,  Fear  not,    it        is      the  Lord's  com-maud  ; 

etch  forth  thy  liand."  thy  emp-ty  hand,  No     gift    of     thine   will  God    com-mend; 

etch  forththy  hand,"  thy  help-less  hand,  Up -held  by     God,    thy  sonl  shall  stand ; 

4.  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  thy    dying  hand,  "When  thou  shalt  come   to    Jor-dan's  strand \ 
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Seek  not  from 
The    emp-  ty 
Fight  not     in 

Thro'  all    the 

-m-    -m-    -m- 

' ~              »—9* jr 

Him       to   hide  thy      sin,     ('.►u-f.-ss,  and      a-^k 

hand    that  shows  thy   beed,  Of     this     a-   lone 

thine  own  strength  the  foe,    But  trust-ing      Je  - 

bil  -  lows  Christ  shall  guide,  And  bring  them  safe 

to      be        made  clean, 
will    He        take     heed. 
bus,  oo    -   ward       go. 
to     Ca  -    naau's   Bide. 
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Chorus. 
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"  Stretch  forth  thy 
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hand,' 
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'  on  Christ  be  - 
-m-    -£-    -*■ 
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lieve,  "  Stretch  forth  thy  hand, 

'  thepow'rre  - 

ceive  ; 
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1 

He     of  -  fers  grace       so    full   and  free,  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  He  speaks  to    thee.  & 

-m-    >m-    -m-      -*• -m-     m      _        j  .     -2-  -*fe__J_    _-<•-,-        »        ^  . 


No.  533.      S-cmtettm*  hxe'H  Etttorstetttr. 

"  What  I  do  thou  knowest  not  now ;  but  thou  shalt  know  hereafter." — John  13:7. 


Maxwell  N.  Cornelius,  D.D. 


Tames  McGranahan.      <n 


_£ I ^ 


1.  Not    now,    but    in    the  com-ing  years, 

2.  We'll  catch    the  brok-  en  threads  a  -  gain, 

3.  We'll  know  why  clouds  in -stead  of     6un 

4.  Why  wliat     we   long  for  most   of     all, 

5.  God   knows  the  way,  He  holds  the    key, 


1 


^S 


0= 
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It  may  be  iu  the  bet  -  ter  land, 
And  fin  -  ish  what  we  here  be-  gau; 
Were  o  -  ver  many  a  cher-ish'd  plan; 
E  -  hides  so  oft  our  ea  -  ger  baud ; 
He     guides   us   with  un  -  err -iug  baud; 


.*_  zismzfcziaz 


We'll    real    themean-ing    of    our    tears,    And  there, sometime 

Heav'nwill    the  niys- ter  -  ies    ex  -  plain,    And  then,     ah  then, 

Why    song  has  ceased  when  scarce  be  -gun;   'Tis  there,  sometime. 

Why    hopes  are  crushed  and cas- ties     fall,    -Up  there,  sometime. 

Some- time  with  tear- less    eyes  we'll    see;    Yes,  there,    up  there, 

J,  J. — N->_ N 


'11  un 
'11  un 
'11  un 
'11  un 
we'll  un  • 


,we 


dor  -  stand, 
dor-  stand, 
dor-  stand, 
der  -  stand, 
der-  stand. 


wm^^mmm. 


E^=SZS= 


11  un- der -stand.     " 


Chori's. 


Sometime  toe'Il  £Tnu-erstanfr 


1   •      -■    >  „' 


•doth  hold  thy 
Then  trod  thro1  all    thv  .  Id  i  thy  hand: 

a  tempo  prima.  rmgm      t — -  ,  K     *  ^ad  lib. 
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Tho'dark  tbyway,still8ingand    i  .:  un-der-staud. 
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•  for  alto  only. 


No.  534. 


dhtlg  ^UiMmbmir. 


"  I  will  make  thy  name  remembered."- 

HORATIUS    BoNAR,  (alt.) 


-Ps.  45:17. 


1.  Fad  -  ing    a- way  like  the  stars  of  the  morning,  Los-ing  thoir  lisrbt  in  the  glo- ri-ooe  SOD— 
}'d  tho*  by  Oth-era  BU  .t-iug  the  fields  we  in  spring-time  have  sown? 

?>.  On  -   ly  the  truth  that  in  life  we  hare  spoken,  On  -  ly   the  seed  that  on  earth  we  hai 
4.  Oh,  whvn  the  Saviour  shall  make  op  His  jewels,  When  the  bright  crowns  of  rejoicing  ai 

*  m      m     m      m      m.   m     m     m.        ^m-mm'^mm*.  J?  J 


Thus^would  we  pass  from  the  earth  and  its  toiling,  On  -  ly  remembered  by  what  we  have  done. 
H  •.       for  the  towers  may  pass  from  their  labors,  On-  ly  remembered  by  what  they  hare  done. 

TheseshaflpasB  onward  when  we  are  f  tr-got-ten,  Fruits  of  the  harvest  and  what  we  have  done. 
Then  shalllliswea-ry  andfaith-ful  dis-  ci-ples,  All     he  rememher'd  hy  what  they  have  done. 

—         >         p—tr  m      m  mm*.  J    si;g  pr*!.^ — m-r-*-? — n 


Refrain. 
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=1»=S: 


g  gi  r  e1  ■ 
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On  -  lv  rememhered,    on  -  ly  remembered,    On-ly  r»  miembered  bv  what  we  have  done; 


lit   i   i  1  zm—n^z^-m-afz=z  r  r  B  y  r  V  i    T  S 


Thus  would  we  pass  from  the  earth  and  its  toiling,  On  -  ly    remembered  bv  what  we  have  done. 


^    ^ 


No.  535. 

HORATIUS    BONAR. 


Wioxk  for  &xmt  is  Jflgrag. 

"  Remember  how  short  my  time  is." — Ps.  89  :  47. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 

I      l 


.  Work,  for  time  is  fly-  ing,  Work  with  hearts  sincere  ;  Work,  for  souls  are  dying, Work,  for  night  is  near;  *g! 
L  In  this  glorious  call-ing,  Work  till  day  id  o'er ;  Work,  till  evening  falling,  You  can  work  no  more; r 
L  There  where  saints  adore  Him,  Where  the  ransom'd  meet,  Joy  they  show  before  Ilim,  Bowing  at  His  feet;     ~ 

w"  t%t  zip  r-iifrg  gi^uirryf  in?  i\p*ttir±ai 


-*•  -m-  -&-•  -m--m-w  2 

Iu  the  Master's  vineyard,  Go  and  work  to-day;  Be  no  useless  sluggard  Standing  in  the  way.  |" 

Tlien  your  labor  bringing  To  the  King  of  kings,  Borne  with  joy  and  singing  Home  on  angels'  wings,  j? 

Hear  the  Master  say-iug,   From  His  heav'nly  throne, When  thy  toil  rewarding,"  Laborer,  well  done!  "  ^ 
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No.  536. 


fate  gra  S0it0ljf? 


"  My  sheep  wandered  through  all  the  mountains." — Eze.  34  :  6. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


r=jzzz^ij^J_ifr: 
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sought  for  the  sheep  that  have  wandered,  Far    a  -  way   on  the  dark  mountains  cold  ? 
been  to   the  sad  and  the  lone  -  ly       Whose   burdens  are  heav  -  y     to    bear? 
knelt  by  the  sick  and  the    dy  -  iug,     The        mes-sage  of  nier-ey     to     tell? 
Je  -  sua  you  an-swer  these  questions,     And  to  Him  have  been  faithful  and   true, 


5'zr4z|*zz5i  ~1*     hp  —m — » — m-^—^Y 


zjrtzz^rl* 


ttz 
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EE*E^S=iEE-SEIZ£lE^3E 

Have  you  gone,  like  theten-der    Shep-herd, 
Have  you    car-ried  the  name  of      Je  -    bus, 
Have  you  stood  by    the  trembling  cap-  tive 
Then   be  -  hold,  in    the  mansions  yon  -  der 


Kh.JU  JT* 


3   s  t*  £ 


^23Z 


I 

To    bring  them  a- gain   to    the    fold? 
And    ten-  der- ly  breathed  it  in    prayer? 
A-    lone    in  his  dark  pris-on     cell? 
Are  crowns  of  re-  joic-ing  for     you; 


Have  you  followed  their  wea-ry      foot- steps?  And  the  wild  des-ert  waste  have  you  crossed, 

Have  you  told  of    the  great  sal  -    va-tion  Ho  died    on  the  cross  to      se-cure? 

Have  you  pointed  the  lost     to        Je  -  sus,  And       urged  them  on  Him  to     be-lieve? 

And  there  from  the  King  e  -    ter-  nal  Your       wel-come  and  greeting  shall  be, 


-2-&z 


?&=S    *Xm 


Jiabe  gou  £ouo,!)t  ? 


-far;  :"::5:  :~:1:  I  .-^«  ,':%  ^S 

Mor         lingered   UH  safe  borne  re- turn- Ing,    You  hare  gat  1 

11  i» .  \    n  asked  them  I        istiu   tlie  Sav-iour    ^  I        iball  fur-er  -  er     en- dure? 

i  last-ing     That         ;ill,    it  they  will,  d 

MIn-«8-much*'as'twasdoneJ   r^mybrethn    ,"  I.  -   \         i      1  .,        Muu-to    me." 


No.  537.  Wilmx  Htormng  (L>iIl»s  iht  Shies. 

"  I  will  praise  thy  name,  O  Lord." — Ps.  54  :  6. 


Rev.  E.  Caswall. 


J.  Baknby. 


-g.  V  V 

1.  Whenmorninggildsl  -.  My  heart  a-wak-ing  c  bus  Christ  1 

_    D     -  1  my  mind?  A        -   -1     ehere    I  find,  May  Je- sue  Christ  be  prais*?! 

3.  Be     this,  while  life   id   mine,  My  can-  ti  -  clo    di  -  vino,  May  Je-sna  Christ  be 


l-'-r 


1  cmcr  r  mrjipBfcg* 
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-like  at  work  and  prayer,  To   Je -bus    I     re  -  pair;    May  Je  -  sns  Christ  be    prais'd. 
r  fades  my  earth-ly    bliss]    My  comfort  still  is      this,     May  Je  -,  sns  Christ  be    prais'd. 

.   tl.Jj     t» .'"        t  .  .,.  _  ,    "l     ■     .,.,,  Tl.ml.lWU     ..Ma         1.    ,      r         -M.,,r        I,.     _    ana    /•!..;     f   I.,.       »..-..;     '.1 


A- 

Or  rades  my  earth-ly    •■ 

Be  this  th'e-ter-na]  song,    Thru' all  the  a-gos    long,   May  Je  -  bus  Christ  be   prais'd. 


No.  538. 


El.  Nathan 


%ii  tts  00  Jf-orffj. 

Let  us  go  forth  unto  him." — Heb.  13:  13. 


-W>4 


James  McOranahan. 


1.  The  call   of       G<><1       is  sounding    clear,  0   Christian  let        it  reach  thine  ear; 

2.  Let  as    go      forth,    ascall'd  of      God,  RedeenTdby  Jo  -    bus*  precious  I 

3.  Let^Christ  a- lone'*  onr  watchword    be—  The  Son  of  G"d    who  made  ns    free; 

4.  The  Christ  of    God       to  glo  -  ri    -    fv,  Hisgraceiu  us       t>»  mag  -  ni  -  fy, — 


Endear -or       i!    v      of  souls  to      bring    A  hand   to       lore    and  soil  e  the  King. 

His  love  to  show,  His  life    t>       live,      His  message    speak,  Hism-r-cy 

He  bore  our  sins,      Hemakes  ns    pure,     For  His  name's  sake   we  all    eu  -  dure. 

His  word  of       life        to    all  make  known,  Be  this  our    work,    and  this    a   -  lone. 

J  i    1      U 


Chorus 


3Ut  us  go  jFortf). 


Let    us    go      forth, the  call    is 

Let  us  go  forth, 

i '  h   N  h  J   A  |  •-*. 


clear, Let  us    go 

the  call    is  clear, 

I -J J  A*A.   , 
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forth, no  tar-rv-ing  here; ForHimto  live the  Christ.  t.he> 

Let  us  go  forth,                            no  tarrying  here; 

-.             f?  • '      W   #     *           •     ^-m-m-m-m-m-           % 

For  Him  to  live, 

^     M     hi  -A-  £  V* 
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Lord, A    crown  from  Him, our  high    re    -    ward. 

the  Christ,  the  Lord,  A  crown  from  Him, 

i        h  J.        h  J      1        i  >        N     I         N  J       ^      /r\ 


No.  539.     I  Mill  fift  »}j  Pirn  <%s. 


Psalm  121. 


G.  F.  Root. 


izzz^zzrgzd 


m 


1.  I  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence 

2.  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved:  He  thatkeepeth  thee 

3.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper :  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy 

4.  The  Lord  shall  preserve  thee  from  all  evil :  He  6hall  pre  - 


cometh    my  I    help; 

will       not  slumber; 

right  hand ; 

serve     thy  |     soul. 
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My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made 
Behold,  He  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither 
The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the 
The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  com- 
iug  in  from  this  time  forth,  and  even  for 


^====memm 


No.  540.  press  d?n. 

F.  J.  C.  "  Ye  shall  he  pat  . 


ANKRY. 


r'i,ljJi^jfrJiiiJUl.iJ.JJi^.J 

LP  Id  the  Lord,    1 

A   -  long  tli.'  hear'nlj  n 

Im,   Tho"  clouds  audstoruis  ma.  :  II. 
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And  trusting  in  His  word;  Fear  not,  for  He    is  with    u*,    Whate*erthc 
•  hand  work  and  pra^  :  r 

i  brightly  in  \\.  son  where  crowns  ai  -fair; 


>n,  beyond  the  swelling  tide,  We'll  gather  o  -  ver  there. 


Gather      o-vrr  I 

=^lr  -1 


Gather     o-ver  thero;  Andsoon,  beyond  the  swelling  tide,  We'll  gather    o  -  v.  •: 
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No.  541.  (TbnVs  a  fflSBbtness  in  Choir's 

Ps.  136:  1-26. 


I 


urtir. 


Frederick  W.  Faber. 


Lizzie  5, 
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1.  There's  a      wide- ne>s      in    God's  mer  -  cy,     Like    the    wi  le-1 

2.  There    is       wel-corne    for      the     6in  -  ner,    And  ni<Te    grac  -    es 

3.  Fur      the     love     of     God      is    broad-  er      Than   the    meat-  uro 

4.  If         our     love  were    but    mofe  sini  -  pie,     We  should  take     Him 

-I 


HI 
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of       the 

for      the     good ; 

of  ma  1  - 
at        Hi- 
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There's  a    kind  -  ness  in  His     jus  -  tice,  Which   is      more    than      lib  -    er  • 

There    is    nier  -    cy  with  the    Sav-  iour;  There    is      heal  -  ing       in       His    1 

And      the  heart      of  the  E  -    ter  -  nal     Is        m>;t    won  -  d-r  -  ful    -  ly       kind. 

And      our  lives  would  be  all    sun-shine   In        th                          -         \  ^_   ::^J-      '■ 

=*=Sz 
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391 


No.  542. 


|)ala«  jof  ffyt  fling. 

Psalm  45:  10-17. 
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Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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(o     daughter  take  good  heed,  In -cline, and  give  good  ear;  Thou  must  for-get   thy 

(Thy  beau -ly    to     the  King,  Shall  then  de-light-  lul     be:  And      do   thou  humbly 

f  The  daughter  then  of    Tyre    Therewith  a    gift  shall   be,  And      all    the  wealth-y 

(The  daughter    of     the  King  All      glo-rious  is    with -in;  And     with  eni-broi-der-   ~> 


J^N= 


es 


qv; 
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SEE 


:>st  dear. ) 
worship  Him, Be  -  cause  thy  Lord  is    He.   j  ,,-. 
to  thee. ) 
ies  of  gold  Her  garments  wrought  have  been,  j 


kin-  dred  all,  And  father's  house  most  dear, 
ship  Him, Be  -  cause  thy  Lord  is  He. 
of  the  land  Shall  make  their  suit  to  thee, 
ouj 

>  1*  A 


th  gladness  and  with  joy,Thou  all  of  them  shalt  \ 


She  cometh  to  the  King 

In  robes  with  needle  wrought; 
The  virgins  that  do  follow  her 

Shall  unto  thee  be  brought. 
With  gladness  and  with  joy, 

Thou  all  of  them  shalt  bring, 
And  they  together  enter  shall 

The  palace  of  the  King. 
Cho. — With  gladness,  etc. 


4  And  in  thy  fathers'  stead, 

Thy  children  thou  shalt  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 

Them  noble  princes  make. 
I  will  show  forth  thy  name 

To  generations  all : 
The  people  therefore  evermore 
To  Thee  give  praises  shall. 
Cho.— With  gladness,  etc. 


No.  543.  lappg  ©ag.  ' 

"  Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the  Lord." — Psa.  144  :  15. 
P.  Doddridge.  From  E.  F.  Rimbault. 

.*$:  Chorus. 
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idiMt^mg^m?^ 


(  O      happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee.my  Saviour.and  my  God!  1  Dg  Happy  d&Jt   hap-py  day, 
'  (Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,  And  tell  its    raptures  all  a-broad.  J 
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ns. 
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i  who  iti.i  its  ail  in  . 
heerful  anthems  fill  lin home, 
While  t  >  th  it  sacred  shi .      1  I 

3  Th  I  "id  >ne; 

I  am  i   ■  mine  ; 

Ht»  di  !  followed  on, 

Chanu'd  to  oonfi  111  Ine. 


th ide  i  li« nt. 

With  Him 

5  Hi:!)  I 

:  ulv  hear, 
Till  iu  life'i  latest  hour  I 

I  !      ■  i  | .    .    | '  . 


^pccb  ^tuan. 


No.  544. 

M  Go  ye  into  all  the  world  ami  preach  the  gospel." — Matt.  i6  :  15. 
F.  J.  Cl  LB.  Woodbury,  arr. 


-p— p  —1 i#— ?— T 

1    9p    1  a  -    way,    speed  a  -    way  on  your  mts-sion    of  light,  To  the  lands  that  are 

-    S       t  a  -    way,    Bpeed  a  -    way  \^  1 1 h  tho  life-giY-ing  Word,  To   the    na-tionsthat 

1  -    way  with  the  nie8-€  the 


v::- 


r  r  1  i     u  i>  1 1    1  -r—1 


-y-»>- 


iog     in  dark-neasand    night,  *Tis  the  Mas-ter'3  e"in-mand;  go     ye    forth   in    Hi- 

v  not  the  Take  the  wings  of    the    morn-ing   and     fly    o'er  the 

»t-er      iu  boud-age     op-pisUbM ; For  the    Saviour  has    por-chas'9 their  ran-soiu finran 

■m-     -+-  -«--«--«-       -&-       -+■    -m-      -m-     -m       +■       •*--+-•+■      -0-    -m-    € 


name.  The  won-der-  fhl      Gos-pel    of 

sin,       And  the    ban-qnet    is      read  -  y,      0 


J    -sns  pro-claim ;  Take  your  lires  in  your 
gath-er  them     i:.;    To   the    res-cnemake 

-m-     -m-     h —        -/^>-       —  n —      -" —     -»- 


hand, 
haste 


— h—^-j — 1 — u__, VJw 

■  work  while  'tis    day,1 
not     a       moment's  de    -1 
there's  no    time  for     de  -lay,  ) 


-E— ft. 


— i- 
3  • 


way,  q 
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No.  545.     HalMujafr!  Christ  is  |tts.eir. 

'*  Who  according  to  his  abundant  mercy  hath  begotten  us  again."— i  Pet.  i  :  3. 


Bishop  Wordsworth,  alt. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  !  Hal -le  -  hi  -  jah-l  Hearts  to  heav'n  and  voic-es  raise; 
2:  Christ  is  ris  -  en,  Christ  the  first  fruits  Of  the  ho-  ly  har-vest  field, 
3.  Hal-le  -    lu      -     jah!  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  Glo  -   ry       be      to    God    a  -  bove! 


2-  4=. 

5-— -U=^= 


Hearts  to    heav'n 


I 
and 


3=H 

-1 — r-d 


voic  -  es    raise ; 


£1^- 


Sing  to  God 
Which  will  all 
Hal  -  le  -  lu 


-     5    U  "£ 

a  hymn  of  glad-ness,  Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise  ; 
its  full  a-bund-auce,  At  His  glo-rious  ad-veut,  yield; 
jah  to      the  Sav-iour,  Fount  of    life  and  source  of       love; 


t=k= 


3P — 5«— > — > 


=«S 


I 

He  who  on  the 
Then  the  gold  -  en 
Hal    -    le   -    lu  -   jah 


■-r-i— «— O-J- 


Sing 
4 


to 

I 


God  a  hymn  of 


praise; 


j'j.  3  fMffig 


1! 


cross  a  vie  -  tim  For  the  world's  sal  -  va  -  tion 
ears  of  har  -  vest  Will  be  -  fore  His  pres  -  ence 
to         the  Spir  -    it;    Let      our     high    as    -    crip  -  tions 


=5z=J=S- 


=^U 


=S=S=S=Sz 


V-*- 


-1 — r 


-j»==t= 


bled, 
wave,  ■ 
be,     J 

^1 


J>.:  1 


-£— I 1»     I 1 — 

Je    -    sus  Christ    the  King    of       glo  -  ry,  Now    is 

Ris    -    ing    in         His  sun-shine    joy -ous,  From  the 

Hal    -    le  -  lu    -    jah,  now    and      ev  -  er,  To      the 

^  .      fL    :£:'     :£:  *-     -„-       _  .    _         '.-:' 


wm 


U    l 

ris  -1  en  from  the  dead, 
fur  -  rows  of  the  grave. 
bless    -    ed  Trin  -  i     -     ty. 


m 


=te=^; 


t   \ 


m 


No.  546.     <£a$t  %r  §mfr  wp0tt  %  Maters. 


"  For  thou  shall  find  it  after  many  days." — Eccl.  11 :  1. 


R.  Edgar. 


1.  "Cast  thy  bread  up  -on  the  wa-ters," 

2.  "Cast  thy  bread  up -on  the  wa-ters," 

3.  "Cast  thy  bread  up  -  on  the  wa-ters," 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 

11    ■".,.-- 

=1= 

You  who  have  but  scant  sup-ply  ;  Au-gel  eyes  will 
Sad  andwea-ry,  worn  with  care;  Oft  -  en  sit  -  ting 
You  who  have  a-  buudaut  store;  It     may  float  on 


ISl 


l§lig 


-«— *_^ 

-•— 13-1 — 
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m 


rS=£=l 


fcpz= 


-r— r 


ffast  thn  firea&  upon  the  f&tattrjj. 


Kwxoi    inn    duuu    upun    ii)c    ejciaicia. 

..VL ::-..sl:.-,-.  -I  3.2'k      SS 

'..ill  And    it     by  and  bj  ;  He    wh     In    n 
in       the  shadow, —  Have  you  nol     a  crumb  1 
many    ■  biMow,     It    maj  strand on  man;  t  may  think  il 


Doth  each  human  action  weigh,  "V\  ill  yoursaci  Incc  remember,    "W  ill  your  loving 

k  with  longing  vision  Thro1  faiths  oiigl  I 
But,     assure  as   Qod  id  true,  In    this  life,  or    lutncuthu',   It      will  yet  re- turn  to  you. 

-ruT— EE    5  ''I-  H    ffl 


I    i   i  n  i 


No.  547. 

F.J.Crosby. 


Come,  Come  %tox$. 

*'  All  things  are  ready,  come."— Matt.  22  :  4. 


Gno.  C.  StkbBIMS, 


M1  » ' *    *   a    i 


3*=^: 


=<»*=^ 


m 


=*.-*- 


-=>i 


^S=^ 


1.  Oh,  li>t       to  the  watch  -  man     cry    - 

2.  The  Spir  -  it  of  God        is     plead  -  ing, 

3.  The  mer  -  cy  of  God        is       call  -  ing, 

4.  The  an  -  geia  of  God        en  -  treat     you, 


I 

Come,  come  a  -  way 

Come, come  a  -  way 

Come,  come  a  -  way 

me  a  -  waj 


The 
The 
How 
The 


1W0 


=t-  =t- 


--=:_ — tt r"  ,  m^  -X* — *-- , 


--* — h — h — 1 1V-J 1- 


1 
Chorus. 


<=*= 


*•&• 


ar  -  rows   of  death  are     fW  -  ing,  Come,  come  to  -  day 

Bar- four    is      in  -  ter.  eed-  ing,  Come,  come  to 

sweet-ly    the  words  are    fall  -  ing,  Come,  come  to 

Fa  -  ther  Him-self  will  meet  you,  Come,  come  to  -  day 


-  day.   . 
Vv     r       Come,  come  a  -  way  : 

-  Say!  ) 


-  A   L      -i             J^   _^_, 

_JS__S__N      '          ^ 

1    *  1 

i            r      h 

, |     _i   -_ 

■#?  "J-^-J-^-*- 

e£2^ 

«!-•-«-- 

r-^«^r*u 

-:*: 

fir — 3^ — --dz 

_*     4     *     5      8 

— m — *     '■■-.- 

Come,  come  a  - 

gu  -p  1  a  g 

1  9£M 

way ; 

~T~      1 — =T 

_^ 9 ^ ^ — _ 1 

Je  -  bus    is    geu  -  tly 

■p-  -e  -p  5    -J 

call  -  ing,    ( 

Soma,  come  to  - 

.    .0. 

day. 

^r-r— p-£- 

-*» — *•» — U    u      •* 

■1 1 V- 

w* 
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No.  548.  Mljosoebcr  (Tallchj. 

Jllia  Sterling.  Ira  D.  Sankby. 

-m-     -m-    -m-  -w- 

1.  Oh,    hear  the  joy-  ful    mes  -  sage,  Tis  sounding  far  and  wide  ;  Good  news  of   full  sal  - 

•J.  Ye     souls  that  lung  iu    dark  -  n ess   The  path   of   sin  have  trod,  Be  -  hold,  the  light  of 

3.  Ye     wea-  ry,  heav-y        la  -     den,  Oppressed  with  toil  and  care,  He     waits  to    bid   you 


r=}= 


N      I- 


*EEZ~=ZA 


E1--"SH 


va    -  tion,  Thro'  Him,  the  Cru  -    ci  -  fied;      God's  Word     is  truth      e  -    ter  -  nal;   It? 
iner  -    ey  |  Be  -    hold    the  Lamb    of     God;   "With      all    your  heart  be  -  lieve  Him,  And 
wel  -come,  And      all    your  bur- dens  bear;   A  pre  -  ciutis  gift     He       of  -  ft-  rs,   A 


^Rg^^q-h — ^-^ — E 


^i 


:*==:c=*z 


•j        -•■-•-  -•-  I  Li  H 


prom-ise  all  may  claim,  "Who  look  by  faith  to  Je  -  sus,  And  call  up- on  His  name. 
now  the  prom-ise  claim,  That  none  shall  ev-  er  per  -  i?h,  Who  call  up- on  His  name, 
gift    that  all  may  claim,  "Who  look    to  Him  be-liev-  iug,  And  call  up- on  His      name. 


=j- 


P,-p' ^1 


P=E 


:•=£*: 


I  g;    F     I 


Chorus. 

H — n 

r— *— r— -* 

. 

1\ 

— m* 

K&- — * — "m — -w m- 

J  :   g  ^  1  1    if  1 — 5  1  g;  ^'"'1^ 

~s— s~ 

*z"-: 

u  Who  -  so  -  ev   -   er 
K 

call  -  eth,    Who  -    so  -  ev  -   er      call  -  eth,    Who  ■ 

so  -  ev 

er     1 

bttUfmt I- 

W.3                          "                              ' 

jC:    m^ 

_ *        » g=gz 

fr    '      i^ 

* 

* — # 

~»1 

J     L         _^! — 1           * 

1 — i i_ 1 

J*                          )0 

1 L 1 

H 

?    r 

-?A 

£*= 


rj=qs=t 


_si-J *-j— 


=P==Fr>r-!-^,t 


Who-&o-ev-er    call  -  eth,  Who  -  so-  ev  -  er    call- eth  on    the  Lord  shall   be      saved!" 


ggu  r  r  r  Mr    Pill:-  l  l 


it-  r  i     i 


±=t=t: 


S^ 


i 


:•  3 


1 — ?- 


No.  549.     (Tboucrb  nour  Sins  be  as  Starlet. 


I  Mi   i  . 


;  /X, I  -;.*!.  . 


w.  II. 

— r  .  ~ 


l.  "  Tli-'  \  ourslni    !>•• 


■Cat  -  Irt,  'I  h.  \  shall  1  •■      i     M  bite  M 


i.      luq  Tournui     oe        .i-      icar-iei,  mey  hiiuii  i»o 

it      en- treats  you,  Ob,    re- turn    ye    on-  to    <■  d]  I 

S.  He  ii  \  ii-i  re-  mem-ber  them  no  morel        i 


1 


f     f-  T^.gff  P 


.   L     II 


Ql 

v         V  V 


^3 


3p3=i{: 


!»» '3 


Tho'  they  l»o       rod.., 
He      i-      of     great., 

'*  Look  uti-  to       me... 


lik<>    erim  -  son,  Th<  \  shall    be 

com  -  ]  i  of     iron  -  droua 

yo       peo  -  pie,  Saith  the    Lord    your 


g— g=fz 


wool; " 

1 


Tho'  thej  l.o  red 


Ql'ARTET.  y 


"Tho'yoor  sins        be        as      pcar-h't,       Tho'   your    Fins        be        ai 

Hear   die  voice      that     en  -  treats  you,      Hear    the    roice     that      en- treats 

He'll    for -give       your  trans  -grcs-sious,      He'll    for  -  give     your    trans- gres- 


-  1     . 


=tz= 


-P-^-g: 


P  ritard. 


^      >l  J.     J    J^-l  |>      fll  |>f    *P~  1 


They  shall     l>e         as    white    as      snow,     They  shall     be  as    white     as      snow.*1 

Oh,        re  -  turn      ye      un  -   to      God!     Oh,        re- turn       ye      uu  -    to      Godl 
And      re  -  mem  -  bar    theni    no     more,      And      re  -  mem  -  ber    them    no      ; 


r    r 


r=g=g=Fg-f=g=-.=gj-gi_g e=^ 

■  l     u  I  Lb'     fczL-to        m 


1= 


No.  550.      (Tbcir  fbat  Wiixxt  upon  ibc  Jorb. 


G.M.J. 

Allegretto. 


r 


=*=*- 


—J rr^zrzf 


Jamf.s  McGranahan. 
-->     J I— r 


^  *-  * 


I       >       *    *-    *    w    *     ■  i 

1.  Ho,    reap-  en     In    the  whitened   liar  -  vest!  Oft  fee  -  lie,  mint   and      few, 

2.  Too     oft       a-wea-ry    and  dis-cour-  a_    i.  w  pur      a     Bad    cum -plaint; 

3.  Re  -  joiee,    for     He     is     with    us       al     -  Way,  L            i    -     fen     to       the       end! 


i 


&fjcj)  tfjat  (Matt  upon  iftt  !or&. 


i *— * — p— -— ss— ■— i r 


-s 


~=2 


& 


mm 


r        ■  -      -      -     „     -  i  -  y-       j 

Come  wait       up  -  oa    the  bless- ed  Mas  -    ter,  Our  strength  He   will      re  -  new. 

Be-    liev  -  iug    iu       a      liv-ing  Sav  -    iour,  "Why  should  we      ev  -    er  faint? 

Look    up,  take  cour- age  and  go  for  •  ward,  All      need-  ed   grace  He'll  send. 

»        J  J*    J*       *       >       >       ^  m       —       £       m        m 


_z_ 


3?Z=5S=Z^ 


=£:= 


=t 


iSzi: 


I 


I 


I 


i 


Chorus.  Isa.  40 :  31. 


i==£ 


-1 — jSr-"— ^-l&_ 


"For     they  that  wait  tip-on    the    Lord shall  re-  new their 

that  wait  up- on  theLordshall  re  -  new, ehall  re- 


strength,        they  shall  mount  up  with  wings,  they  shall  mount  up  with  wings  as  ea-gles;    .§ 

new  their  strength,  they  shall  mount up  with  wings,  2. 

g^-7— r=r~ r— >^^:b==^^z=  JT  u  p  T  u  pi  .  1       i    ik? 


they  shall  mount  up,  shall  mount  up  with  wings, 


P 


a  tempo. 


fh-r-i  p-u 


^z+%. 


^^ N- 


9     ™ 


They  shall  run and  not  be  wea      -      ry,  they  shall  walk  and  not       faint; 

They  shall  run  and        not  be  wearv,  They  shall  walk,  shall  walk  and  not  faint: 


— ^zi»:z=j*:z^Lpz:!*=^z»:z^ 


r£r£zr£: 


E^E^ES 


:g=*-l— U 


fr    EM' 


^zpE^g 


-C-  g-t:i  ^-y*  i,.lfl^- Ji^ 


=s=t 


Theyshallrun and  not    be  wea    -    -    -    ry,  they  shall  walk     and  not 

They  shall  run         and  not    be  wea-ry,  they  shall  walk,  shall 

ftlU"  i V'liiHE-P  •'    *     IP  P  V>    1      liP  Pf  CI 


i     i 


tNF— i ttt? 

r-l— ''      *    J" 

1 

-m--—m — 

_=!_:: 

^                 J.                                   ->       + 

faint;                 Theyshal 
walk  and  not  faint; 

BUb  I=i  ■  1-f-gH 

J— d— 4-$J 

run  and  not    be 

wea    -    ry,   shall 

walk  and    not 

faint." 

K2*   >-g  r   r   ta  &H 

Lp_i 1 

L    1 — r    H 

K= 5i-rr— 
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No.  551.       Hcttbcr  to  }  <f  onbcmn  ^Ijcc. 


El.  Nathan. 


Jambs  McOranaham. 


i'iijjj-1  jij.j  p  1 1  niii  I  m  i 

Ither  do    I     o  >odemn  t ; 

! 

-  Ither  «1  ■>    t     ooodemo  ti  -              I                               '  • 

-  ither  d  »    I     i    :  .  :n  i  t  ur 
*      i                  n                      m_     •  ■  ».   m     *       *     *       *. 


on  the       M,    1' 
for 

- 


thee,     Al       at        ti:  ■•  .       ■  J  .    f    ..  v     _ 

e      thee,    And  turn  thee  fr-  m  thy        mm.     I 
■-    lour,     Fur  this    Hiswvrl    of       \ 


s\-i-ther  do      I      con-  demnthee,"  0 


1 tt — i [^  *  w — w — w — W  *  i — i — — u — 


qrjf-** 


*= 


eiT'r  bi 


i        i 

sing    it    o'er  and    o'er;  "Neither  do    I     condemn    thee,      Go    and  sin      no  more.' 


No.  552. 


J.  H.  Johnston. 


(Dur  Sabtour  pitg. 


'  His  mercy  endureth  forever." — Ps.  136:  1. 


Jame9  McGranahan. 

s 


u  *  -         -      r  t  '  * 

1.  He  lives  and    loves,  onr    Sav-iour  Kinc:;  With  joy-fid       lips      y-mr  trib-nte    hrine; 

2.  His  Hand  is    strong,  His  word  en-dures,    His    sac  -  ri  -    fice       our  peace  Be  -  euros; 

3.  Each  day   re  -  veals    His   constant    love,     With  "  mercies  new1'  from  heav'n  ■  - 


"Re-p'\itnis  praise,  ex  -  alt  Hi'3  name,  Whose  grace  and  truth  are  still  the  same. 
From  sin  and  death  He  doth  re  -  deem,  His  changeless  l<>ve  be  all  our  theme. 
Thro'  a -pes     past      His  word  has    stood;  Qh,  see   that  He       is 


1 s* ^ a» — » — t-  £ 


zt-|-S 


>— V" 


E^8 
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©ur  Sabtour  fttttg. 


_    _  vnunus.  ^  Ik.  ~  I  www  i  l.  u 
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Hisnier-cy     flows,    an    end- less  stream,    To    all 


ter  -    ni  -  ty    the    same; 
■fc 


To  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,     to    all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,     To  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty    the    same. 


No.  553,  »*  &***  jFiofo*. 

1  O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  love, 
0  thank  the  God  all  goda  above  ; 

0  thank  the  mighty  King  of  kings, 

Whose  arm  hath  done  such  wondrous  things. 

2  Whoso  wisdom  gave  the  heav'ns  their  birth, 
And  on  the  waters  spread  the  earth  ; 

Who  taught  yon  glorious  lights  their  way, 
The  radiant  sun  to  rule  the  day. 
By  permission. 


3  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  the  night, 
With  radiance  of  a  milder  light; 

Who  smote  the  Egyptians'  stubborn  pride, 
When  iu  His  wrath,  their  first-born  died. 

4  Who  thought  on  us  amidst  our  woes, 
And  rescued  us  from  all  our  foos; 
Who  daily  feeds  each  living  thing  ; 

0  thank  the  heaven's  Almighty  King. 


No.  554. 


(Metrical  Version.) 
t; 


Will  H.  Young. 


— I r*-i 1 1 P^^ k— i 1 — ( — n 


1.  When  morn-  ing  lights  the     east  -  era  skies,  Thy    mer  -    cy,    Lord,  dis    -  close; 

2.  Teach    me      the   way  where      I    should  go;  I  lift       my     6oul    to  Thee; 

3.  Be  -    cause  Thou  art       my     God,       I    pray,  Teach  me        to        do    Thy  will  ; 

4.  Re    -    vive    me,  Lord,    for     Thy  great  name,  And,   for      Thy  judgment's  sake, 


msE*: 


On      Thee my 

On    Thee,    on  Thee   my 

"  J  JJ;-t 


hopes  re -pose,    On      Thee my     hopes  re-pose; 

On     Thee,  on  Thee 


=t=t 


&±zE5- 


AOQ 


-r-t-r 


#10 min 3  I 
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No.  555. 

Psalm  103. 


g.lcss  %  sorb. 

(Metrical  Version.) 


' 


:  l 


I.      I 
i«l  -    ui     -      ii  a 

thatth  >u 


A     I     all      t    ,r     In      i:,  •        It ; 

I 

dowo ; 


Bo        lift  -    ed  up      Uh       bo    -     ly     name, 

Of       all       His  gra-ti  as    I    q    -    ••  -    fits 

"Who  thy           -  -  .    3-    ea       all        ami   pains 

Who  tbco    with  lor  -  ing- kind  -  nesa   doth 


To      mag  -  ni  -    fy      and 
Ho     hath     be-stowed    on 

Doth  h<  al,  and    thee 

And   ten  -  de r     mar  -  cie.s    1 


t-rsrr 


1 

-    tho  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord, 

Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the 


the  Lord,     O    my 
Lord,  I 

■   •»    M   0 


No.  556.  W  &&*  Exatt. 

1  I'll  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  0  King, 

Thy  name  I  will  a 
I'll  bleaa  Thee  every  day.  and  praise 
Thy  name  forevermore. 

2  The!  ;  raised, 

His  greatness  search  ai 

Kace  unto  rare  shall  praise  Thy  works, 
And  show  Thy  mighty  deeds, 
£7  pernduiou. 


1  of  n 

The  honor  will  r- 
I'll  speak  of  all  Thy  mighty  works, 

"Which  wondrous  are,  0  Lord. 

Hen, of  Thine  acts  the  might  shall  - 

Thine  acts  that  dreadful  are; 
And  I,  Thy  glory  to  advance, 

Thy  greatness  will  declare. 
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No.  557. 

Psalm    77. 


I  Crbtr  to  <§otr, 

(  Metrical  Version.) 


W.  S.  Marshall. 


J*— 4- 


■M  i  i  ilfitl 


1*=\- 


1.  I         cried     to    God,    I  cried,  He  beard;   Iu       day    of  grief    I     sought  the  Lord; 

2.  I     thought  of   God,  aud  Mas    distressed;  Complained,  yet  trouble     round  me  pressed; 

3.  The  days      of    old      I  called    to   mind,    The    ancient  years  when  God  was  kind; 

4.  Will  God    cast  off     for  ev  -   er-inore?    His     fa  -  vor   will  He     ne'er    tb- store? 


ftVj-*-1*4=fc  *  g  I'  P •' ff  - r  ftrlP  k  k  g  I^C  -g-C 


All  night  with  hands  stretch'd  but  I  wept,  My  soul  no  com- fort  would 
Thou  hold- est,  Lord,  my  eyes  a-wake;  So  great  my  grief  I  can - 
I  called  to  mind  my  song  by  night;  My  mus-  ing  epic  -  it  sought 
Has  grace  for     ev  -  er    passed    a- way?  Or,    doth    Iiis  prcm-ise      fail 


2ft& 


Chorus. 


\H •- s»— =- — i m — r*~^ & — m — » — 


=P* 


-N— V 


Hath    God     for-got-ten  to     be  kind?  His      ten  -  der  love    in    wrath 


confined  ? 


1 *■- 

My    weakness  this,  yet    faith  doth  stand  Re  -  call -ing  years  of    God's  right  hand. 


No.  558. 

Psalm  51. 


ft&jjtter  ijratt  £turto. 

(  Metrical  Version.) 


J.  B.  Herbert. 


1  .     H"3 


y***d    -1 h.       w    -1       -1" 

— 1 k—\ — F2i 

1        ->— \ n 

=t=j] 

1.  In     Thy  great  lov  -  ing 

2.  0     wash    me   thor-ough 

3.  'Gainst  Thee,  Thee  on-  ly 

4.  Be ,-  hold,    I      in       in    - 

kind-  ness, Lord,    Be 

-    ly       from  sin;      From 

have        I  sinned,    Pone 

iq    -    ui  -    ty        My 

_L  .     !g— U — U-V- 

mer  -    ci  -  ful       to 

all        my  guilt    me 

e    -     vil    in      Tiiy 

be    -    ing  first      re  - 

1 0  •— %m — *       4-, 

me; 
cleanse  ; 

sight, 
Ceived ; 

t±— T        *        £ — t 1 ' 

r        v — |-      fc*-^ 

-1 fr — i 1 — 

— r     H 

=g=g-i^g=^2: 


-gTttfll    * 


E23£ 


^4 


5± 


In        Thy    com  -  pass-  ions  great    blot  out  All  my        in  -  iq  -    ui    -    ty. 

For      my     trans-  gres-sions      I        con-fess;  I  ev   -    er    see      my      sins. 

That  when  Thou  speak'st  Thou  may' et  be  just,  Aud  iu       Thy  judg-iug     right. 

And  with       a         na  -  tare     all       cor-rupt  My  moth  -  er    me      con-  ceived. 
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fitter  ifian   ^nobd. 


aigrflflij.     i 


Thou      me, 

n  me,         w.i^ii  Tb<  n    i 


h   n   N   N 


*    »*— **     »    lj     u     Lj— ta-1— R— 


p-^-fcp-^" 


U 


*       5 


^    j^r 


t;  ^   ^   w   w      i 

then  I  ^hiill  !••■  wliit-er  tliiiii  ih«*     mow I       ahull      be  whit-6T   than  th- 

■IOW,  th-  BQOW, 


M.  M.  -+.  M-  M-      M.    j*.     X     *        ■*  '       s 

mvpPrVbbEir  r  r  nr  g  c  c  c : i  • 


k»    U    k    K 


No.  559. 


ithec  bill  |  fofo. 

(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGranahan. 


will      I       love,      0 
Lord     i3      wor  -  thy 

my    dis  -  treoa      1 
there -fore    will      to 


Lord,  my  strength,  My  fort-  resa    ifl       the 

to         be   prais'd,  Up  -     on  His    name  I'll 

caird  on     God,     Cry  t>  nay     God    did 

Thee,  0      Lord,    In  songs  my  thanks  pro 


Lord  ; 

call  ; 

claim ; 


My  rock,    and     He       that 

And  He     from    all       my 

He  from     Hb    tern  -  pie 

And  I          a-moug    the 


d"th     to      me  De    - 

en   -    e  -  miefl  Pre    - 

heard    my  voice,  To 

hea-then    will  Sing 


~ 


liv  -  er  -  auce  af 
serve  mo  safe  -  1  y 
His  ears  came  my 
prais-ea       to     Thy 

•*-      -m-      -m-     •     ^ 


shall. 


cry. 
name. 


i — r 


Chorus. 


— 


=*=3= 


I         I 


J-|-^-^n 


My        God  whom     I 

My        God,    my  strength, 


will  trust,     A    buck-lor         un  -    to       me,. 
-m-      -m-    -+-  •      -•- -«-     ■£*■  ' 
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No.  560. 


%b  f ants  %  fart. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGranahaW. 


1.  Far    from  Thy      sa  -  cred  courts  my    tears  Have  been  my      food 

2.  These  things  I'll    call      to  mind,  and     cry,   "When    I    shall   tread 
3.0        why    art     thou    cast  down,  my   soul?  And  what  should   go 

-\ <• — .<• — 1* — i — +—. ^ — •- 


by  night  and  day, 
the  sa  -  ered  way 
dis  -  qui  -  et     thee? 


While  con-stant  -  ly,  with  bit  -  ter  sneers,  "Where  is  thy  God?"  the  scof  -  fers 
To  Zi  -  on,  prais-ing  God  on  high,  With  throngs  who  keep  the  ho  -  ly 
Still    hope    in      God,   and  Him  ex    -    tol,     Whose  face  brings  saving  health  to 

^       N  S 

-Tfc=Z- 


say. 


=}K=}E 


U     \*     p 

Chorus. 


3z 


N     »     N- 


-*■■■■*  m 


z?=* 


-0-9— W- 


-?-+ 


g=gd 


-J0ZLW~M~ 


As  pants  the    hart  forwa-ter    brooks,  So  pants  my    soul,  0  God.  for 

As  pants  thehart  for       wa-ter brooks,  So    pants  my  soul,  0 

U>    ^'.   M.  _ 


t=3 


-M—M- 


^m~*=*z 


^    «  tempo. 


-*>—*- 


i    l    L, 


n>~n*"i*r 


=2=*=9= 


fc-h- 


-_K  »    ^i 


+    *    +    s    s    + 


-■*--  S- 


-*_*-, 


V    N 


=iW 


=^=^ 


Hi 


Thee:  For  Thee  it    thirsts,   to  Thee  it    looks,  And  longs  the  liv-ing  God    to 

God,  for  Thee : 


No.  561.      <f ox  l^ljtfbctjr  $  am  batting. 

Psalm  130. 


(Metrical  Version.) 
-I- 


=g=fr-Hg: 


1 


q= 


Wilbur  A.  Christy. 

=1= 


^tejc 


u  *    -     -  w 

1.  From  the  depths      do      I      in-  voke  Thee,  0        Je  -    ho  -   Yah,  give  an  ear; 

2.  Lord,     if    Thou  shouldst  mark  transgressions,  Who  be  -    fore    Thee,  Lord, shall  stand? 

3.  Is    -    rael,  hope      thou  in     Je  -    ho  -  vah,  Mer-ciea     great    are  found  with  Him; 


m 

my    voice      be  Thou    at-    ten  -  tive,  And    my      sup  -    pli-ca-tions      hear. 

with    Thee    there  is     for  -  give  -  ness,  That  Thy  name     may  fear  com  -  mand. 

a-bound-ing    in     re  -  demp- tion,  Is  -    rael     will    from  sin    iq   -    deem. 

*£•      -    -.iff:      -jBl      + 


Cbomjl  S 


JTor  Mobafc  t  am  (Starting. 


I        am  wait-m  -:. ...      I      am  u. nt   ,  \  ,,,|  ,nv  ),,  ,).,,  ,.     Ml  J I , 

for  Je  -ho  -  vah  1    am        waiMng,wai  i-    InHli 


I       am  wait-in_' .-v  -<r  Waiting Yea,  my  I  oul  wait-  I 

in    Bit  word  of    promise,  my  b  peisinHis*  i  l.Y'  a.  mj  a  ml waits  for  tib    L 


^a 


,  ;-»-. 


>=»=n 


No.  562. 

Psalm 


(0  praise  l)int. 

(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  <>    praise  our  Lord,  where  rich     in  grace    His  pres*ence  fills    Hie    bo    -    b 
•2.  o    praise  Him    for     His    d.-t-ds   of  fame,  0     praise  the  great- ness  "f       ffisnamej 
use  Him  with    the    notes    of    j<>y,    And   ev  -  'ry    harp    in     praise  em-ploy; 


£k 


Praise  Him  in  yon    ce  -les-tial  arch, Where  holds  His  pow*rltsglorfoasmarch,Whereh<  I 

O    praise  Him  with  the  trumpet's  sound,  Yv'ith  harp  and  psaltery  answering  round, With  harp  and 

On     cym-bals  loud,  Je- huvah  praise,Ou      cymbals  high  His  glo  •  ry    raise,    On  cym  -bals 

m    m    m.r   ■*    *    * 


1-m.  {mm~^    I 


pOW*l       its     plo-  ri«>us march. "J 
psal    -     tety  answering  round.  V    0 

hi^h         His  glo  -    ry    raise.  J 


praise  Him,  0    praise  Him  for     all    His  deeds  of 
J         _         *     J         _ 


fame;    O     praise  Him,  0     praise  Him,  0  praise  His  might-y  name;  Let     all  that 

Let   all 


Lift  up  their  voice, 


J-X 


i 


breathe  with  glad 

that  breathe 


accord,  Lift  up  their  voice,  their  voice,  and  praise,  amlpraise  the  Lord 


abrHH^tffi!tf=a£l££C-^ 


i 


No.  563. 

Psalm  25. 


^uimwlxcr  Ufa. 

(Metrical  Version.) 


C.  E.  Pollock. 
Chorus. 


•J  U»  ^     ^ 


1. 
2. 
3. 


To  Thee  I  lift  my  soul, 
0  let  me  uev  -  er  be 
0  Lord,  let  none  be  put 
But  make  all  those  to  be 
Thy  ways,  Lord, show;  teach  me 
For  of  my  safe  -  ty  Thou 
Let  not  the  er  -  rors  of 
In  mer  -  cy,   for  Thy  good- 


O    Lord;  My  God,    I    trust    in  Thee; 


;.e;} 


Kg! 


a-shamed,  Nor  foes  ex-  ult    o'er  me. 
to  shame,  Up- on  Thee  who    at- tend;  \ 
a-shamed,  Who  causeless-ly      of- fend,  j 
Thy  paths;  Lead  me  in  truth,  teach  me  ; 
art    God ;  All  day    I    wait    on  Thee, 
my  youth,  Nor  sins  re-mem-bered  be ; 
u ess'  sake,  0    Lord,  re -mem- ber  me. 

r-  r-.fr  •£•  -g-  g-rgt. 


m 


*=*=<*= 


Re- mem- ber  me,    re- 


:r,-r  -g- 


=^=(»=(k:U»: 


■^—w=m- 


yr-^r 


-&—*■ 


member  me,  0  Lord,  re-member  me ;    In  mer-cy  for  Thy  goodness'  sake,  0  Lord,  remember  me. 


No.  564. 

W.  O.  CUSHING. 


Jf0llofo  #n! 


Robert  Lowry^ 


£» 


=*=* 


m 


3r^S^3: 


1.  Down      in      the  val  -  ley,  with  my      Sav- iour      I  would    go,  Where  the  flow' re  are    9 

2.  Down      in       the  val  -  ley,  with  my      Sav-  iour      I  would     go,  Where  the  storms  are    5 

3.  Down      in      the  val  -  ley,    or      up    -  on    the  mount-ain  steep,  Close     be  -  side     my  £ 


s1e£= 


-t. 


=te*= jm- 


Hr">- 


s  r if 


fe£=:qs=:r 


-j, — N — h — N- 


p    M 


=3= 


:5=«jz 


bloom  •  ing    and    the  sweet  wa  -  ters  flow ;    Ev  -  'ry-where  He  leads  me  T  would  g! 

sweep -ing    and    the  dark  wa  -  ters  flow;    With  His  hand  to    lead  me  I      will    g- 

Sav  -   iour  would  my  soul  ev  -    er  keep ;  He     will  lead  me  safe  -  ly,  in     the    * 

p»    h    i»    r» 


m^i 


m^ 


i 


=1= 


SEEEEi^t^£^E 


*t=m 
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JFoIIoto  On! 


>-- >- 


■     ■     *     -     g.  I "  %    Z  -  £    • ;    i?    - ;    . EQ 


:=t= 


fol  -  low,  t  l-l    s  on,     W  ilk  log    i  pi  till  tii.*  ci       i     In 

ii.  \  -  ii .  i:.  \  .  .  :  •          i          era  can  -ootl 

nth  tint  He    but  lr  i,  l  p      to  when  ou  the     bill*       -f 

-      *  -      -  m    i  .-r  =g     -     j  -     -     J»  g   .    - 


• 

' 


I 


F  I -low  J  f  1  -low  !  I  wouldfollow  Jo -bus!   Anywhere,  er'rywhere,  I  would  fi  ' 
Z     *-m m-r m  m    m\p  *-*     '   '   ft  ,  *    *   *    "    t    , 

I      I     *  *  "  r  I     I 

r       r       •-•-*-mt-m-9     *     Z     Z~2VZ     m-m     m     •     m     ^- «-I  ^   „      5     CM 


Pol  -  low  !  f  I  -  low  !  I  would  follow  Je-  sua  !  Everywhere,  II<-  leads  me  I  would  follow  on 


No.  565.       fusus  fbafos  %  j&orrjofo. 


W.  O.  CUSHING. 


Ira  D. Sankf.y. 


ife~ 


-  ^ 


II 1  i    S-S'G 


s 


:g~j~i 


i 


Je  -  pus  knows  thy  6or  -  row,  Knowsthineer-*ry  care;  Knows  thy  deep  con- 
Trust  the  heart  of  Je  -  pm,  Tlmu  art  pre-dous  there;  Sure  -  ly  He  would 
Je   -    bus  knows  thy     con  -    flict,  Hears  thy  bur-dened  fi_h;  When   thv  heart    is 


tri    -    ti'  -ii .  Hears  thy  fee-blest  prayer;  l)o    not  fear    to    trust  Him — Tell  Him  all  thv 
shield    thee  From  the  tempter's    snare;  Safe- ly    He  would  lead    thee    By    HisowuE 
wound  ^  ed,  Hears  thy  plain-tire    cry;   lie    thy  soul  will  strengthen,  0  -  rer-come  thy 

I 


on  Him  thy  hur  -  den,  Ho 
in  -  to  the  plo  -  ry  Of 
will    send   thee    cuin  -  fort,  Wipe 


brins:     re     -       li--f. 
B         bright- er  day. 

a    -    way      thy 


M.      ^ 


r-  -e-- 


rj.  «*  v 


S 


-m m—m m— p:^— =g* — 

=j=p=|==j=fc=p=l=HI 
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No.  566. 

F.  J.  Van  Alstynb. 


,  i     i — i     h    ^ 


Geo.  C.  Stebhins. 


>— K- 


EfzBE 


1.  Gath-er  them  in!    for  yet  there    is     room     At    the    feast  that  the  King  has    spread 

2.  Gath-er  them  in!    for  yet  there     is     room;  But  our  hearts — how  they  throb  with  pain, 

3.  Gath-er  them  in!    for  yet  there    is    room:  Tis    a      mes- sage  from  God     a  -   bove: 

-h: — i F — & — r »' 


l*  U  I     j  C"^ 


p 


iim 


=^^^^^ 


^iip. 


Oh,    gath-er  them  in! — let  His  house    be     filled,  And  the    hun-gry  and  poor  be    fed. 

To    think  of  the    ma  -  ny  who  slight  the    call    That  may   nev-er   be  heard  a- gain! 

Oh,    gath-er  them  in  -  to   the  fold      of    grace,  And  the    arms  of  the  Saviour's  love! 

J 


in    the    dark  paths  of     sin, 


Out    in    the  high-way,    out      in    the  by-way,    Out      in    the    dark  paths  of     sin,       ~ 

I        Pi     ft    I      J      m      m     m  torn.     *-  *l    zg*    !• 


-I N— N 


=!*= 


^ 


~E fr~ 


z^*F^=2F 


f       -*- 

Go     forth,  go  forth,  with  a      lov  -  ing    heart,  And    gath-er  the    wand'rera     in! 


EE= 


z^i=^=t*: 


=£=£: 


Mml^mmm^^ 


No.  567.        Ms'h  gtartbtno.  to  gioti. 


Isaac  Watts 
Spirited. 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 


"^iip^Pi^^^i^^p^^g^ 


1,  Come,   ye    that  love  the  Lord,  And    let   your  joys   be  known,  Join    in      a  song  with 

2    Let     those    re   -  fuse   to    sing   Who  nev-er    knew  our  God;      But   children  of    the    o 

3.  The      hill     of  Zi  -   on  yields  A       thousand  sa  -  cred  sweets,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  3 

4.  Then    let     our  songs  a- bound,  And  ev -'ry    tear    be  dry;    We're  marching  thro1  Im-  2. 

t— r-g-  m  im    Fi L. i  PiF  FF  F- 


WQ, 


*t 


:&i 


-z 


=t 


*=£ 


Ei| 


-r 


r 


fc^z 


EgzEgE^=gEa=S=^E3: 


~v= 


a  song  with  sweet  accord,   And  thus      sur 


m ' *—  I •—   53 


sweet  ac-cord,Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord,  And  thus  sur  -  round  the  throne,  And  o 
heav'n  -  ly  King,  But  children  of  theheav'nly  King,  May  speak  their  joys  a -broad.  May  3 
heav'n  -  ly  fields,  Be  -  fore  wo  roach  the  heav'nly  field,  Or     walk      the  gold- en  streets,  Or     f 

manuel's  ground,  We're  marohiag  thro'  Immanuers  ground,  To     fair    -   er        world's  on  high,  To 


th  us  suixcuiad  the  throne,  And  inns  buj> 


t'rc  jtt.ucl)iiu}  to  lion. 


U  ■:  i\-. P^P    *  =V:V  :Y=  :*'"l 


tlms    surround    the    turoue. 

•peak  their  Joti     a  -  broad,      We're  in  Zl  -  i       .  . 

walk    I!."   gold-en     rtn        , 

Lin    -  or  world*  on    high.    ' 


ful 


:3-:    |   iCJ  ii g I r  1  H  --i:  ^ 

round  the  throne.    We're  marching  on     to     Zi  -  on, 


*-|*'£^,/S*| 


throne.    We're  marcbing  on     to     Zi  -  on, 


'  *_SS   SS     S\~;- 


on,     The  bean  -ti-ful  dt-y     of 

M.  J£.     .0..   M.*L  . 


1 — p-fr  p  tr- 

Zi  -  on,  Eton, 


I    ~< 


No.  568.    Pafrje  gmi  aim  Jnbin  for  $*sus? 

Arr.  by  W.  W.  D.  from  L.  W.  M.  C.  C.  Williams. 


$        ^     »" 


ll;  J     fj     j     ■  :: 


*^F 


ip 


1.  Have   yon    a  -  ny  room  for  Jo  -  bus,  TIo    who  bore  your  load    of  Fin; 

m  for  pleas-ore, room  f«»r  bnaiiieaBj  Bat    for  Christ  the  cru  -  ri  -  flea; 

3.  Hare  yon    a  -  ny  room  for  Je  -  bus,  As      In  grace  He  calls     a  -  pain? 

4.  B    m  aud  time  now  give  to  Jo  -  bus,  Soon  will  pass  God's  day    of 
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No. 

P.P. 
I 


569. 

Bliss. 


fUmost  |ierstmbeb. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


"=}E| 


ESEEfE 


Al-  m  st  per  -  suad  -  ed,*1  Now     to      be  -    lieve; 

Al  -  in  '<t  per  -  suad-  ed,*'  Come, come  to  -      day; 

Al  -  iii                            I-   ed,*1  ll.tr- vc-t      ifl  past! 

t±T0  |  V  ■  -W 


rjmrrg--^^pgizz:gii= 


i 


'•  Al-  i;  id  -  ed,*1 

'Al-  most  per  -  mad  -  ed,*1 
"  Al  -  most 

I        N        I         I 


in 


Christ  to 
Turn  not 
Doom  comes 


-■! — — « «t- 


ceive; 
wav  ; 
last  ! 


now  some  soul  to  say,  "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
Je  -  boa  in  -  vites  you  here,  An  -  gels  are 
"Al   -    most"  can     not       a-    vail;     "Al -most*1    is 


go        Thy  way,    Some   more     con  -  ven  -  ient  day        On 
linger- ing near,    Prav'rsrise    from  hearts    so  dear:      0 
but        to    fail!     Sad,       sad,    that     bit-    ter  wail—     "Al 


Thee    Til 

wan-d*rer 

■  most — but 


I  I 
call." 
eome. 
lost !  " 


zf-EXm 


i  ■— i 


No.  570. 


E.  C.  Clephane. 


Wok  HutcfLT  anil  Wmt. 

To  be  sung  only  as  a  Solo. 


1.  There  were  nine-  ty  and  nine    that      safe 

2.  -L-.-rd,      Thou  hast  here  Thy  nine  -   ty 

3.  But  none    of  the   ran-sorued     ev    ■ 


Ira  D. Sankey. 


w^m 


ly  lay  In  the  shel  -  ter  of  the 
and  nine;  Are  they  not  e  -  nough  f  i 
er   knew     How      deep  were  the  wa  -  ters       ® 

^^ 
^-^         -m-      -m-  -m- 

-«-*— S    Sji— i  v* — S'-.f 


-m — »=i< 


fold,  But  one  was      out        on    the    hills        a  -    way,     Far 

Thee?"        But    the    Shep- herd  made    an    -    swer;     "This       of      mine     Has 
cross'd;        Nor  how    dark   was    the   night     that  the   Lord    pass'd  thro1      Ere    He 


„ tr — _      -g-    »   ,-S_;g_3— ~fr -s-_-S-_ 


410 


It  in  Win  bit!)  #j  Soul. 

Whai-fv  --  •!•  i  ist  taught  me  to  say,  It     h     well,   it     Is  well  with  m 

That  cin  rd-ed  my  help 

[l    nailed  lo  Hi-  .  i— >  autl   l 

The   inn    . 
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It    la  well with  my  BOul 
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with  my  »  ul,  It    U  well,   it    is    well  wKhm: 
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No.  574. 

William  O.  CuSHIN  "•• 


Ira  D.  San  key. 

__| ,_  - 


¥)ibincj  ut  (Thee. 

safe     to    the  Hock    that    is    high-    er    than    I,  My         soul      In    its 

the  calm     of    then t-tide,iu     Bor  -  row's  loue  hour,  In         tuneswhentenip- 

3.  How    oft       iii    the  con  -  flictjWhenprees'd  by    the     foe,  I    hare  ffed      to    my 
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con  -  flirts  an- 1      Bor  -  rowB  wonld  fly ;       So  Bin  -    ful,   so      jrea  -    ry, Thine, 

ta   -    tion  casta    o'er       me    its    pow'r;     In    the    tern-  pests  of      life,       on      its 

Bef-nge   and  breathed  out   my    woe;       How         oft    -    en  when   tri    -    sis,   like 
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em  -  Derenow^ By  Thine  Almight-y  breath,  t 
bread    of  life,  Oh,  may   our  spir-its      be!    f 
orlove  V  rThco  and  Thine  in-  flame.' 
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Be- Tire  Thy  workl  re-Tire  Thy  workl  And 
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give  re-freshing  showers;     The  glo-ry  shall  be  all  Thine  own;  The 


give,  oh,  give,  refreshing  showers; 
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No.  573.      Ii  is  Willi  imtb  Us  Soul. 


H.  G.  Stafford. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  When  peace,  like  a      riv-er,  at-tend-eth  my  way.  When  sorrows  like  sea -billows  roll; 

2.  Though  Satan  should  buffet,  the*  trials shoald  come,  Let  this  blest  as  -  sur-ance  control, 
o.  My      sin — oh, the    bliss  of   this  glorious  thought — My  sin — not    in  part  butthe  whole, 
4.  And. Lord, haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  Bight,  Tile  clouds  be  roll'd  back  as    a  scroll, 
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Soul. 
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:.   it    li  well  with  m 
That  Christ  ird-ed  my  hoi] 

I.s    nail 
Ttio  trai 

.*.     _£?.     (■.  .m.     p.      0  :*        '^       m     m       ^     M        i  ^ 

a ■"if  • -r  "  :t- •  r  :::r « 

•      r  |    V   ' 

:  5. 

it   ia  well with  my  soul 
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with  m  j  e  i.l.   It    is   well,   it    is    well  within; 
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Pifrfrtg  in  (Thcc. 


WlLUAM   O.  CUSHING 
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Ira  D.  Sankf.v. 
.     I 


1.0         Bafe      to    the  Hock    that    ia    high-    er    than    I, 

2.  lu  the  calm     of    the  uoou-tide,   iu     Bor  -  row's  loue  hour,    In  times  when  temp- 

3.  How    oft       iu    the   con  -  flict,  when  pressed  by    the     foe,      I    have  Bed      to    my 
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con  -  flicts  and      aor  -  rows  would  fly; 
ta   -    tion  casta    o'er       me    its    | 
ttef  -  age   and  breathed  out   my    woe; 
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So  sin   -   ful,   so      wea  -  ry,  Thine, 

In    the    tern  -  pests  of      life,  on      its 

How  oft    -    eu  wheu    tri    -  als,    like 

p      f  f,g  g    m    , 
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Thine  would  I       be;    Thou      r  "  T'm    hid  -  ing    in    Thee. 

wide,    beay-ing    Bea,    Tliou      blest  "B  ck  of      A  -  gee,"  I'm    hid  -  ing    in    Thee* 
sea    -    bil-lowa   roll,    Have  I   hid  -   den    iu    Thee,    O   Thou  Bock     of    my    soul. 
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Chorus. 
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Hid -ing  in  Thee,    Hid  -iug  In  Thee,  Thou  blest  "Bock  of  A-  ges,"  I'm    hid- ing  in  Tine. 
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No.  575.      <Db,  Mhtxt  nxt  %  ^mptB, 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


f  -5-  -3--J-3-  -«u*  *  *  *  V  ^  —  -  *-  *^-^v  -*  -*- 

1.  Oh,  where  are  the  reap-era  that  gar-ner  in      Thesheavesof  the  good  from  the  fields  of  sin; 

2.  Go    out      in  the  by-ways  and  search  them  all;  The  wheat  may  be  there,tho'  the  weeds  are  tall; 

3.  The  fields  all  are  ripening,  and  far  and  wide    The  world  now  is  waiting  the  har- vest  tide  : 

4.  So  come  with  your  sickles,  ve  sons  of  men,    And  gather   togeth  -  er  the  gold- en  grain; 
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Withsick-les   of  truth  must  the  work  be  done,  And  no  one  may  rest  till  the  "harvest  home."  0 

Then  search  in  the  highway,  and  pass  none  by,   But  gath-  er  from  all   for  the  home  on  high.  5 

But  reap -ere  are  few,  and  the  work  is  great,  And  much  will  be  lost  should  the  harvest  wait.  g 

Toil  on    till  the  Lord  of    the  har- vest  come,  Then  share  ye  His  joy  in  the  "harvest  home."  u 
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Where  are  the  reapers!    Oh,  who  will  come  And  share  in  the  glo-ry  of  the  "harvest home?" 
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Oh,  who  will  help  us       to      gar- ner    in    The  sheaves  of  good  from  the  fields  of     sin. 
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No.  576. 


£0  %  Maxk 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  To  the  work! 

2.  To  the  work! 

3.  To  the  work! 

4.  To  the  work! 


to  the  work!  we      are  ser  -   vants     of    God,  Let  us 

to  the  work!  let      the  hun  -     gry  be     fed;  To  the 

to  the  work!  there  is  la    -    bor  for     all,  For  the 

to  the  work!  in       the  strength    of  the  Lord,  And  a 
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fbl  -   low 

fountain 

klng-dom 

the,  path 
of    Life 
of  dark- 

robe  and 
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alt    -     ed    shall    be 
dweD  -  Ing  shall   be, 
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Let    of       <l>    with  tuir  mighl  what  our  hands 
While  we    her*  aid    the    tid  -  in  -.".:/  -  va  - 
In     ti                       Wng   cho  -  rus,  ".  i '  -  va  - 
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to     do. 
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Chorus. 
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Toil -ing    ou, 


Toil -ing   ou, 


Toil- tag    on, 
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Tuil-ing  on, 
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Tofl-in 
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Toil- ing  ou, 


Toil- ing  <>n, 
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Let  ushope,  Let  us  watch,         And     la-bor  till  the  Mas- ter  come*; 


Toiling  on, 


and  trust, 


and  pray, 
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James  McGranahaW. 
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1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 
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will  sing     of  my    Re- deem  - 

will  tell      the  won.]' 

will  praise  my  dear  Re- deem - 

will  sing     of  uiv   Re- deem - 


And  His     won-    drouslove  t<> 
How  my      lost  es  -  taflfe    to 

His    tii  -  omph  -    antpow'rril 
And  His   heav'n    -    ly     1   v 


me : 
tell, 


li:  9     9    F 


dz=£- 


u  r  ^  i  u^-ji  • 


On  the  cru  -  el 
In  His  boundless 
How  the  vie     to 

He  from  death  to 


cross  He  sof-fered,  From  the  cnrsi 

love  and  mer  -  cy.      He      the  ran 

ry    He  iriv  -   eth     0   -     ver  sin, 

life  hath  brought  me,    Son     of  God, 
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Sing,  oh!  sin 
blood 


of    my    Re-deem- er, Si ng,  oh!  slug    of   .my    Re-deem- er,  With  Hia 


blood    He    pur-  chased  me,      He    pur-chased    me,., 
blood He    pur-chased    me, 
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blood 


He  pur  -  chased  me, 
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With  His    blood    Ho    pur  -  chased  me ;    On     the 
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cross,  He  sealed  my    par  -  don,  On 


cross    He  sealed  my    par-  don,    Paid  the 
Repeat  pp  after  last  verse. 
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And    made 


debt, 


and  made    me    free, 
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free,    and  made       me     free. 


debt,     and  made     me      free, 
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George  Cooper. 
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I    j  There  are     lone  -  ly  hearts  to      cher  -  isli, 

*  \  There  are      wea  -  ry  souls  who    per  -  ish, 

o   /There's no     time    for     i  -  die    scorn- ing, 

1  Let      your    face     be  like  the    morn- ing, 

All        the      lov  -  ing  links  that    bind   us, 

One       by      one     we  leave  be  -  hind    us, 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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While  the  .  days    are    go  -  ing 
"While  the    days    are    go  -  ing 
While  the    days    are    go  -  ing 
While  the    days 
While  the    days 
While  the    days 
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are  go  -  ing 
are    go  -  ing 
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Oh,    the 
But  the 

smile    we  can      re  - 
world    is   full      of 
seeds    of  good  we 
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new,      As    our 
sighs,    Full  of 
bow,     Both  in 
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Oh,  the  good  we  all  may  di  >,Whil<  I 


going  I'V 


No.  579.       ealonbcrful  Morta  of  fife. 


P.  P.  B. 
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P.  P.  Bliss. 
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a-  gain  t<>  me,  WoD-derfol  words  of 
2.  Christ,  the  blessed  One  gives  to  all,  Won-derfol  words  of 
X  Sweet- 1  j   ech-o     the    gos-  pel  call,   Wou-derful  words  of 


Life,         Let  in 

Sin-  ner,  list   • 
Life,        v(  -   fer  pardon  snd 

f^r-ir  if  erg  1 


beau  -  ty  see,  W<  mderful  words  o(    Life.     Words  of  life  and  beauty.  Teach  me  faith  and  dn-ty  ; 
lov  -  iugcallfWonderfal words  of    Life.    All       so  free-ly   giY-en,Woo-ing  os 

to    all.  Wonderful  words  of     Life.     Je  -    BOS,  on  -  ly  S\ivu.ur,Sauc  -  ti  -  f> 
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Beau  -  ti  -  ful  words,  won-der  -  ful  words,  Wonder  -  ful  words    of    Life, 


Life. 
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No.  580. 

M.  S.  S. 


g*jj0fo,  toktt  JM»i 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Be-   hold,  what  love,what  boundless  love,  The    Fa-therhath   be  -  stowed  On       sin-nera 

2.  No     long-er    far  from  Hi  in,  but  now    By  "precious  blood w  made  nigh;  Ac-  cept-ed 

3.  What  we     in     glo  -  ry    soon  shall  be,      It      doth    not  yet    ap  -    pear ;  But  when  our 

4.  With  such    a  bless- ed    hope    in  view,    "Wo  would  more  ho  -  ly         be,  More  like  our 

■P.^V- 


lost,  that  we  should  be  Now  called  the  sons  of  (Sod!  -v 
in  the '"Well- beloved,"  Near  to  God's  heart  we  lie.  | 
pre  -  cious  Lord  we  see,  We  shall  His  iru  -  age  bear,  f 
ris  -  en,      gio-rious  Lord,  "Whose  face  we  soon  shall  see.    ' 


Be    -  hold,    what  manner  of    2- 


love! "What  manner  of    love    the   Fa- ther  hath  bestowed     up-  on     us, 
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That     we, that  we  should  be  caird, Should  be  call' d  the  sons    of         God. 


the  sons  of  God 


No.  581.     ftrastrng  Jfjesus,  8%*i  b  %\\, 


E.  P.  Stites. 


Ira  D. Sankey. 
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1.  Simp-ly  trust-  ing     ev  -  'ryday,    Trust-ingthro'  a     storm-y  way  ;   E  -    veuwhenmy 

2.  Brightdy  doth   His  Spir  -  it  shine   In   -    to  this  poor  heart  of  mine;  "While  He  leads  I 

3.  Sing  -ing,  if      mv   way    is  clear;  Prav-iug,  if     the    path  is  drear;  If        in  dau-ger, 

4.  Trust- ing  Him  while  life  shall  last,  Trusting  Him  till   earth  is  past ;  Till    with-in    the 
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I  Bhall Itfe or death/w  aartfrorhelll  No;  I     am  Hi-  I 
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M.  S.  S. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Be-  hold, what loyeywhat boundless love,  The    Fa-therhath   be  -  stowed  On       wn-ners 

2.  No     Long-er    f;ir  from  Him,  but  now  By  u  precious  blood n  made  nigh;  Ac-  cept-ed 

:$.  What  we     ia     glo  -  ry    soon  shall  he,  It      doth    not  yet     ap  -    pear ;  lint  when  our 

4.  With  such    a   bless- ed    hope    in  view,  Wo  would  more  ho  -  ly         be,  More  like  our 


lost,   that    we  should  be     Now     called  the  sons  of  God  ! 
in       the '"Well- beloved,"  Near    to     God's  heart  we  lie. 
pre  -  cious  Lord  we    see,    "We       shall  His  im  -  age  bear. 
ris  -  en,      gio-rious  Lord,  Whose  face   we  soon  shall  see. 
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Be   -  hold,    what  manner  of    3. 


love! "What  manner  of    love    the   Fa- ther  hath  bestowed    up-  on     us, 


That     we, that  we  should  be  caird, Should  be  call' d  the  sons    of 


God. 
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the  sons  of  God, 
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No.  581.     SJrttsiittjai  Jfjesus,  ®%ai  is  &II. 


E.  P.  Stites. 


fe=t 


-«*-N-!- 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Simp- ly  trust- ing     ev-'ryday,    Trust-ingthro'  a     storm-y  way  ;   E-    veil  when  my 

2.  Bright-ly  doth   His  Spir  -  it  shine   In   -   to  this  poor  heart  of  mine;  While  He  leads  I 

3.  Sing  -iug,  if      my   way    is  clear;  Prav-ing,  if     the    path  is  drear;  If        in  dan-ger, 

4.  Trust- iug  Him  while  life  shall  last,  Trusting  Him  till   earth  is  past;  Till    with-in    the 


I'be  jFounfc  I  jFrintb. 
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myfaintendea 

Jlnfe  or  deaths  tann  or  belli  Ko;I     am  Hi 
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Some  oth-er  to  win;  Fight  man-fill-  lj  on  -  van],  Dark  passions  flab  -  due, 
Nor  take  it  in  vain;  Be  thoughtful  and  earn -'est,  Kind-Hearted  aad  true, 
Though  oft  -  en  cast   down;      He       who   ia    our  Sav- four,    Ourstreugth  will  re-new, 


Comfort,  strengthen,  and  keep  you;  He  is  will-ing  to    aid   y.ju,    He  will  car- ry  you    through. 


M  a  a  a  ^FIJ^TJC  g  g  g  PlIT  Vl^'/^  PlflE| 
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^2  Jtsus,  I  iob*  Qfot. 


For  Thee     all     the 
And  pur-chased  my 

And  praise  Thee  as 
I'll      ev  -    er     a  - 


I     re  -  6ign ;   My  gra-cious  Re  -  deem  -  er    my 
t-ry'stree;    I       love  Thee  for  wear- ing  the 


f<'l     -    lies    of      sin 

long       as  Thou  lend-est  me  breath ;  And  «iy  when  'the  deaTh'-dew  hee 
dure      Thee  in     heav-en  so  bright;  111   sing  with  the  glit  -  ter-ing 

J. 
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No.  584.         Jf'fo  Jktub  a  Jfrbnfr, 


Rev.  J.  G.  Small. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  I've  found  aFriend;  oh, such  a  Friend!  He  loved  me  ere    I  knew  Him;  He  drew  me  with  the 

2.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,such  a  Friend!  Hebled,  He  died  to  save  me;  Audnot    a-lone    the 

3.  I've  found  a  Friend;  oh,such  a  Friend!  All  power  to  Hini  is  giv-eu;   To  guard  me  on      my 

4.  I've  found  a  Frieud;oh,such  a  Friend!  So  kind,and  true,  and  ten-der,    So  wise    aCoun-sel- 

I 


I  I 

cords  of  love,  And  thus  He  bound  me  to  Him.  And  'round  my  heart  still  closely  twine  Those  " 
gift  of  life,  But  His  own  self  He  gave  me.  Nought  that  I  have  my  own  I  call,  1  ^ 
onward  course.  And  bring  me  safe  to  heav  -  en.  Th'e-ter-nal  glo-ries  gleam  a-  far,  To  c? 
lor  audGuide,So    might- y    a      De-feud  -  er!  From  Him, who  loves  me  now  so  well,  What™ 
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1.  My  Je    - 

2.  I 

3.  I  will  love 
i.  In  man 
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A.  J.  Gordon. 
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ry       and 


know 
first 
love 
end 


Thou  art 
lor   •    ed 

Thee  in 
less        do 


mine, 

me, 

death, 

light, 
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On-ly  trust  Him  now;  lie   will  save   you,   He  will  save  you,  He   will  save  you  now. 
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No.  588. 


Elyina  M.  Hall. 


|II  10  €hmi  1  tint. 


1.  I 

■A.    fot 

4.  Wheo 

;..  And 


Bud 


Thy    strength    in  -  de<  d     ii 

Thy       |  |  bine   ii    - 

Ww  ra  -bj        Thy  | 

I 

1  Bland       in       j: 


mm 


Child    *>f     weak  -  ih-ss,  watch  and 

Can  Change  t: 

I  '11  wash  my      gar-menti 

Then         "Jo    -  bus      paid    ir 

I'll  lav  inv       tro-phies 


j-r.iy,       find      In  ^I"  thine     all       in        all. 

A 1 1 ' I  melt  tin-    heai  t  of 

v  bite       In         the  I  1       1      -  t       I                       I 

all"        Shall  rend  the    rault-ed 

down.      AH  down     at       Je- 
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No.  589.        |  ^m  ^raginig  for  gou. 


S.  O'Malby  Cluff. 


5^* 


Ira  D.  Saxkbt. 
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1.  I       have  a    Bar-ioar,  He'e  pleading  in      glo  -  ry,    A     dear,    k>Y-ing    Bar-fourtho' 

2.  I        have  a     Fa-ther:to      me     He  has     gi?  -   en      A      hope     for     e   -   ter  -    ni  -  ty, 

3.  I       have  a    robe:  til  re  -  iplendentin    whiteness,    A  -  wait-  ing    in      trio  -  ry     my 

4.  I        have  a   peace:  it     is      calm  as     a      riv    -  er —  A      peaee  that  the  friends  of    this 

5.  "When  Je-sua  has  found  von,  tell  others  the  sto   -   rv,     That  mv      lov-ing    Sav  -  ioiir    is 
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$  &m  $  raj  mo,  for  gou. 
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earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch -ing  id  ten  -  derness  o'er  me,  But 
Likes  -  ed  and  true;  Aud  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in  hear- en,  But 
won  -  der-ing  view;  Oh,  when  1  re  -  ceive  it  all  shin  -  ing  in  brightness,  Dear 
world  ney-er  knew;  My  Sav-ionr  a-  lone  is  its  An  -thorandGiv-  er,  Aud 
Your       Sav-iour   too;     Then  pray   that  your  Sav  -  ioiir  may  briug  them  to    glo  -  rv,  Aud 


oh,       that  my      Sav  -  ionr  were  your    Sav-iour  too. 

oh,       that  He'd     let      me  bring  you    with  me  too! 

friends,  could  I       see     you    re  -  ceiv  -  ing  one  too! 

oh,       could    I      know    it    was     giv  -  en     to  you! 

pray'r  will    be      answered — 'twas  au-swered  for  you! 


For    you    I    am  pray-ing,For 
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See 


you       I      am    pray  -  ing,  For    you 

.£2.        JtL     ££        jp. 


I     am     pray -ing,  I'm    pray- ing  for    you. 
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No.  590.  I  sjjall  hi  Satisfijcfc, 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Soul  of  mine,    iu      earth  -  ly      tem-ple, 

2.  Soul  of  mine,  my    heart    is     cling-ing 

3.  Soul  of  mine,  must      I       sur  -  ren  -der, 

4.  Soul  of  mine,  con  -  tin  •  uo    plead-ing; 

-r  -r 
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Why     art  thou  for  -  ev   -   er    plead-ing?  Why  art  thou     not  sat  -  is  -   tied? 

Ah,      why  dost  thou    thus    re -prove  me?  Why     art  thou     not  sat  -  is  -   fied? 

Turn  from  all  of     earth's  am  -  bi  -  tion,  That  thoumay'stbe  sat  -  is  -  fied? 

I            ac  -  cept  the     cross     of       Je  -  sus,  That  thoumay'stbe  sat  -  is  -  fied. 

-m-  •    -m-    -m-  -m-      -+■     -m-            -m-  •  -m- .  -m-     ^ 
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My    heart  ful  -  fill      its    f      ,801          Bering  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee. 

Thy    vron-drous  love     de-clare,  S  [ng  for  Thee. 

1    of     kind-nets  done,  8otne  waud'rer  sought  and  won.  Something  tor  Thee. 

My      ransomed  soul   shall   be,     Through  all   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tv,  Bomething  for  Thee. 


No.  593.        Safabur,  Utor*  %m  ipfo. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 

^£>-3^  jV= A|= j= j1^^— *  i— , »=ga=^ 


W.  H.  Doanb. 

J.  jfcl   1 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  more  than  life      to       me,    I       am    clinging,  clinging  close    to     Thee; 

2.  Thro'  this  chang-ing  world  be-  low,    Leadme   gent-ly,    geut-ly      as        I        go; 

3.  Let      me    love  Thee  more  and    more,  Till  this  fleeting,    fleeting    life       is      o'er; 
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More    patience  in    suff-'ring,     More    p or- row  for    sin;  More  faith    in    my    Sav  -ioor, 

More  pride  in  His    glo  -  ry,        More  hope  in  His  word;  More  tears  for  Ufa    BOT-  rows, 

More  freedom  from  earth-stains,  More  longings  for  home;  More     fit     fi.r   the  ki 
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More 
More 
More 


se  of    His     care;       More    joy    In    Hia     ser-Tice,      More    pur- pose    in  prayer. 
n  at    His    grief;     More  meekneeBin     trl  -    al,      More  praise  for    re-  lief. 

he;         More  hless-ed    and    ho 


sense 
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No.  596.     %xts  %  Dljesaefc  f)0itr  xrf  1§xmm. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doanh. 


1.  'Tis  the  bless -ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  our  hearts  low-  ly     bend,  And  we 

2.  'Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the     Sav  -  iour  draws  near,  With  a 

3.  'Tis  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempt-  ed     and    tried   ■  To    the 

4.  At  the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  trust- ing   Him     we      be  -  lieve  That  the 
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=1= 
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zjtzqz 


gath  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  our  Sav-  iour  and  Friend;  If  we  come  to" Him  in 
ten  -  der  com  -  pas  -  sion  His  chil  -  dren  to  hear;  When  He  tells  us  we  may 
Sav -iour  who  loves  them  their  sor  -  row  con  -  fide;  With  a  sym  -pa-  thiz-  ing 
bless-ings  we're  need- ing  we'll  sure  -  ly      re  -  ceive,    In       the    full-ness    of     this 


'(Jfs  tfjt  Blfsstfc  JU.our  of  ^nrjtr. 


faith,    I F i -i    pro  -too  •  Hoi 

s     ev  -  'ry 


ir 
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hat    a    balm    f>r      the*    wca  -  ry  I 
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Z).3". —  What  a    balm  for      the  ivea  -  ry!     O   how 


Fink.     Chorus. 


■     to     be     there  1     Bleared     h  .ur      of     pruy'r,  Blos-ed     hoar 
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sweet    to    be     there! 
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No.  597.       |f  |tt*fr  £hc*  <£fanr  |)our. 


Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowry. 


iit'fil  Thee  ev  - 
need  Thee  ev.- 
need  Thee  ev  - 
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need  Thee  ev  -  'ry 


hoar,  Most    era  -  ei  >m  I.     . ; 

hour;  Stay   Tli«>u     near  by; 

hour,  Iu        j  >v  or  pain ; 

h our;  Teach  me        Thy  will; 

i    II o    -    ly  One; 
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Temp-ta  -  ti 

Come  quick- lj    an  i 

A ud    Thy  rich  pr   - 
Oh,   make  me  Thin 
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Refrain. 
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Thine    Can  peace    af  -  f-nl.  } 

pow'r    When  Thou  art  nigh.  J 

bide,      Or      life        is  vain.  >- 

es  In      me      ful    -  fil.     V 

deed,    Thou  bless- ed 


I    need  Thee, oh!  I    need  Thee;     Ev  -  'ry  hour  I 
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need    Thee;     0 


me   now,  my     Bav  -  i  ur !      I 


Thee. 
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Uto.  598. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


Mmx  %  €xq<&. 


W.  H.  Doanh. 


1.  Je    -  sus, keep  me   near    the  Cross,  There   a    pre- cious fount -ain     Free      to    all —  a 

2.  Near  the  Cross,  a     trembling  soul,     Love  and  mer  -  cy  found  me;    There  the  Bright  and 

3.  Near  the  Cross  1  0    Lamb  of     God,    Bring  its  scenes  be- fore    me;    Help  me  walk  from 

4.  Near  the  Cross  I'll  watch  and  wait,     Hop- iug,  trust -ing    ev  -    er,      Till       I   reach  the      Q 
,f-  f     f-       0   .   M * ^ o-^-^-rPll^ei ,-f     f"    -P-- 


heal  - 

Morn 

day 

gold- 


ing  stream,  Flows  from  Cal-  vary's  mountain. n 
ing  Star  Shed  its  beams  a-  round  me.  ( 
to  day,  With  its  shad-ows  o'er  me.  I 
en  strand,     Just       be-yond    the    riv  -    er.  ' 


^^-9 — i m- 


In      the  Cross,     in     the  Cross, 
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Be 


my  glo- ry     ev-er;     Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find  Best  beyond  the   riv-er. 


No.  599. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


Cbjs*  ia  &htt. 


pEppfe 
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S.  J.  Vail. 
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1.  Thou  my  ev  -    er  -last-  ing  por-tion,  More  than  friend  or  life   to    me,     All     a -long  my 

2.  Not     for  ease     or  world- ly  pleasure,  Nor  for  fame  my  prayer  shall  be;  Glad-ly   will      I 

3.  Lead  me  thro'  the  vale   of  shadows,  Bearme  o'er  life's  fit-ful  sea:     Then  the  gate  of 
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Refrain. 
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pil-grim  journey,  Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
toil  and  suf-fer,  On-ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee. 
life    e-  ter-nal,  May  I     enter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 


Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  Close  to 
Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  Close  to 
Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  Close  to 
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>  I 

close  to  Thee;  All  a- lung  my  pil-grim  journey,  Saviour,  let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
close  to  Thee;  Glad-ly  will  I  toil  and  suf-fer,  On-ly  let  me  walk  with  Thee, 
close  to  Thee;  Then  the  gate  of    life     e-  ter-nal,  May  I    en- ter,  Lord,  with  Thee. 
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Thee, 
Thee, 
Thee, 
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No.  600.      |  titafaf  jfln  £ife  for  <Tbcc. 


Frances  R.  Havi 


P.  P.  I 


1.  I     SAYS   my  Ufa     fort] 

•J.   Mv    i  I  .    !y   Digfat, 

:'..  I  "  nf-fered  much  I  re  than  thy  tongue  can  tell,  0  -    ny, 

4.  A 1 1  •  1  I  bare  brought  to  thee,   Down  from  my  home  a.  bore,    Bal-Ta-tlon  full  and   free, 

•  :i:::  :i-  :s  :v 
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And  quickened  fr<>ni  •' 
K«>r wuinl'ri n _r- -tl  and  lone; 
-  cue  thee  from  hell; 
M  v    par-don  and  My   l  r<  ; 


I 

[  1            If y                             •  hast  thou  giren  for  M    I 

I  !  ;t.    I    let!    it'  all  for  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for  M<  I 

l  ■■iif.  Fys  borne  il  all  for  thee,  "U  hat  hast  thou  borne  fa 

I  i  bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  bast  thou  brought  4 
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No.  601.      %hm  is  a  6mtt 


Cecil  F.  Alexander. 

Moderato. 


far  afe  air. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  There  is      a  preen  liill  far     a-  way,  Without    a    cit  -  y     wall;  Where  the  dear  Lord  was 

2.  We    may  not  know,  we  can- not  tell   WhatpainsHehadtobeax;  But    we    be-lieve  it 

3.  He    died  thatwe  might  be  forgiven,  He  di>-d  to  make  us  good,  That  we  might  go   at 

4.  There  was  no  oth  -  ergood  enough,  To  pay  the  price  of    tin;    He     on  -  lycouM  un- 


§S9§ 


<*-*—*- 


Chokus. 
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era -ci- tied,  Who  died   to  save  us        all.     n 

was  for  us.     He    bung  and  suffered    thore.  !        ,,,     , .     -     ..  ,       i  _  tt    i  „„  i    4     i 

la«tohea?<n,8aT'd  by  His  previous  Mood,  f      Oh,  dear- ly, dear- ly    has  He] 

lock  the  gate  Of  heav'n  and  let    us        in.       * 


we  must  love  Him  too;  And  trust  in  His    re-deeming  blood.  And  trj  do. 


No.  602.  D*|f0nir  %  jStralinij  anb  i\t  KbqpHg, 


HORATIUS   BONAR. 


1 

Uitecpmg. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


3jS 

1.  Be-youd  the  smil-  ing   and   the  weep-ing,  I  shall  be  soon, 

2.  Be-youd  the  blooming   and   the  fad -ing,  I  shall  be  soon, 

3.  Be-youd  the  part -in-    and  the  meet- ing,  I  shall  be  soon, 

4.  Be-yond  the  frost-chain  aud  the    fe  -  ver,  I  shall  be  soon, 


shall  be  soon;  Be  - 
shall  be  soon ;  Be  - 
shall  be  soon ;  Be  - 
shall  be  soon;  Be  - 
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the  waking  and  the  sleeping,  Beyond  the  sowing  and  the  reap-ing,  I  shall  be  soon, 

the  shiuiug  and  the  shading,  Beyond  the  hoping  aud  the  dreading,  I  shall  be  soon, 

the  farewell  and  the  greeting,Beyond  the  pulse's  fe- ver  beat -ing,  I  shall  be  soon, 

the  rock- waste  and  the  river,  Beyond  the    ev  -  er  aud  the  uev  -  er,  I  shall  be  6oon, 


m 


I  shall  be  soon.  Sweet,  sweet  home ! 

Love,rest  and  home !  Lord,  tarry  not, 


Lord  tarry  not,but  come. 
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1.  Oh,    the 

2.  Oh,     the 
S.    Oh,     the 
4.    Oh,     the 

claug-iug 
claug-iug 
clang-ing 
claug-iug 
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of    Time! 
of    Time! 
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'  day    they      nev  -     er     cease; 
chang  -  es        rise      and      fall, 
voic  -    es,     loud     and     low, 
notes    will       all       be    dumb, 
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wea  -  ried     with    their  chime, 
un  •  der  -  tone     sub  -  lime, 
long,    un  -   rest  -  ing     line 
joy      aud    peace    sub  -  lime, 
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For    they      do       not     bring     us     peace;  " 

Sounding     clear  -   ly  through  them    all,  ^ 

We      are   march  -  ing       to        aud      fro;  §* 

We    shall    feel      the        si  -   lence  come;  ej 
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If        t  -      i  -  ty ! 

And  :     -  ni  -  ty ! 

1  eath  doth  wrap    as       round, —  E  -   ter    -  i 

w  a  shall      break, —  B-    ter    -  ni  -  tyl 

s 

f   f 


v m m J_  ^©Ljff: 


I.  -    ter-    :  i  -  t\  ! 
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John  Atkinson. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  We  ri  ■ U  i  .         be-i      Itheriv  -  er,  Bv  and  byj 

•J.  We  shall strike  tl                         -  ry,  BJy  and  by, 

3.  We  Bhall  see    and   be  lib          -bos,  r.y  and  by, 

4.  There  our  tearaahall  all  cease  flowing,  By  at 


by    and  by;    And  the  dark 

by;    W    -    .  .  - :   _■ 

by    and  by ;    And  withsa 
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shall    be    o    -  vnr,  r<y  and  by, 

demption'ssto -ry,  r.y  ai 

life     will  give    as,  r.y  and  by, 

rap -tore blowing,  By  and  by, 


By   and  by;  With  the  toil «aomeJotn>ney  dona, 

r.y    and  by;  And   the  strains  for    ev-er-mora 

By    and  by;  And   th-*  an- gels  who    ful-fil 

by j  All     ti 


And  the^lorionsbat-tle  won.  We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  snn,  By  and  by,  by  and 

Shall  ree  \  By  and  1  y.  l  y  and 

All  the  mandates  of  His  will  Shall  attend.and  love  ns  ^r  ill.  By  and  by, 

To    the  laud  of  life  and  sou^.^Ye  with  shoutings  shall  ivj.'iu,  By  and  by,  by  and 


by. 
by. 
by. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Christ    is      com  -  ing !    let    ere    -  a  -  tion  From  her  groans    and   tra- vail    cease; 

2.  Earth  can     now     hut     tell    the       6to  -  ry    Of      Thy      hit   -    ter  cross  and    pain; 

3.  Though  once  era- died      in      a       man  -  ger,  Oft       no        pil  -    low    but   the      sod; 

4.  Long  Thy      ex  -  iles  have  been    pin- ing,  Far    from    rest,    and  home,  and    Thee; 

5.  With  that"  bless-  ed  hope"  be  -  fore     us,  Let       no     harp       re -main  un  -  strung; 
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But, 
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Soon    they 
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Thy  glo  -  ry 

see. 
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Christ  is      com  -  ing  !  Christ    is      com  -  ing  !  Come,  Thou  bless  -  ed  Prince  of     peace! 
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Christ  is      com  -  ins; !  Christis       com  -  ing  !  Come,  Thou  bless  -  ed  Prince  of     peace  ! 
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I.  Watts. 
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(Antioch.    c.  m 
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fr.  Geo.  F.  Handel. 
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1.  Joy       to    the  world!    the  Lord      is     come;    Let   earth      re- 

2.  Joy       to    the  world  !    the    Sav  -  iour    reigns;  Let    men     their 

3.  He     rules  the  world    with  truth   and    grace,    And  makes    the 


ceive     her  King;  Let 
songs     em-ploy ;  While 
na  -  tions  prove  The 
1.       J» 


3*i&$tiiMSt  &*•     fl< 


ev  -  'ry  heart  pre  -  pare  Him  room,  Andheav'nand  na  - 
fieldsand  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plaius,Re  -  peat  the  sound- 
glo  -  ries     of  His     right-eous  -   ness,    And  won-ders    of 

Andheav'n, 


ture  sing,  And 

ing    joy,  Re  - 

His    love,  And 

And  heav'n  and  nature 
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No.  607.  |ftn  gait  (Countrie. 

M.  L.  DUCAUST,  1860-1881.  L     Har.  by  H.  P.  Main. 


,     {  I  am       far  frae     tiiy  hame, 

(An1     Ml    ne'er  be     fu'    con-tent, 

D.C.—But  these     sights 


an'     I'm     wee  -  ry    aft  - 

un       -        til  mine  een      do    see      The 

arC  these  soun' s      will    as      naething    be        to     rue,     When  I 


langed-forhame-bringin',  an'      mT       Faither's  welcome,  n 

gow  -  den  gates     o'    heav'n      au'     niy    ( j"  ain  coun  - 

hear   the    an  -  gels  sing-in1       m       my    \ ain  coun-   trie, 
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earth       is  fleck'd    wT  flow-en, 
bird  -  ies    war    -  hie  blithe-ly, 

mon    -   y   - 

fur         my 
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tint  -  ed, 
Faither 

fresh      an1  gay. ) 

made 
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\  I've  His  gude  word  o'  promise  thai  ••  day,  the  King 

To  His  ain  royal  palace  His  banished  hame  will  bring; 
WF  een  an'  wf  hert  rinnin'  owre,  we  shall  see 
The  King  in  His  beauty,  in  oor  ain  countrie. 

en  mony,  an'  my  Bon  d  sair ; 

But  there  they'll  never  vex  me,  nor  be  remembered  mair 
Roc  His  bluid  has  made  me  white,  an'  His  ban'  shall  dry  my  e'e, 
When  He  brings  me  hame  at  last,  to  my  ain  countrie. 
Sae  little  noo  I  ken,  o' 
I  only  ken  it's  Same,  whaur  we  - 
It  wad  surely  be  encuch  for  ever  mair  t 
In  the  glory  o1  His  presence,  in  oor  ain  countrie. 
Like  a  bairn  to  its  mtther, 
I  wad  fain  be  gangin'  noo,  ttnto  ray  Sari 
For  He  gathers  in  Hi-  I   mbfl  like  me, 

An'  carries  them  Himsel',  to  nis  ain  countrie. 
He  isfaithfu'  that  hath  promised,  an"  He'll  surely  C   me  again, 
He'll  keep  His  tryst  wi1  me.  at  what  *oot  I  dinua  ken ; 
But  He  bi  Is  me  still  to  watt,  an'  ready  aye  to  be, 
To  gang  at  ony  moment  to  my  ain  countrie. 
Sae  I'm  watching  aye,  and  sinprin'  o'  my  name,  as  I  wait 
For  the  soun'in'  o'  His  fitfa'  this  side  the  gowden  jzate : 
God  gie  His  grace  to  ilka  ane  wha1  listens  noo  to  me, 
That  we  a'  may  gang  in  gh  :  sin  countrie. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  I've  reach 'd  the  land     of     corn    and  wine,  And     all      its    rich  -   es  free  -  ly  mine; 

2.  The     Sav-iour  comes  and  walks  with  me,     And  sweet  corn-mun  -ion  here   have  we; 

3.  A      sweet  per-fume    up  -  on      the  breeze  Is      borne  from  ev    -    er  rer  -  nal  trees, 

4.  The    zeph-yrsseeni    to      float     to    me,    Sweet  sounds  of  heav  -en's  mel  -  o  -  dy, 
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Here  shines  uudirnm'd  one  bliss- ful  day,  For  all  my  night  has  pass' d  a  -  way. 
He  -gent  -  ly  leads  me  with  His  hand,  For  this  is  heav  -  eu"s  bor  -  der-laud. 
And  flow'rs  that  nev  -  er  fad  -  ing  grow  "Where  streams  of  life  for-  ev  -  er-flow. 
As  an  -  gels,  with  the  white-robed  throng,  Join     in      the  6weet     re- demp-tionsong. 
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O      Beu  -lah  land,  sweet  Beu  -  lah  land,      As      on     thy  high  -  est  mount    I  stand,     vf 
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I      look      a- way      a  -  cross  the    sea,  Where  man- sions  are      pre -pared   for  me, 
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And   view    the  shin-  ing    glo  -   ry  shore,    My  heav'n,  my  home    for  -  ev 
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1.  Sow -ing    in    the  morn- ing,    bow -ing  seeds    ofkind-ness,    Bow-ing  in     the  noon- tide     » 

2.  Sow -ing    in     the  sun- shine,  sow -ing     in     the  shad  -  ows,    Fearing  nei-  ther  clouds  nor 

3.  Go  -  ing  forth  with  weeping,    sow -ing    for    the  Mas  -  ter,    Tho'the  loss  sustain' d    our 
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bring-ing      ia     the  sheaves,  Wo    shall  cume,  re  -  Jolc  -   ing,     Bring-ing     In      thei 
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Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves, 
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Bringing  in  the 


No.  610. 

C.  Wesley. 
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F.  W.  Kucken.    Arr.  H.  P.  Main. 
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1.  Depth  of  mer-cyl  can  there  l»e  Mer-cy  etiil  re  -  eerred  for  me?  Can  my  <• 
2.1  have  long  with-etood  Hie  grace;  Long  provoked  Hfiri  to  His  face;  Would  not  fa 
3.  Now,    iu-cliueme    to       re- pent;  Let    me  now  my       sin-      la-meat ;  Now  mj   foul    re- 
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wrath  for- bear?  Me,    th*  chief    of        sin-ners,  spare?  Me,     the  chief  of         sin-nen=.  - 
to       His  calls,  Grieved  Him  by  a       thousand  falls,    Grieved  Him  by  a       thousand  fella 

volt      de-plore,  Lfook,  be-lieve,   and     sin      no  more,    Look,  be-lieve,"  and      sin     no  more. 
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No.  611. 

El.  Nathan. 


CJtt  fatmtmjgf  gag. 


James  McGranahan. 


is  now  re    -   ject    -  ed,  And      by       the  world     dis-owned, 

2.  The  heav'ns  shall  glow  with     splen  -  dor,  But    bright  -  er        far     than  they 

3.  Our     pain      shall  theu  be          o    -  ver,  We'll    sin      and      sigh       no  more, 

4.  Let       all       that  look  for,      has    -  ten  The       com  -  ing      joy  -    ful    day, 
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crown- 
crown 
crown 
crown- 


ing  day    is     coming  by  and  by 

ing  day  that's  coining  by  and  by, 

■ing  day  that's  coming  by  and  by 

■ing  day  that's  coming  by  and  by, 

1    -m-    - 


\] 


Oh,  the   crown-ing  day    is   com-ing,      a 


^==^1 


^r^  ny  jp- 


And 


'glo    -  ry"from    on     high.       Oh,    the      glo  -  rious  sight  will  glad  -  den,  Each 


4.33 


£T|)t  Crotoning  r_l,ir>. 
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-.  watch -fal    eje,    In    the 
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No.  612. 


Kl.I.I :n    K.  I.kadford. 


(Dbcr  the  "€\\\t. 


E.  tT.  Phelps. 


5=5=5 


^5J5>>:^7J 


:\m 


1.  oh,        ten-der  and  sweet  was  the  lov  -  ing-ly  call 

•j.  But  my  due        are  ma -uy,  my      faith     is  small,  Loltheauswei 
:>.  Bat  my  flesh        .-  I  tear  -  ful-lysaid,  A od the  way         I    cat 

4.  Ah,  the  world      iscold,aud    I   cau  -  not  go  back,  Press     for-ward  I   sui 


1  to 

irk  am 

i-uot 
e-Iy 


me, 


* 
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5-«* 


~.S;:i-^0=^- 


"Come     o-ver  theline,  it    is    on-ly    a  step — r  am  waiting,  My    child,  for   thee." 
"Thou  Deedest.  not  trust  in  thy-  self       at  all.     Step       o-ver  the  line,  I   am    b 
I         fear    if    I    try     [may  sad    -   ly  (ail,     And     thus  may  dis-hon    -or    I 
I  will  place    my  hand  in  His  wound-  ed  palm,  Step       o-verthe  line,    and  trust. 


*a>  p rir- jjr  r rie peg 


Refrain. 


M0-Yerthe  line,**  hear  the  sweetrefrain,    An-gelsarechant-ing  theheav-en  -ly  strain 

■f3r  j  ^r^^^v 


I&-5 


?£E* 


^ — * — fc  — fc  *-^  -  -P1  -i7- 


^: 


uO  -  Ter  the  line^-Why  should  I     re -main  With  a     step  between  me    and 

4th  v.  "O  -  verthe  line,"-  I       ivillnot    re- main, I'll  cross    it  an<i  go 


m..\  n  0 


•  I       k     k    k 
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No.  613. 


G.  Keith. 


jofa  Jtrm  a  jFatmbation. 

(Portuguese  Hymn,     iis.) 


M.  PORTOGALLO. 


1.  How   firm      a    foun-da-  tion,    ye    saintsof    the  Lord!  Is   laid     for  your  faith  in  Ilia 

2.  u  Fear  Dot,       I     am  with    thee,  oh,    be      Dot  dis-mayed,  For  I        am  thy  God,    I    \\  ill 

3.  "When  thro' the  deep  wa  -  ters     I      call  thee    to    go,      Theriv  -  era    of    eor-rowgehall 

4.  "The  soul    that  ou    Je   -  sus  hath  leaned  for    re-  pose,  I      will     not — I      will   not  de  - 


m 


•5S  h   *m     m        mm*        m    = 


>     N  -A- 


Tttiili  iiii-n 


I  >  III 

ex-  eel-lent  word  !  \\  hat  more  can  He  say,  thau  to  you  He  hath  said. —  To  you.wh' 
6till  give  thee  aid  ;  I'll  strengthen  thee,helpthee,and  cause  thee  to  stand,  Up-  held  L»y 
not  o  -  ver-fl ow;  For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  trouble  to  bless,  And  sanc-ti  ■ 
sert     to    His  foes ;  That  soul— tho' all  hell  should  en-deav-or  to    shake,  I'll  nev-er- 


foc 

My 

fy 


ref  -  uge  to    Je  -  sus  have  fled?  To     you,  who   f<>r  ref  -  uge    to    Je  -  bus  hath  fled? 
gra-ci  'lis. om-nip  -   o  -  tent  baud,  Up  -  held   by    M$r  gra-cious  om-nip   -  o  -  tent  baud, 
to      thee  thy  deep -est    die -tress,  Andsanc-ti   -  fy    to      thee  thy  deep- est 
nev  -  er — no   nev-  er    for- sake!"  I'll    nev-er — no  nev-  er — no  nev  -  er 


dis-tress. 

for-sake!" 


No.  614.  1&lttt£  be  fa  %  #a%r. 


H.  W.  Greatorex.     £ 


-m- '  -m-  -m-    -m-  -m-  -m-    -S-    ■%■  -<s)- 


Gio  -  ry  be      to  the  Fa-ther,  and  to       the  Son,  and  to    the  Ho  -   ly      Ghost;  As    it     r 
— J-i- 1-^1 — ' »— 


25=t=t 


in  the  be-ginniDg,  is  now,  and  ever  shall  be,  world  without  end:  A   -    men,    A    -    men.     2 


\  ■  \  Mil  it%r 
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No.  615.  Stanb  up  for  |csus. 

(Wm,   71,  c"s.) 


G.   I  >l    FFIBLD. 


O.J.  « 


J  .   X  l_      1      J  N  J 
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l     1     *  1 


D.S.  —  'I'ill  ev  -  "  ry  foe  is  vanquished, 


Fink. 


-J V_j    X 


I     I    I       I 


J  ,  I 


/\.s\ 


*  -> 


I      ~  ~  I  1 

It  mnstnotsuf-fer  loss-:       From   vie  -  fry  un- to   vie  -  t*;  \  II  is    srm-y  shall  He 


^«ff  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 


FlClBflf'E^fll^^  I  n i 


2  Stand  tip  ! — stand  Dp  for  Jesug  ! 

The  ti  iimpct  call  obey  ; 
F©1  til  t<»  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  clay: 
"Ye  that  are  men,  dow  serve  Him,' 

Against  unnumbered  foes; 
Let  courage  rise  ■with  danger, 

Aud  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up  !— stand  upfi >r  Jesus  ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  ami  of  flesb  will  fail  you — 

\  dare  not  trust  your  own  : 
Tut  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger, 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife?  will  not  be  long; 
This  day,  the  U'.ise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor's  song  : 
To  him  that  ovei conieth, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be  ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally  1 


No.  616. 

Bit  ^Homing  Ifcjfjt.    7s.  6s. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  d  i  pearsl 

The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears  ; 
Each  breece  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Ziou's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  lore, 
Aud  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessiug — 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


3  Blest  river  of  salvation  » 

Pursue  thiue  onward  way  ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Nor  in  thy  i  ichness  stay  : 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  th'ir  home: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim — '"The  Lord  is  come  !*' 

S.  F.  Smith. 


No.  617. 

Sonutimcs  a  3Lt£rjt  Surprises. 

1  Sometimes  a  li::h.t  surprises 
The  Christian  while  he  sings; 

It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 

With  healing  in  His  wings: 

When  comforts  are  declining, 
He  grants  the  soul  a^aiu 
-  >n  of  clear  shiniug, 
To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2  In  holy  contemplation, 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God's  salvation, 

And  find  it  ever  i 
Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  car  - 
Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 

Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 

3  It  can  bring  with  it  nothing, 
But  lie  will  bring  us  through; 

Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 

Will  clothe  His  peopb 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens, 

No  creature  but  i-  : 
Aud  lie  who  feeds  the  ravens, 

Will  give  His  children  bread. 

4  Though  vine  nor  fir-tree  neither, 
Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 

Though  all  the  fields  should  wither, 
Nor  Mocks,  nor  herds  be  there; 

Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 
His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 

For  while  in  Him  confiding, 
I  cauuot  but  rejoice. 
441  W.  Confer. 


No.  618. 

P.  P.  B. 

.,   Joyfully. 


"gfyrtaefrti  mmr 


P.  P.  P.LISS. 


!^rr-»nr 


S^=S= 


EE^P 


1.  "Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er    hear  -  eth,"  shout,  shout  the  sound!  Send    the  bless- ed    tid  - 

2.  "Who-  so  -  ev  -  er     coin  -eth       need      not      de  -  lay,      Nor     the  door    is      o    - 
'3.  "Who-eo-ev  -  er    wiU,w   the      prom  -  ise     se  -  cure,    '' Whoso -ev  -  er  will," 


pen, 
for 


jjjFFg^ 


■L  I-    g= 


zB- 


w-  rL-iL,  l  l  e  f  ■  e=i 
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r^=q=l 


I — 1»— rj 


dfc=d= 


fc^ 
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all  the  world  a  -  round;  Spread  the  joy  -  ful  news  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  is  found: 
en  -  ter  while  you  may;  Je  -  sus  is  the  true,  the  on  -  ly  Liv  -  ing  Way: 
ev  -    er  must   en-  dure;  "Who-so-ev  -   er     will,"    'tis     life      for  -   ev  -    er-more; 


r\        fc        >         I*  i 

£gff—  b* — g — fa* — b* — 1-- 
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Chorus. 


zzt 


^^e* 


"  Who  -  so-ev-  er    will,    may   come."     "  Who-  so-  ev-  er  will,    who-    so-ev-er  will,"  ? 


sr=fc 
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ver     vale     and     hill; 


'Tis 


lov  -  ing 


* — w-i-s==ST~r~f=s .   g  g- 
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Fa-    ther    calls    the  wand- 'rer  home!"  "Who -so  -  ev  -    er      will,    may    come." 

js.         N  Jk    Is"  ■>   J 
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No.  619. 

Rev.  Thos.  Kelly. 


Cnrfon  Inm. 


Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


-fc— I- 


r=J^ 


1.  Look,    ye  eaints,  the    sight      is      glo-rious;  See       the  "Man  of     sor- rows"  now; 

2.  Crown  the     Sav  -  iour,    an  -  gels,  crown  Him;  Rich     the     trc-phies   Je  -  sus    brings; 

3.  Sin  -   ners    in       de  -     ri  -   soucrown'dHini;  Mock- ing   thus  the   Sav-iour's  claim; 

4.  Hark!  the  bursts  of        ac   -    cla  -  ma  -  tiou!  Hark!  these  loud  tri-umph-ant  chords; 

gar-  c  r  f^^^m^^ft^f-^ 
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droforc  JL\im. 


$  ..  ~;-.\i  H  Jr;,.gj  i*fi 


From  the  light    ra  -  ttarn'd  vie  -  to- 

In  t!i<«  seal     of     pow*r  enthrone  Him,    Whil 

Saints  end  an  -  .1  e- round  Him,    Owd      Rii    tl   -    I 

Jo     -  sufl  tekes  the    high  -  t 


»     f  •  | 


-tP™ fr 


. 


Crown  Him, crown  Him,  an  -  gelecrown  Him,<  1 

- 


"|>  i'H'H 


Crowu  Him, crown  Him,  an  -  gels  crown  Him,  Crown    the  Sav-ionruKing  of      king 


•  i*pe  ■ 


.rr*:.-    J    | 
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No.  620.    <3tcsus  Christ  is  passing  §n. 


J.  Denham  Smith. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 


prw§fi™ 


1.  Je   -   sus  Christ  13      pess-ing  l>y,  Sin-  ner,   lift        to     Him  thii 

2.  Lol     He   stands  and    calls     to  thee,  u  What  wilt  thon  then    have    of      M    J 

3.  ''Lord, I     wonld  Tliy   mer-cy  see;  Lord,  re  -  Teal  T'.:v    love     to 

4.  Oh,     how  sweet  the   touch  of  power  Comes, — and  is      Bal  -   va  -  ti 


As     the    pre  -  ci"us  mo-ments  flee, 

Rise,and  tell      Him  all      thy  need; 

Let     it     pen    -   e    -  trate   my  soul, 

Je  -  sus  gives  from  guilt    re    -  lease, 


Cry, 
Rise. 

All       my    heart      and       life      con-troLM 
"Faith  hath  saved     thee,     go        in    ] 

I 


-m-         I      ■*-      -m-      -m-     -m- 


m 
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No.  621.     Cfrat  foill  bt  ^mbm  for  U*. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


James  McGranahan. 


an^s 


1.  I  know  not  the  hour  when  my  Lord  will  come  To  take  me    a-way     to  His  own  dear  home; 

2.  I  know  not  the  song  that  the  an  -  gels  sing,  I  know  notthe  sound  of  the  harps' glad  ring; 

3.  I  know  not  the  form   of    my  man-sion  fair,   I  know  notthe  name  that  I    then  shall  bear; 


But  I  know  that  His  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glo-ry    for  me. 

But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Je-sus  ourKiug,  And  that  will  be   mu-sic  for  me. 

But  I  know  that  my  Sav-iour  will  welcome  me  there,  And  that  will  be  heav-en  for  me. 
Chorus.                                 . 


And  that  will  be  glo  -  ry  for 
And  that  will  be  mu-sic  for 
And  that  will  be  heav-en   for 


me, 
me, 
me. 


Oh,  that  will  be    glo-ry  for  me; 

Oh,  that  will  be   mu-sic  for  me; 

Oh,  that  will  be  heav-en  for  me; 

#-^T#     m,      *      m      m    -m- 


m^m^m 


Yes,  that  will  be  glo-ry,  oh,  that  will  be  glo-ry  for  me; 
Yes,thatwillbe  mu-sic,  oh,  thatwill  be  mu-sic  for  me; 
Yes,  that  will  be  heaven,  oh,  that  will  be  heav-en  for     me; 

Ritard. 
N   /tn  N     *     IS     S 


But  1  know  that  His  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glo-ry  for  me. 
But  I  know  there'll  be  mention  of  Je  -  sus  our  King,  And  that  will  be  mu-sic  for  me. 
But  I  know  that  my  Sav-iour  will  welcome  me  there,  And  that  will  be  heaven  for    me. 


No.  622. 

Rev.  Wm.  O.  Cushing. 
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Geo.  F.  Root. 


— F -j* 

BE 
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1.  Ring     the  bells       of   heav  -  en!      there    is     joy       to-day,      For       a    soul,     re-     ■* 

2.  Ring     the  bells       of   heav  -  en!      there    is     joy       to-day,      For     the  wanderer       5 

3.  Ring     the  bells       of   heav  -  en!    spread  the  feast     to-day,      An  -  gels,  swell  the       Z 
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=& 
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D.C. — yTis      the  ran-somed  ar  -  myt. 


f 


=*^ 


Fine. 


SEES: 


=* 


-Sa- 
turn-ing  from  the  wild; 
now  is  rec  -  on  -  ciled; 
glad    tri-umphant    strain! 


#£*      a    might,  y     sea,      Peal  -  zng  forth  the      b* 


■4- 


5^Efi — fr 


2=^r=*=r=< 


IliHi 


SEE* 


See!  the  Fa  -ther  meets  him  out  up  -  on  the  way,  © 
Yes,  a  soul  is  res  -  cued  from  his  sin  -  ful  way,  a 
Tell     the  joy  -  ful     ti  -  dingsl  bear   it    far     a-way! 


EE5EEE5: 


-m — m- 


.1 1 —  :J5-ff->---W-: fed 


^E* 


an* them  of    the    free. 


I  tfje  Ceils. 


t  :V:s:V:r  :5f  sT;.<ll: 
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-  tyl  bow   the 


Wei-  :  ry,  wand' ring    child. ) 

Am! 

laool      fi    born     i  -    g*ln.J 
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No.  623. 


(Liltonbrous  iCobc. 


M.  Stockton. 


F  ffi 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


:^-^-Hi-5~^r  *  i 


LG    1     I    v.-  I    the  world      of 

i     now     by  faith       I 

re  brings  the  glo  -  rious 

4.  Be    -    liev  -  iug  souls,     re    - 

5.  Of         vie  -  tory  now     o'er 
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sin 
claim 
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Bo      - 
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:     s  lost  And 

Him  mine,  The 
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t  . 
Tbrre  shall 


tan*! power  Let      all 

=tz= 
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His 
to 
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by 

6aints 
you 

ran  - 
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the 

of 

makes 

be 


fall;  Sal  -  va-ti  >u  full,  at 
God;  Re  -  demotion  by  His 
known  The  bless-ed  rest  from 
given  A  glo-rious  fore- taste, 
sing,     And    tri-uini»h  in      the 


£15 


py^t 


:t=t 


high.  •  est    cost,  lb"        of-fersfree      to       alb 

death      I      find,  And    cleansing  thro1    the 

in    -    bred   sin,  Thro'  faith  in  Christ     a    -    lone. 

here      be-  low,  Of        end -less  lib*       in 

dy    -    iug  hour  Thro' Christ  the  Lord  our     King. 

Aj 
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Chorus. 
h        I h — \ 
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Oh,     'twas  iove,    'twas     won-droos  love!    The      love      of     God       to 


'--.:   = 


gl^^ifcfc 
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brought    mv     Sav  - 

iour        from       a    -    bove, 

-*- 

To 
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die      on      Cal    -    va   -    ry. 
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No.  624. 

Isaac  Watts. 


Jfjsns  j^Ijall  |Ut0tt. 

(Duke  Street,    l.  m.) 


John  Hatton. 


1.  Je  -  bus  shall  reign  wher  -  e'er   the 

2.  To   Him  shall  end- less     pray'rbe 

3.  Peo  -  pie  and  realms  of  ev  -  'ry 


Gun     Does  his  sue- ces  -  sive  jour-neys    run, 

made,  And  prais-es  throng  to  crown  His  head: 

tongue,  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweet- est    song; 

K|                                             »  \y  I 


i^^SpSipii 


His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to        shore,    Till  moons  shall  wax     and  wane  no    more. 
His  name,  like  sweet  per  -  fume  shall    rise        With    ev-'ry    morn  -  ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
And    in-faut   voic-es       shall  pro  -  claim     Their  ear-ly     bless  -  ings  on    His  Name. 


rl  \r-    J  fit-, 


±=t=t 


4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King: 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 


NOt  625.  Tune— Duke  Street,     l.  m. 
1  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess; 


So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine ; 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God ; 
When  His  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 
While  we  expect  that  blessed  hope,— 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord : 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  His  word. 

Isaac  Watts. 
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P.  P.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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whole  world     was      lost        in       the 
dark-  ness     have      we        who     in 
dwell  -  ers         in       dark  -  ness   with 
need      of        the       sun  -  light     in 
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sun -shine      at  noon  -  day     His 

walk    in        the  Light  when    we 

wash,  at        His  bid  -  ding,  and 

Lamb   is        the  light     in        the 
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Dome  lo    the  Light, 'tta  ahin-ing    for  thee:  Sweet-ly    the  Light  hasdawn*dup-on    me, 
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Oiice     I     was  blind,  but     now     I      can    sec:    Tho  Light  of    the  world     is 
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No.  627. 

Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 


W.  H.  Doanb. 


1.  Come    home!  come    home!    You  are  wea  -   ry     at     heart,    For   the   way    has  been 

2.  Come    home!  come    home!    For    we  watch  and  wo      wait,    And  we  Btand    at     the 


*— o— m— n 


Come  home,    conn- 1 
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3  Come  home  !  come  home  ! 
From  the  sorrow  and  blame, 
From  the  sin  and  the  shame, 
And  the  tempter  that  smiled, 

0  prodigal  child ! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  home ! 


4  Come  home  !  come  home  ! 
There  is  bread  and  t 
And  a  warm  welcome  there  ; 
Then,  to  friends  reconciled, 

0  prodigal  child  ! 
Come  home,  oh,  come  homo ! 
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No.  628.  flot  ftofo,  B»  *%&.■ 


Mrs.  Pennefather. 

SIoiv,  and  with  expression. 


Ira  D.  Sankby. 


1.  Not        now, 

2.  Not        now  ; 

3.  Not        now  ; 
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for 
for 


child,- 
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a  lit    -    tie      more  rough    toss  -    ing,  A 

have       wan-d'rers       in       the       dis  -  tance,  And 

have      loved    ones       tad      and      wea  -    ry;  Wilt 
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lit     -      tie    long  -     er 
thou     must  call       them 
thuu      not  cheer     them 
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on     the       bil  -  lows' foam ; 

in    with      pa-   tient  love; 

with     a      kind  -  ly    smile? 
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in       the    des  -  ert    dark-ness.  And    then,      the    sunshine    of    thy 
sheep  up  -  on      the  mountains,  And    thou     must    f  1-  low  them  wher- 
in     their  lone- ly      sor-row;    Wilt   thou      not    tend  them  yet    a 


Fa-ther's 
e'er  they 
lit  -   tie 


Home ! 
rove, 
while? 


4  Not  now  ;  for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  bleeding, 

And  thou  must  teach  these  widowed  hearts  to  sing : 
Not  now ;  for  orphans1  tears  are  quickly  falling, 
They  must  be  gathered  'neath  some  sheltering  wing. 

5  Go,  with  the  name  of  Jesus,  to  the  dying, 

And  speak  that  Name  in  all  its  living  power  ; 
Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow  chill  and  weary? 
Canst  thou  not  watch  with  Me  one  little  hour? 

6  One  little  hour  !  and  then  the  glorious  crowning, 

The  golden  harp-strings,  and  the  victor's  palm; 
One  little  hour  !  and  then  the  hallelujah  ! 
Eternity's  long,  deep,  thanksgiving  psalm  f 


No.  629.  W$  (Swat  % Ijnstcmn. 


Rev.  Wh.  Hunter. 


Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 
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1.  The     great  Phy  -  si  -  cian     now     is    near.  The  sym 

2.  Your     ma  -  ny     sins    are       all      for-giv'n,  Oh,  hear 

3.  All        glo  -  ry      to      the       dy  -  ing  Lamb!  I  now 

4.  His     name  dis  -  pels    my    guilt   and  fear,  No  oth  ■ 


•  pa-thiz-  ing  Je  -   sus : 

the  voice     of  Je  -   sus  ; 

be-lieve    in  Je  -  sus; 

er  name  but  Je  -  sus ; 
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£b*  Great  ^jtasirian. 
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No.  630.       &0-$ag  %  ^ubiour  Calls. 


S.  F.  Smith,  D.D. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  To  -    day  the    Sav-iuur  calls; 

2.  To  -    day  the    Sav- iour  calls; 

3.  To  -    day  the    Sav.  iour  calls ; 

4.  The    Spir-  it    calls  to  -  dav  ; 

-#-    -m-    -m-      -*^> 


Coda. 


Ye      wand  Ters,  come;  0        ye      be- night- ed 

0        hear  Him  now  ;    "With-iu    these  sa  -  cred  walls 

Itor      ref-Vge    fly;      The  storm  of    Jtn-tioe  fall--, 

Yield   to     Hispow'rjO     grieve  Him  not    a-  wav, 
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"Why    long-er    roam  ?  v  Cume  home,         come  home,         The    Sav-  iour  calls,  come  home, 

To         J 

And    death  is    nigh,    j 

'Tis      mer-cy's  hour.    '  Come  home,  come  home, 


Come    home,  come  home,  The      Sav  -  iour    calls,  come  home, 

Come  home,  come  home,  come  home. 
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No.  631.      Wftnn  is  mg  §0g  ta-rd^t? 


R.  L. 


W/VA  tenderness. 


Rev.  R.  LoWRY. 


■■a  r  r   rU=£ttAJ'r±J-f~-ilAUM 


1.  Where  is    my  wand'ring  boy      to-night — The      boy      of   my    tenderest  care, 

2.  Once    he  was  pure    as    morn- iug  dew,     As  he  knelt  at    his  moth-er's  knee; 

3.  0       could  I      see    you  now,    my   boy,      As         fair    as    in     old  -  en  time, 

4.  Go       for  my  wand'ring  boy      to-night;  Go,    search  fur  him  where  you  will; 
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•^       boy  that  was  once      my 
face  was    so  bright,   no 
prat  -  tie  and  smile  made 
bring  him  to     me      with 
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joy     and  light,    The 
heart  more  true,    And 
aome      a      joy,      And 

all       his  blight,  And 
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child    of    my  love     and 
none  was    so  sweet    as 
life    was    a    mer  -    ry 
tell   him    I    lore     him 
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Chorus.  AW  too  fast. 
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0     where  is    my    boy 
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:o  -    night?     My 
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night?      0    where  is     my   boy      to  -    nisrht?     My 
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heart  o'erflows,   for   I    love  him  he  knows;    0    where    is    my    boy     to    -    night? 
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No.  632. 

Mary  Shekleton. 


It  Jasaeiji  Pnofofo&cjpe. 
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Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  It      pass  -    eth  know-ledge,  that    dear    love     of    Thine!    My       Je  -  sus!     Sav  -  iour! 

2.  It      pass  -    eth  tell  -ing!    that    dear    love     of    Thiue!    My       Je  -  sus!     Sav  -  iour! 

3.  It      pass  -    eth  prais  -  es!    that    dear    love    of    Thine!    My       Je  -  sus!    Sav  -  iour! 
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Teach  me     some    mel  -  o-dious    son-  net,    Sung   by      flam  -  ing  tongues  a  -  bove; 
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2  Here  I'll  raise  nv  Ebeneser, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home; 
Jesus  BOlfgbt  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  fhe  fold  of  God; 
He.  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 
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3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 

Paily  I'm  constrained  to  be ! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  as  a  fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love- 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above, 


Amelia  M.  Hull. 


Rev.  E.  G.  Taylor. 
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1.  There*'  is       life        for       a      look        at        the      Cru  -    ci  -  fied    One,  There  is 

2.  Oh,  why      was     He    there       as        the    Bear  -    er       of       sin,  If         on 

3.  It  is         not     thy    tears       of        re  -  pent-  ance,  nor  pray'rs,  But     the 

4.  Then  douht     not     thy     wel  -  come,  since    God      has     de  -  clared  There  re  - 

5.  Then  take      with     re  -  joic  -    ing     from     Je  -    sus       at     once  The 
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:  is  life  for  I  ioofe. 


Hf,.  at      t1  .  Thru  look,     Mii-ti'-r,  look      un  «   to 
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main  >eth    do    n  reto   tx   done;  Thai  once     In    tin*  end     off    the  i 

lit.-        t-v  -  or  -  i mi  I  know  with  ■o-for-ui 
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Refrain. 
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Do  -  to    Dim  who  wae  nailed  to    the  tree. 

If      Ii  z  thy  debt    I  .'J 

Thy         weight  off      In  -  iq  -    ni-tiee  roll     |>  Look t look  1    look    and    live  !  There  is 

Audi  i    the  work    11"    he-  ran.    j 
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life     f.»r    a  look    at    the    Cru  -  ci-fied  One,  There  is    life      at  this  mo-  meat  for  thee. 


No.  636. 

G.  F.  R. 


(Tome  ia  tin  jsabiour. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Come  to    the  Sav- four,  make   no     de-lay;  Here    in  His  word  He's  shown  us    the  way  ; 

2.  "Suf-fe*  the  chil-dren !"  Oh,    hear  Hi-  I    .       I.  ev  -'ry  heart  leap   forth  and    re- 

3.  Think  once  a- gain,  He's  with     us     to-day;  Heed  now  His  Meet  com-mandq,  and     •    - 
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Here      in     our  midst  He's    stand  -  ins*    to-day,    Ten  -    der  -  ly    fay  - 

And       let      us   free  -  ly     make   Him  our  choice;  Do         not     de-lay,     but     come. 

Hear    now    His    ac  -  cents    ten  -  der  -  ly    say,     "Will  you,  my  chil-dren,    come?" 
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D.S. — And    we  shall gath-  er,    Sav  -  iourtwith  Thee,  In      our      e  -  ter  -    nal    home. 
Chorus. 


D.S. 


Joy -ful,  joy  -  ful    will    the  ineet-iug    be,  When  from  sin      our  hearts  are  pure  an  . 
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No.  637. 

JOS.  H.  GlLMORE. 


£*atoifc  ft*. 


Wm.B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  He        lead  -  eth  me !    oh!    bless-ed  though  t,Oh  !  words  with  heav'nly  com- fort  fraught; 

2.  Some-  times 'mid  scenes  of     deep  -  est  gloom,  Sometimes  where  E  -  den's  bow  -  ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,       I  would  clasp  Thy  hand     in    mine,  Nor      ev  -    ermur-mur  nor     re  -  pine — 

4.  And     when    my  task   on    earth    is    done,  When,  by  Thy  grace,  th©  Tic- tr'y's  won, 


What- e'er      I    do,  wher  -  e'er      I  be,  Still    'tis    God's    band  that  lead  -  eth  me. 

By          wa  -  ters still,  o'er  troub-  led  see,  Still    'tis    God's    hand  that  lead  -  eth  me. 

Con-    tent,  what-ev  -  er       lot       I  see,  Since  'tis     my       God    that  lead- eth  me. 

E'en  death's  cold  wave  I       will     not  flee,  Since  God  through  Jor  -  dan  lead  -  eth  me. 


No.  638. 

Rev.  W.  O.  Gushing. 

Moderato. 


Jfjefaels. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  When  He  com  -  eth,  when  He    com  -  eth    To   make    up      His    jew  -  els,    All     His 

2.  He      will  gatb  -  er,       He  will   gath  -  er      The  gems    for     His  king-dom:  All     the 
8.  Lit    -   tie    chil-dren,    lit-  tie    chil-dren,  Who  love  their    Ee-deem-er,    Are    the 


-* — -«_l  g 


jew  -  els,  pre-cious  jew  -  els,  His  lov'd  and 
pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones,  His  lov'd  and 
jew   -    els,    pre-cious  jew  -  els,    His  lov'd    and 
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morning,  His  bright  crown  adorning  ihinein  their  I 
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No.  639. 

Mrs.   I  LI/.  O   I'M  R. 


(L:ucn  Hie. 
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l.  Lord,]  bearofshou  reof  Messing  Thouarl  a  att'iingfuli  and  free-Sbow*n  the  thirsty  I 

i  ;   Dalai        -.      - fnltho'myh  Thou  mUbt-u.aven.e, but  the 

;;.  Pan    dm  not,  0    tenderSarioorl  Let    me  lore  and  cling  1 

■   me  not,  0  might-y  Spir-it  Thou  canst  make  the  blind  tosee;Wit-i 


freshing;  Let  somedroopingsfallonme-  ^ 
rath  -  er  Let  Thy  mer-cy  fall  uu  me — 
fav  -  or;  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling, oh.call  me— 
mer  -  it,  Speak  the  word  of  pow'r  to  me — 


E-ven  me,     E-ven  me,  Let  Tby  blessing  fall  i  m  me. 


6  Love  off  God,  so  pure  and  changeless; 
Blood  of  (In  i-t,  BO  rich  and  free; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless  ;- 
Magnify  them  all  in  me — 


G  Pass  me  not  I  Thy  \oA  one  bringing, 
Bind  my  heart,  0  Lord,  fa    . 
While  the  streams  of  lif o  are  springing, 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me — 


No.  640. 

Dan'l.  March. 


\ttt  ant  |;  j&enb  |tte 


S.  M.  Grannis. 


1.  Hark!  the    voice    of      Je  -sua    cry-ing — "Who  will  go      and  work  to-day?  F; 

2.  If        you     can  -  not  cross   the      o-cean,And    the  hea-theu  lands  cot  -plore.  Yon    can 

3.  If       yon     can- not  speak  like    an -gels.  If        you  can -not  preach  like  Paul,  Ton    can 

4.  If        you     can- not     be    the  watchman,  Stand-ing  high     on     Zi  -  on'swall,    Point-ing 

5.  If          a-  mong  the    old  -  er    pco-ple,  You    may  not      be     apt    to  teach,  "1 

6.  Let    none   hear  you     i    -  illy    say- ing,  "There  is  nuth-ing     I    can    do.'"  While  the 


white,  and  har  -  \v<t  waiting;  Who  will    bear    the  sheaves  a -way?''  Loud  and  strong  the 
find      the   hea-then  near- er.     You  can    help  them   at    your  door,   If        you     ca:.  - 
tell       the   love     of      Je-sus,    You  can      say     He    died     for   all.     If        you      can  -  not 
out       the   path    to    heav-en,    Offering      life    and  peace      to    all; — With  your  pray'rs  and 
lambs,"  said  Christ,our  Shepherd,"  Place  the  food  with  -  in  their  reach."  And     it       ma] 
souls      of   men   are    dy-ing,   And  the     Mas-  ter   calls    for   you.     Take  the      task    He 
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r-h v 


ifee^ 


Mas- ter    call-etb,    Rich    re  -  ward 

give  your  thousands, You     cau    give 

louse  the  wick  -ed    With  the  judgment's  dread     a  -  la:  ms.  You 

with  your  bounties    You    cau       do   what  ln-av'n  dein  u 

that    the    chil-dreuYou    have     led    with  trembling  hand,  Will 

gives  you   glad-ly,  Let      His    work  your  pleas-  ure    be;    An  - 


He     of-  fersthee;  Who  will      au  -  s\ver,glad  -  ly 
the   wid-  ow'smite;  And     the      h-ast  you    do       for 


z»— ^~=g.T=J^ 


can     bad   the      lit  -   tie 

can      be     like  faith  -  ful 

be     found    a  -  niong  your 

swer  quick- ly   when    He 

g-   _-p_:P   ^-'  -e_ 


— * — -~r:. — p  P  '  r  r  t   fe 


sav  - 
Je  - 
chil- 
Aa  - 
jew  - 
call- 


-  ing, "  Here  am        I ; 
bus,  Will      be      pre  - 

■  dren  To        the     Sav  - 
•  ron,  Hold -ing      up 

-  els,  When  you  reach 
eth,  "Here  am       I; 


send    me,    send  me!"  "Here  am 

cious     in      His  sight,  Will      be 

iour's  wait- ing  arms,  To         the 

the  proph-et's  hands,  Hold  -  ing 


I;  send  me,  send  me!" 
pre -cious  in  His  sight. 
Sav-iourswait  -  ing  arms, 
up     the  proph  -  et's  bauds. 


the      bet  -  ter  land.   When  you    reach  the     bet  -  ter  land, 
send    me,    send  me!"  "Here  am        I;    send  me,    send  me!" 


No.  641. 

L.  E.  Akerman,  alt. 


IMfjinjJ  f}u*  £*&&*s. 


Silas  J.  Vail. 


>J-    J     J         J 


-S--^2 


1.  Noth-ing    but  leaves!  The  Spir  -  it  grieves  O'er  years  of  wast  -  ed  life;     O'er 

2.  Noth-ing    but  leaves !  No  gathered  sheaves  Of      life's  fair  rip-'ning  grain  :  We 

3.  Noth-ing    but  leaves !  Sad  mem-'ry  weaves  No      veil  to    hide    the  past :    And 

4.  Ah,  who  shall  thus     the  Mas- ter    meet,  And  bring  but  with  -  ered  leaves?  Ah, 

~m-    -m- '    -m-     -m-         m 


sins  indulged  while   conscience  slept,   O'er    vows    and  prom -is  -    es 

sow  our  seeds ;   lo !    tares  and  weeds, — Words,  i  -    die  words,  for    earn 

as  we  trace    our    wea  -    ry   way,    And   count  each  lost    and    mis- 

who  shall,  at      the     Sav  -  iour's  feet,  Be  -  fore     the    aw  -  ful  judg- 


im  -  kept, 
est  deeds- 
spent  day, 
nient-seat, 


And 
Then 
We 
Lay 


reap 
reap, 
sad 
down 


from 
with 

iy 

for, 


years  of  strife- 
toil    and  pain, 
find     at  last — 

gold  -  en  sheaves, — 


Nothing  but  leaves! 

Nothing  but  leaves ! 

Nothing  but  leaves ! 

Nothing  but  leaves? 


Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 


leaves ! 
leaves ! 
leaves ! 
leaves? 


No.  642. 


^ct  (There  is  "(loom. 

■  r.     W  iih        its      fair    ^lo 
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Ika  D.  S 


I 

- 

till  -  i:  Pafl         in!     pan   in !        and 

4.    It  fills,       it    lills,       that      hall        of    ju  -  hi  -  | 
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beck  -cms  thee     ;i  -  I 

light  makes  ha-M-   to 

I 

].    t  tDO   full      f"! 
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in,     Mill    r<">in!  Oh,    en    -  ter,   en  -  tor     now] 
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then  is  room  I  Still  open  stands  the  gate, 
The  Lit'-  ol  1   \'-;   it  is  n<'t  yet  too  1 
B      :  1.   :       :..       ...  ml   oh,  enter,  enter  D        I 

6  Pass  in,  pass  in  !   That  banquet  is  fur  thee; 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free: 

Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now  1 

7  All  heaven  is  there,  all  joy]   Go  in,  go  in; 
The  ADgelfl  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win: 
Room,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now  I 

8  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom  : 
Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry: — "  No  room,  no  room!" 
No  room,  no  room: — oh,  worn!  cry,  "Xo  room!1' 
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No.  643. 

P.  P.  B. 


ft&inbolus  xjpcit  fofourb  |erus;i(cnt. 


P.  Bliss. 


1.  Do  you  seethe  Hebrew  cap-tive  kneel-iug,  At  morning, noon  and  night,  to  pray? 
•J..  Do  not  fear  to  tread  the  fie  -  ry  fur-uace.  Nor  shrink  the  lion's  den  to  share; 
3.  Children    of  the  liv-ingGod,  take  cour-age;    Your  great  deli v' ranee  sweet  -  ly      sing: 

„        >__!*  — N       m —  — 02 — m — yM-m   m   m   *.- •_r_<s_ 
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In      his  chamber  he     re-mem  -  bers    Zi  . 
For  the   God  of  Dan-iel  will     de  -  li v 
Set  your  fac- es  toward  the  hill     of      Zi  • 


Tho'    in      ex   -  De      far        a  -  way. 
He      will  send    His    an   -    gel    I 
Thence  to   hail  your    com-  ing  King. 


S^gp*=g-g=S^S   *&   ^ 


Are  your  windows  open  toward  Jern  -  ea-lem,  Tho' as  captives  here  a  "little  while'* 
N    ft     |       I  -m-  -m- 
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Sltmljofos  opnt  iofoaru"  Swusalim. 
I*      fc      ! 
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For  the    coming  of  the  King  in    His    glo  -    ry,   Are  you  watching   day     by    day? 


jttexifffggfrsi 
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No.  644.         £Ij«  (Slorious  ^torninig. 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


shall    we    see     the    glo  -  rious  morn-ing,  Saints  a  -  rise !  Saints    a  -  rise ! 

ye     the  trump  of   God      re-sound-iug,  Saints  a  -  rise!  Saints    a  -  rise! 

Saints  who  sleep,  with  joy       a  -  wak  -  en,  All        a  -  rise !  all       a  -  rise  ! 

by      the  throne   of  God     be  -  hold  theni  Crown'd  at  last!  crown' d  at    last! 
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Sin    -    ners,    at -tend    the  notes    of  warn -ing;  Saints  a  -    rise!  Saints  a  -  rise! 

Thro'     all      the  vaults  of  death    re-bound -ing;  Saints  a  -    rise!  Saints  a  -  rise! 

Their    beds     of  death  are  quick    for-sak  -  en;  All       a  -    rise!  all    a  -  rise! 

See         in     His  arms    the   Sav  -  iour  folds  thein,Crown'd  at  last!  crown'd  at  last! 
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The        res- ur-rec-tion  day  draws  near,  The  King  of  Sain  ts*sh  all  soon  ap  -  pear, 

To      meet  the  Bridgegroom, haste,  prepare,  Put        on    your  bri  -  dal  garmeuts    fair, 

Not         one    of   all    the  faith-fiil    few  Who  here    on  earth  the  Sav- iour    knew, 

With  wreaths  of   glo  -  ry  round  their  head,  Ko  tears    of  sor  -  row  now  are    shed, 
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And 
And 
But 
To 

-0-' 

high    His  roy   -  al  stand -ard 
hail    yourSav  -  iour    in      the 
starts  with  bliss    Eis  Lord     to 
joy's    full  fount  -  ain    all      are 

4*-       -#-     Jt.       .0.     M. 

rear;    Saints   a  - 
air;      Saints    a  - 
view;  All        a  • 
led,      Crown'd  at 

U-  1 .    1      1* 

i    i 

rise !      Saints    a 
rise !     Saints    a 
rise !         all      a 
last!    crown'd  at 

UrsJ  .  J      J* 

-  rise! 

-  rise! 

-  rise! 
last! 
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No.  645.     ^mUelujah,  8&(jat  a  j&ibiourl 


P.  r  ; 


J — I 
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1.    "  M    :i    of 

•J.    I',    if  - 

,1.  Guilt  -  y,     vile      ami     belp -less, 
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Wop    tli.«     Bon     of       •• 

III        my     J  I  |   ••  <•   ii-  di  Dl 
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Ruin*ed     sin-  new      to  re-  claim!  Hal-le-    In   -  jahl  what 

BeaPd  my    par -.L.n    with  His    blood;  Hat  -  le  •    In    -  Jab  I  what 

Full    a-  tenement  I*1  can  it       bo?     Hal-le-    In    -  jahl  what 

#  i»  .  ■  -  •   .  r«  g ,  rt    fr  a :  s  s 


Bar  -   lonrl 
Bar  -    i      .' 
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4  Lifted  up  was  He  to  die, 
"  It  is  finished,"  was  His  cry, 
Now  In  hearen  exalted  high, 

Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour  ! 


-i — m " r 

5  When  He  comes,  oar  - 
All  His  rauspmed  home  to  brings 

Then  anew  this  song  we'll 

Hallelujah,  what  a  Savi-mr  1 


No.  646. 


Reapers  of  fife's  garbest. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


1.  II  ■!  reap-ers  of    life's  liar-  Test,  Why  stand  with  rust-el    blade,    Yn  -    til  the  uight  draws 

2.  Thrustin  your  sharpened  sick-let    Ami   gath-er    In    the   grain,    The  night  Is  fast    ap- 

3.  Mount  up  the  heights  of  Wisdom,  And  crush  each  er  -  ror     low;     Keep  back] 


J_J 1 ,- 

o       5 


round  thee,  And  day  be- gins  to  fade?  Why  stand  ye  i  -  lie,  wait-ing  For 
proactuug,  And  soon  will  come  a-  gain;  The  Mas-  ter  calls  for  reap -era,  Ami 
knowledge  That   bu- man heartsshould know.  Be      faith-  ful     to    thy     mis-siou,    In 
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reap -era  more  to  come?  The  gold- en  morn  is  pass-ing,  Why  sit  ye  i-  die,  dumb! 
ehall  Ilecall  in  vaiu?  Bhall  sheares  lie  there  ftugathered,  And  waste  up-on  the  plain? 
sei'v-ice  of   thy  Lord,    And  then  a  gold -en  chop -let    Shall    be  thy  just   re- ward. 
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No.  647.  |«sus  is  ggttiu. 

Mrs.  C.  J.  BorcAR.  T.  E.  Perkins. 

1.  Fade,  fade, each  earthly  joyj    JestU  is  mine!  Break,  ev'ry  teu-der  tie;  Je  -  sus  is  mine! 

2.  Tempt  not  my  soul  away;        Jesus  is  mine!  Here  would  I  ev-t-r  stay;  Je  -  sus  is  minel    s 

3.  Farewell,  ye  dreams  of  night;  Jesus  is  mine!  Lost  in  this  dawning  light;  Je  -  6us  is  mine!  -a 

4.  Farewell, mot^tal-i-ty;        Jesus  is  mine!  Welcome,  e  -  ter- ni  -  ty ;  Je  -  sus  is  mine!   fS 


Dark    is  the  wilderness,    Earth  has  no  resting  place,  Jesus  a- lone  can  bless,      Je- sus 
Perishing  things  of  clay,   Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  away,  Je-  sus 

All  that  my  soul  has  tried,  Left  but  a    dismal  void,     Jesus  has  sat-is-  fied,         Je- sus 
Welcome,  O  loyed  and  blest,  Welcome,  sweet  scenes  of  re3t,  Welcome,  my  Saviour"s  breast,  Jesus 


is  mine! 
is  mine! 
is  mine! 
is  mine! 
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No.  648. 

Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  2rr. 


pitatfung,  %mtkm%, 


Geo,  F.  Rcot. 


1.  Knocking,    knocking,      who      is     there?      Wait-ing,    wait-ing,  oh,    how     fair! 

2.  Knocking,    knookiug,      still    He's  there?      Wait-ing,    wait-ing,        wondrous     fair! 

3.  Knocking,    knocking, — what!  still  there?      Wait-ing,    wait-ing,        grand  and     fair! 


frXh.4-6    to  1  P  ~to  1 1  to     to     to-  j-J-l      I     1  I.  -I     jTl        I        I    j 


'Tis  a  Pil  -  grim,  strange  and  king  -  1\\ 
But  the  door  is  hard  to  o  -  pen, 
Yes,   the  pierc  -   ed      hand  still  kuock-etb, 


Nev  -  er  such  was  seen  be  -  fore  ; 
For  the  weeds  and  i  -  vy  -  vine, 
And  be-neath    the     crown-ed    hair 
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Ah !  my  soul,  for  such  a  won  -  der 
With  their  dark  and  cling- ing  ten  -  drils, 
Beam  with  pa  -  tient    eyes,  bo     ten  -  der, 


=3~»»  *  rf' 


Hstr 

"Wilt  thou  not        un  -     do    the  door? 

Ev  -    er  round     the  hing-es  twine. 

Of       thy  Sav  -  iour,  wait-ing  there. 
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No.  649.     |  Jfearb  %  Ooicc  of  |csus  San. 


II.  BofUX.  D.I). 


(EVAN. 


Wm.  H.  1Ia\  i!  GAL. 


beard  the  v  ike  "f        J 

I      came  to  .1     -  mi       11      I     wai   - 

I      heard  the  roice  of        Je-m 

I      came  to  Je   -  ma,  and    I    drank 

I    p      *      B  £  I    I.      {7      fcl 


■  <  Some  no  -to 

Wen   ■  tnd  worn,  and      Bad; 

••  Be   -  bold,   1  kiv,% 

I  >t  thiit   lifo  -  gr. 
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Lay  down,  thou  wen  -  ry        one,  Iny  down 

I  found  Id    Him     ■        rest- tag- place, 

The  liv  -  ing    \\a  -  ter —  thirst- \ 

aly  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  r<- -  rived, 
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Thy       bead  up-  on       my 

Ami         lie    has  mads 

Stoop  down,  uud  drink,  und       liv*-/' 

And       now    I     live      in       Him. 
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5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesnasay, 
"  I  am  this  dark  world's  Light; 
Look  nnto  me,  thy  mom  shall  rise, 

Ami  all  thy  day  he  bright*" 


1  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun  ; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 
'Till  tiav'liug  days  are  done. 


No.  650. 

P.  P.  B. 


£jre  galf  foas  ftiwr  ©olb. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1       1  y 

1.  Re  -  peat       the     sto  -  ry     o'er  and  o'er, 

2.  Of    peace        I       on   -    ly  knew  the  name, 

3.  My    high    -    est     place     is        ly  -  ing  low 

4.  And    oh,       what   rapt-ure  am  1 1  it  be, 
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Of    grace      eo     full     and  fn 

Nor  found  my    soul      its  rest, 

At      my  Re-deem- er's  f*<-t ; 

With  all  the    host       a  -  Love, 

•    r-if  f  f-rifi 


I        love       to     hear     it    more    and       more,  Since  grace    has  res  -  cued     me. 

I'n  -  til         the    sweet-voiced  an  -    gel       came  To       soothe    my  Wen  -    ry     breast 

No      re    -    al      joy      in      life       I        know,  But       in       II  ifl 

To    sing  through  all      e   -    ter  -  ui    -    ty  a     love! 
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Chorus 

The    half was  nev-er 
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told, 
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The    half  was  nev  -    er 
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told, 
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The    half was  nev-er 
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nev-er  told, 
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told; 


nev-er  told, 


3fie  $alf  toas  Nritr  Soft. 
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The    half wasnev-er         told; 

1  ,       L—v 
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Of  grace  di-vino, 

Of  peace,  etc. 

Of  ^>k,  etc. 

Of  love,  etc. 


I 


I 


so    won- der- ful,        The  half  was  nev  -    er 
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nev-er  told. 
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No.  651. 

H.  L.  Turner. 


)xxst  ^ttmmfy. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  It  may  be     at     morn,  when  the   day    is      a  -     wak-ing,  When    sun-light  thro' 

2.  It         may  be     at      mid  -  day,    it    may   be     at       twi-light,  It  may    be,  per- 

3.  While    its  hosts  cry     Ho  -   san  -  na,  from  heaven  de-  scendiug,  With      glo  -  ri-fied 

4.  Oh,       joyl  oh,    de  -  light!  should  we  go   with-out      dy  -ing,  No        sick-ness,  no 


dark  -  ness  and    shad  -  ow  is     break- in_ 

chance,  that  the    black- ness  of      mid  -  night  Wjll  burst     in-    to  light        in     the  o 

6aints   and  the      an  -  gels  at  -  tend  -  ing,  With  grace   on      His  brow,  like     a  5 

sad  -    ness,  no    dread  and  no      cry  -   ing,  Caught  up  thro'    the  clouds  with  our  * 
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full  -  ness  of 

blaze      of  His 

ha    -     lo  of 

Lord  in  -  to 
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glo  -  ry,      To      re  -  ceive      from    the        world    "His      own." 
glo  -  ry,      When  Je    -     sus      re    -    ceives    "  His      own." 

glo  -  ry,      Will  Jo    -     sus      re    -    ceive      "  His 


glo  -  ry,      When 


sus      re   -    ceives    "  His      own." 


0      Lord     Je  -  sus,  how   long?  how   long    Ere    we  shout  the  glad    song?  Christ  re- 
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turn-eth;  Hal 


le  -lu  -  jah!  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    A  -  men,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    A  -  men. 
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r.  p,  B. 


X);trc  to  be  a  Claniel*. 
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l.  Stand  -  Ing  I'.v        a  par  -  [   n     true,  maud, 

|     M  i     -  ny  might  -     y  in    D 

;\.  >i;i    -  i:>  gj  -  n.t-,  b                                                  thro*     tii.*      land. 

ft,  Hold  the  i  -  ii'T      huh! 


11     .-    Of  th.-in,  thfl  faith-  ful       rewl  All        hail        to       i 

Who     lor  Gixi  bad  been      i       b    r.  \'-y  j<>in  -lug     l  Band  I 

Bead-long     t>  the  earth  would  tall,  it'  met      hy     Dan-  lei's 

Bi    -    tan  and  hk  boati     «io  -    t"y,  And  ihool 

Cbobvs. 


Pare  to  bo  a    Pan-nl,  Pare  to  Stand  al«»ne!  Pare  to  have  a  pur;  ke  it  known! 
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Ch.  Wesley. 


(Lenox.    6s,  8s.) 


Lewis  Edson. 
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1.  A    -    rise,  my  soul,  a  -  rise;  Shake  off  thy  guilt-y   fears;  The  bleed-ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice 

2.  He        ev  -  er  lives  a  -  bove,  For     me  to     In -tor- cede;   His      all    redeem-ing  love, 

3.  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears,    Re-ceived  on  Cal-va  -  ry;     They  pour  ef-fectual 

4.  My     God  is  rec  -on-ciled;  His  pard'ningvoicel  hear;  He  "  owns  me  for  His  child; 
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In  my  be  -  half  ap  - 
His  pre-cious  blood  to 
They  strong-ly  plead  for 
I         can      no    loner  -  er 


pears 

plead ; 

me ; 

fear ; 


Be    - 
His 

For  - 
With 


fore 
blood 
give 
con  - 


him, 
fi- 


throne 

toned 

oh, 

dence 


my      Sure  -  ty    stands, 
for        nil      our    race, 
for  -    give  they    cry, 
I        now  draw  nigh, 
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on      His 
throne    of 
sin  -   ner 
Fa  -  ther,M 


Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Sure-  ty  stands.  My  name   is    writ- ten 
His  blood    a-  toned  for      all    our  race,  And  sprinkles  now  the 
lor- give  him,  oh,   for-  give,  they  cry.    Nor     let  that 
With  con  -  fi- dence  I     now  draw  nigh,  And  ••  Fa-ther.  Ab-ba, 


hands, 
grace. 

die. 

cry. 


No.  654. 

Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


&\t  Solib  Both. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


■pji/Jd  JiVyj-  jiffd  Jijffa 


1.  Sly      hope  is    built     on    noth-ing  less      Thau    Je  -  sus' blood    and    righteousness; 

2.  When  darkness  veils    His    love  -  ly    face,    I  rest     on    His      un  -  changing  grace; 

3.  His     oath,  Hifl  cov  -    e  -  naut,  His  blood,  Sup-  port    me      in       the    whelming  flood  ; 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trump- et  sound,  0,       may       I    then      in      Him    be  found  ; 
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dare  not  trust   the    sweet-est  frame, 

ev  -  'ry   high  and    storm-  y    gale, 

l  all      a-  round  my     soul  gives  way, 

d  in  His    righteous  -  ness    a  -  lone, 
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But    whol-  ly    lean 
My    anch-  or    holds 
He      then    is    all 
Fault-  less    to  stand 

•         w   m     m 

on         Je  -  sus'  name, 
with  -    in     the  vail, 
my      hop©  and  stay, 
be   -    fore    the  throne! 
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1  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock,  I  stand;  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand,'  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 
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No.  655.     %\t  §ta«tiful  ^ntr  011  Ji#Ij. 

James  Nicholson.  Wm.  U.  Butcher. 
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1.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land    on 

2.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land    on 

3.  There's  a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land    on 


high,  To  its  glo-riea  I  fain  would  fly, 
high,  I  shall  en  -  ter  it  by  and  by; 
high;      Then    why  should  I  fear      to         die, 
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When  by  sorrows  press'd  down,  I         long  for  a  crown  In  that  beauti- ful  laud  on  high.  * 

There  withfriends  hand  in  hand,    I  shall  walk    on  the  strand,  In  that  beauti- ful  land  on  high.  ^ 

When         death  is  the  way     To  the  realms    of   day,     In  that  beauti- ful  laud  on  high.  IS 
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;tit'ul  I.tri- 1  On  high, 

AimI  my  kindred  it- 
Ami  in.  think*  J  now  they'p    ■ 

for  m  , 
in  thai  boantifol  land  on  high. 
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mtifu]  land  on  high, 

.1  ring 

In  that  li.-antitul  lan-1  on  high. 


No.  656. 

1   LIZA    Kill). 


M\m  not  for-lttflfci? 


Ira  D.  Sanki  y. 


hitj\i<jt^^      Hi: 


I.  Ohl    do    not     let  the  Word  de  -  i                                                                  light; 

•i.  To-  mor-row'a  son  may  n<  f  -  er  i                                 I         de  -  lad  -  <-.l     sight; 
:i.  The  world  i.  i 

4.  Our  i.         ;     I.     i  re-fas -ei  none   Who  would  to     Him  their  eomli  n   - 
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No.  657. 

G.  F.  R. 


®{w  |p*m  of  pb  (&mmmt> 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


^^m^&g=£3£=£=$=^^m 


1.  She        on  -    ly  touch'd  the  hem    of    His  gar-ment  As        to       His    side    she      stole, 

2.  She     came     in     fear     and  trembling  be -fore  Him,  She  knew    her  Lord    had      comfe; 

3.  He    tum'd  with"  Daughter,  be      of    good  coin-fort,  Thy  faith  hath  made  thee     whole;'1 


A  -  mid  the  crowd  that  gath-er'd  around  Him,  And  straightway  she  was 
She  felt  that  from  Him  vir-  tue  had  healed  her,The  might  -  y  deed  was 
And    peace  that  pass-  eth      all    un  -  der-staud-ing  With  glad- ness  filled  her 


whole. 

done. 

soul. 


Oh,  touch     the    hem      of      His     gar  -  ment !  And  thou,     too,  shalt      be 


free ; 
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No.  659.    (Mill   IftSttfl  jFttlb  US  Mat  china/ 


Fanny  J.  O 


\V.  II . 
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1.   When    Jf 

J.    If  ut     the  d  V*  a    of     the     >  ir  -    lv     B 

■  -  fed  are  I b 
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Faith -ful     to  Him   will  He    fin<l    as  watching,    With  our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and 
"When   t.»    the  Lord    i  our    tal-enta.  Will    He   answer tfa  • 

If         in  oarl  i-  Dnnghtcon-demns  as,    We    shall] 

If         He  shall  dawn   or    midnight,  Will   He  find 


Oh,     can   weeny      we  are    n  id-y,    broth-er? — Read-y    for    the  soul's  bright] 
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Bay,  will  He  find  yoriand   me  still  watching,  Waiting,  waiting  when  the  Lord  shaH 


No.  660.      £abiour,  '£Uic  a  j?Ijcpbcrlr. 

Dorothy  A.  Thrupp. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


_s  e«e  s  I  ^ 


,     TSav-iour,    like    a    Bhep-herd    lead  OS, 

'  1  In        Thy  ploaoant    pas-tares  feed  as, 
9  J  We      are  Thine,  do  Thou  be  -  fri 

I  Keep  Thy  Bock, from sia   de  -  fend  us, 
o    (Thou  hast  prom-ised    to     re  -  cei 

(Thou  hast    mer-cj     to     re  -  Here  as, 

\^K.L   A.  * * — *     "*-*     *  1  <s — — _i 


Much    we    need  Thy  tend*rea1 
For        oar     ose  Thy  folds  pre - 
the    Guardian     of     OOI 
as    when  we     go       a  -  stray, 
ami      sin  -  fa]   tho1    f 
to  rlnsnofi.and  power  b  1    fro-. 
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Grace 
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Sabtour,  likt  a  JSttpfcrlr. 
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Bless -ed  Je  -  6us,  Bless- ed  Je  -  bus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are; 
Bless-ed  Je  -  bus,  Bless- ed  Je  -  sus,  Hear,  0  hear  us,  when  we  pray; 
Bless -ed      Je  -  sus,      Bless-ed     Je  -    sus,    We     will    ear  -  ly     turn      to     Thee; 
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Bless  -  id 
Bless  -  ed 
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Je  -  sus,  Bless  -  ed 

Je  -  sus,  Bless  -ed 

Je  -  6us,  Bless  -ed 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine 
Je  -  sus,  Hear,  O  hear  us,  when 
Je  -    sus,     We      will     ear  -  ly    turn 


we  are. 
we  pray, 
to    Thee. 


=p 


3E 


£« 


dfcrftc 


=^z= 


k     k 


No.  661. 

Thos.  Moore,  alt. 


Canu,  u^  Sigwnsolcri;^ 
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Samuel  Webee. 


1.  Come, 

2.  Joy 

3.  Here 


ye  dis  -  con  -  so  -  late  !  wher  -  e'er  ye 
of  the  des  -  o  -  late !  light  of  the 
6ee  the    bread    of      life :      see        wa  -  ters 


Ian-  guish,  Come  to  the 
stray  -  ing,  Hope  of  the 
flow  -  ing        Forth     from  the 
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mer    -    cy-seat,      fer  -  vent  -  ly     kneel:        Here     bring  your     wound  -  ed  hearts, 
pen     -     i  -  tent,     fade  -  less    and     pure !        Here    speaks  the        Com  -  fort  -  er, 
throne     of    God,    pure     from      a  -    bove:        Come       to      the   __    feast       of     love; 
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here  tell  your  an -guish;  Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  can  -not  heal, 
ten  -  der  -  ly  say  -ing,  Earth  has  no  sor-row  that  heav'n  can-not  cure. 
come,     ev  -  er        knowing,        Earth  has    no      sor-rowa    but    heav'n  can    re -move 
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Emily  ! 
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Bow-ing  the  seed    l.y    the     fad-  ing  light,  Bow-ing  the  wed    in  the  tol-emn  night; 

Bow-ing  fte  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil,  Bow-ing  the  Med    in  the  fer  •  til 

Bow-ing  the  seed     of      a     tarnished  name,  Sow-ing  the  seed    of  e-  ter-'nals 

g  in  hope  till  tho   reap  -  era  come  Glad-ly  to  gath-er  the  har-vesthome: 


Oil,   what  shall  the  bar 


be? Oh,  what  shall  the   har  -  vest 
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Sown    in     the    dark-ness    or     sown  in     the    tight, 


Sown  in    the  dark-ness  or 
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sown    in      the    light,      Sown     in      our    weak-ness     or     sown    in     our  might, 
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Sure, 


ah,    sure        will  the    har 


vest    be.. 


No.  663. 


Frances  R.  Havergal. 


g  pfe  anir  lei  it  |$*. 


W.  A.  Mozart,  arr.  by  H.  P.  Main. 
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1.  Take  my 

2.  Take  my 

3.  Take  my 

4.  Take  my 

5.  Take  my 
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love,     my 

S3 

let      it 
let   them 
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No.  664. 


"Come' 


Mrs.  Jas.  G.  Johnson. 

Voices  in  Unison.      | 
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1.  0      word     of    words    the 

2.  0      soul!  why  shouklst  thou 

3.  0,     each    time  draw       me 
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1  Come." 
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I         h<\ar  the  "Come!"  'f         Je  -  -  to  I 

For        I       am      ev     -     er        wand'rii.g,       And      com    -    lug    back      a  - 
I'll      take   Thy   band       and        fol  -  low,        At         that 
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Come,  come,  come,    come,  come. 
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No.  665. 

Rev.  David  Nelson. 


(Tbc  Sbtning  Sjjon. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  My    days  are  glid  -   ing     swift  -ly     by,      And 


a     pil-  grim  etran  -  ger, 
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Would     not    de-tain     them       as    thev  flv,    These    hours     of    toil    and    dan-  ger. 


^zzzziz 


D.S.—just    be-fore,     the       shin- ing  shore  We       may       al-  most  dis  -  cov  -  ^r. 
Chorus. 


i 
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For,     oh!  we  stand    on     Jor-dan's  strand;  Our  friends  are  pacss-  ing 


o  -    ver;    And, 


2  Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 
We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 
That  perfect  rest  naught  can  m 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 
Fur,  oh!  we  stand,  etc. 


1 1 ■ 

3  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 
Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever  ; 
Our  King  says — "Come!" — and  there's  our 
For  ever,  oh!  for  ever!  [home, 

For,  oh!  we  stand,  etc 


No.  666.      |  am  jstawjuiuj  (Lljro'  hje  6atc. 


Rev.  John  Parker. 


Philip  Phillips. 


->     N     N 


1.  I      am    now    a    child   of  God,      For  I'm  wash'd  in      Je  -  eus'  blood; 

2.  Oh!  the  bless -ed  Lord    of  light.     He    up  -  holds  me     by    His  might: 

3.  I      am  sweeping  thro1  the  gate      Where  the  Mess- el     for    me    wait: 

4.  Burst  are   all   nir  pris-on   bars;     Aud    I      soar    be-yondthe    6tars, 

.^    jb.      St.    -St   S:    St   at       St    St      A.    j*.    *. 
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I      am       2, 
And  Hi3      | 

Where  the  ^ 
To    my       - 
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watch -iv.g  and   I'm   long- ing  while     I       wait.      Soon  on     wings  of  lore  I'll    fly, 
arms    en- fold,  and   com- fort  while    I       wait.      I        am     lean- ing   on    His  breast, 
wea  -  ry  work-era    rest    for  -    ev  -  er  -  more;    Where  the  strife  of  earth  is   done, 
'shonse,  the  bright  and  blest    es  -    tate,      Lj!    the     morn   e  -  ter  -  nal  breaks, 

I*      r>      h      h      I 
izz^z,zzzz^zzzmzz\zz^zzzezzz^zz-Bzzz€ 
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Bal-le  -   lu-jah,    l 

i  •  gate. 


fei£ 
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iu     white- ness,     clad      in     bright-  nea,   I     am  swooping  thro1  the    gate. 


M> 
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No.  667.       p;u-L)on,  ftatt  nntr  |)otocr. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McOranahan. 
I        I 
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1.  Would  ire  be    Joy  -   ful       in  the  Lord?  Then  couut    the   rich  -    e3         o'er, 

-.  f  r           .   -  •   ,•    gin,      bj    grace  di-vine    A         par  -  don    free       be  - 

3.  Of        grace  to  break    the    paw**  off     sin,     Be      gives        a     full      gup    -    ply ; 

4.  The    /  .  i        ■            .1  to    G    1,     The    Bpir    -    it,    too        im  - 

5.  Theee  •        by     faith  re-ceive,   By      eim  -     pie  child  -  like       trust ; 
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Re-  reeled     to    faith    with  -  i:i        TTis  w.rl,  And      note      the  bound  -  1  ■ 
And  with      the    par  -   d  >n   prace     is     mine,  The     peace     in      Je    - 
The     Ho    -    ly  Ghost,     the    heart    with  -  in,     From    sin      d  th /.v    -     ri  -    fy. 
And    He.      the     gift       of     Christ    our    T.       .   Dwells****      in     all         our   hearts. 
In  Christ,  'tis    God  a     de  -  light       to    §iv:  ;  He      prom  -  leed,  and       He    must. 


ES=p=E=|E^= 
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There    is        par      -  don,  peace  and    pnw'r And  pn  -   ri  ■ 

pardon,  peace,  and  pow'r,  pardon,  peace  and  pow'r, 

_je *»_« m    m 
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ty and  Par  -  a  -  disc ; With  all    of    those in 

And  pur  -  i  -  ty,  and  Par  -  a-  dise;  With  all    of  these   in 


TP-1r—*-\r: 
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Christ  for    me Let       joy  -  ful songs  of  praise  to  Him    a   -    rise! 

in  Christ  for  me, 


No.  668.        C0m*  rarto  mfy  %  Ifrrrir. 


W.  W.  D. 


1.  Come  souls  that  are  long-ing    for  pleas- ure, 

2.  The  pleas-ures  of     sin   are    de-ceiv-ing, 

3.  The  pleas-ures  of      sin   are    all  fleet -ing, 

4.  Then  all   who  are  long-ing    for  pleas-  ure, 

5.  Of       Je  -  sus,  thy  choice  be  nowmak-ing, 


S£ 
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James  McGranahan. 


Our  Sav-iourhas  pleasures  to  give; 
They've  nothing  for  yes-  ter-day's  pain, 
They  van-  ish  with  life's  pass-ing  morn ; 
Ye  wea-ry,  and  all  who  are  worn; 
Ke-deem-er,  and  Sav-iour, and   Lord; 
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Come  find  in  His  love  the  rare  treasure, 
But  hope  of  to-mor-row  re-ceiv-ing, 
Like  dew-drops  the  morning  sun  greet-ing, 
Come  find  in  the  Lord  a  sure  treasure, 
Asd   soon  in    the    glo  -  ry       a  -  wak-ing, 

jf?m  -p  -p  f-  -f-  PvP- 


That  makes  ev-'ry  true  pleasure 
And  then,  its — To-morrow — a  - 
They  glist-en  and  then  they  are 
Tli at  from  you  shall  nev-  er  be 
You'll  share  in  the  Saint's  blest  re  « 
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live. 

gain. 

gone, 
torn, 
ward, 
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Come  j 

*£«/  saith  the  Lord,  let   us 
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rea  -  son, 
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Come 
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#07*/  and  your  pur- pose  de  - 
p.±p    *    f    f 

clare ; 
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Is    it  pleasures    of    sin    for    a     6ea  -  son, 


Or  pleasures  the    glo-  ri -fled 


share  ? 
«3 


No.  669. 

R.    I        ARY. 


beautiful  £ibcr. 


Rev.  R<  bi  i  i    I 


1.  Shall  we  gather  at  the  riv  •  er   Where  bright  a  trod;  With  iUi crystal  tide  for 

Of  tiir   I  iv   -  er,  ITe  Will  walk  and  W« 

ten  the  shining  river,  Lav 


I  ■-.!  : 
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cv  -  cr  Flowing  by  the  tl 

i  \  -  er,  All  tin-  bap-py,gold-en    day 

1 ; v  -  cr,  And  | 
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.-.  S- Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  ri  iutiful,the 
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beau-ti  -  ful    riv-  er —  Gatherwith  the  saints  at  the  riv  -.er,ThatflowBby  the  thron 
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4  At  the  smiling  of  the  river, 
Mirror  of  the  Saviour's  face, 
Saints,  whom  death  will  neve. 
Lift  their  sou^r  of  saving  grace. 


'1^- 


I  ^        >       I  I 

5  Soon  well  reach  the  silver  river, 
Soon  onr  pilgrimage  will 
Soon  onr  happy  hearts  will  quiver, 
AVith  the  melody  of  peace. 


No.  670. 

Rev.  John  Newton. 


Com*,  JT*  Shouts, 
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Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 
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He      is     a  -  ble 


j  f  Come,  ye  sin-ners,  poor  and  need-  y,  "Weak  and  wounded,  sick  ai 

"  (  Je  -  sns  read  -  y  stands  tosave  you, Full  of   pit  -  y.  love  and  pow  r;  I 
0  fNow,  ye  need  -y,  come  and  welcome;  God's  free  bounty  glo-  rl  -  tj\     Kn,      M 
*  \  T:  w  be-  hef,  and  true  repentance,— Kv'ry  grace  that  brings  3 1  m  nigh,-/  w  naam  m  >n' e- ' 
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Tie     is  will-ing:  doubt  no    more; 
Come  to  Je-  su^  Christ  and    buy ; 

J*.  Jt    h    fe  1     1 
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He     is     a  -  ble,    ne    is    will-ins::  doubt  no   more. 
Without  mon-ey,    Come  to   Je- sua  Christ  and   buy. 
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4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall; 
If  you  tarry  'till  you're  better, 
me  at  all; 
Not  the  righteous, — 

Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  caU, 


3  Let  n«>t  conscience  make  you  lii 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream: 

All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him : 

Una  He  gives  j    ~\. — 
'Tie  the  Spirit's  glimrn'ring  beam. 


No.  671. 

Sir  John  Bowrikg, 
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6ot>  is  ITofac. 

(WlLMOT.      8s.  7S.) 

J3L 


C.  M.  Von  Weber. 
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1.  G-hI       is      love;  His  mer  •    cy  bright  -ens  All  the     path      in  which  we     rove; 

2.  Time   and  change  are  bus    -   y        ev    -  or;  Man  de  -cays,    and  a    -    ges  move; 

3.  E'en      the  hour  that  dark  -    est  seem-eth  Will  His  change-less  good-uess  prove ; 

4.  He       with  earth  -  ly  cares      en-twiu-eth  Hope  and   com  -  fort  from  a  -    hove; 
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I>l;-s     He    wakes,  and  woe    He  light- ens,  God  is  wis-  dom,  God 

But      His      mer  -  cy  wan-eth    nev  -  er;  God  is  wis-  dom,  God 

From  the    gloom  His  bright-nessstreameth,  God  is  wis  -  dom,  God 

Ev    -  'ry  -  where  His  glo  -  ry    shin  -  eth,  God  is  wis-  dom,  God 

F c m m m— ,   | J «_._« m m m- 


love, 
love, 
love, 
love. 
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No.  672.    Tune-D^0KE62S4:-  L-M- 

1  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies, 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise  ; 
Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung, 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 


Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord  ; 

Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word  : 

Thy  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 

Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

Isaac  Watts. 


No.  673. 


Best  for  %  fttonj. 


Rev.  S.  Y.  Harmer. 

■ 

Rev.  \Vm.  McDonald. 
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,     fin       The    Christian's  home    in      glo-    ry, 

"  "[There  rav     Sav-iour'a  ir  ne     be  -  fore    me. 

There     re  -  mains    a    land     of       rest; 
[Omit.] 
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Chorus. 


:  Jl  J  IjlUJ^m 


quest,  ("There  Is 
\On      the 


for 

oth  -  er  side 


the 
of 


wea  -  ry,  There   is 
Jor-dan,  In        the 


jff-  _£ 
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rest     for    the  wea- ry,  There  is     rest        for     the  wea- ry,  There  is 
sweet  fields  of    E  -den, "Where  the  tree  of  life      is  blooming,  There  is 


nf  Clp  f-f  pi  «r. 


for      you. 

for      you. 

I 


rest 
rest 


fr—il\[ 


2  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 
Which  eternally  shall  stan<l. 
For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient, 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 
There  is  rest,  etc. 


47* 


3  Sing,  Oh  !  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory  1 
Shout  your  triumph  as  you  go  1 
Son's  trate  will  open  for  you, 

You  shall  fiud  an  entrance  through. 
There  is  rest,  etc. 


No.  674. 

J.   K  i  : 


au  of   jctn  Stall, 


RlTTER. 


!  I    if     Th  a 

kind  -  ly    hi  ep      Mj  t 
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'I'  i  : :    m  Thy  serv  -  an*" 

;  r  on  my  Bbt-Ioot'i 

'  -  with  in.'  without  Thoe  I  dan*      not    di<-. 

Let    :  .  lie  d  vrn    in     Bin. 
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NO.   675.  Time— Lenox.    6s.  8s.  No.  653. 

1  C<'II. 

Thai  i 
Your  •  -  exert, 

X  1 
Tell  all  above,  and  ail  below, 

Him  you  owe. 

2  B  ry  crown, 

Go  wings  of  1  tye  come  down, 

And  i 
What  Tie  ei  □  tell, 

i  helL 


No.  676. 

Geo.  Heath. 


3  From  the  dark  gr. v.     Del       — 

The  mansion  of  the  d'  a  1 ; 
And  then> 

In  gl  trioofl  trium; 
Up  thru'  the  sky  the  Conqueror  r   I  • 

And  reigni  on  high  the  Saviour  God. 

4  From  thence  He'll  quickly  come — 

IIi3  chariot  will  Dotstaj — 
And  bear  our  spirits  homo 

To  realms  of  emUeei  day; 
Th*-re  shall  we  see  His  lovely  face, 

And  ever  be  in  ilia  embrace. 

SamutZ  Stennet. 


«mT         /-»ww     Tune— Christmas. 

No.  677.  No.  693. 

1  Av  b  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  <>u  ; 
A  heavenly  race  dV  manda  thy  seal, 
And  an  imm  »rtal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witn^s-es  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey; 

Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 

Ajpd  onward  urge  thy  way. 


477 


3  'Tis  God's  all-animating  voice, 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high, 
'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

-  ivioor,  introduced  by  Thee 
Have  I  my  race  be?uu ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I'll  lay  my  honors  down. 

P%  Doddridge* 


No.  678. 

Psalm  23. 


Cjw  fork's  g$g  S{*pjttrb. 

(  Belmont,     c.  m.) 


Wm.  Gardiner. 


1.  The  Lord's  my    Shep-herd,     I'll 

2.  My     soul     He    doth    re   -  store 

3.  Yea,    tho'       I      walk    in       death 


not   want:  He 
a  -  gain;    And 
3  dark  vale,  Yet 


makes  me 
me  to 
I         will 


down    to       lie 
walk    doth    make 
fear     none   ill; 


In  pas-tures  green:  He 
With- in  the  paths  of 
For    Thou  art     with    me; 


lead  ■ 
right 
and 


eth  me  The  qui  -  et 
eous-ness,  E'en  for  His 
Thy  red     And     staff    me 


wa  -   ters     by. 

own  name's  sake. 

com  -  fort    still. 
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4  My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes; 
My  head  Thou  dost  with  oil  anoint, 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me ; 
And  in  God's  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelliDg-place  shall  be. 

NO.  679.     Tune— Belmont,     cm. 
1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 
Upon  the  Saviour's  brow ; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 


2  He  sa w  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

And  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  His  abode, 

He  brings  my  weary  feet; 
Shows  me  the  glories  of  my  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

4  Since  from  Thy  bounty  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord !  they  should  all  be  Thine. 

Samuel  Stennett. 


No.  680. 

Rev.  John  Newton. 
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IV  A   -    maz  -  ing  grace,  how  sweet 

2.  'T  was  grace  that  taught  my  heart 

3.  Thro'  ma  -  ny      dan-gers,  tojL 
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the  sound,  That  saved    a 
to     fear,    And  grace     my 
and  snares,  I         have     al 


Samuel  Stanley. 


wretch  like      me ! 

fears     re    -  lieved; 

read.-  y         come; 
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I  once    was    lost,    but  now 

How    pre  -  cious  did     that  grace 

'Tis     grace  that  brought  me  safe 
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am  found;  Was      blind,  but     now      I 
ap  -  pear,    The       hour    I         first      be  - 
thus  far,      And      grace    will   lead      me 


lieved. 
home. 
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4  Yes,  when  this  heart  and  flesh  shall  fail, 
And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 

NO.  681.  Tune— Marlow.    cm.    KeyG. 
1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove! 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ourg.  4.73 
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2  Dear  Lord !  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate? 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

3  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

Isaac  WatU, 


No.  682. 

Chakloiti;  Klliott. 


fust  as  $  Jttl. 
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.<m1    one  pi  a,    Bat     th 
am,     10a    wait -in*;   i    I      I 

am,  though  tossed  s  -  I    at,   ^ 
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Ai.-l  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to    Tl     .    0 
to    rr : .  •  e,wb  h  leauseeach  -pot.  o 

Fightings  and   fears  with -in,  with-out,      O 


Lamb  of 
Lamb  of 


« •-  me,   I 
come,    I 
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4  Just  m  I  bed,  Mind, 

Jing  of  the  mind, 
U  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
0  Lamb  of  G    1 1  I     m  .  i  c  >me! 

5  Just  as  I  am ;  Thou  wilt  i 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  beliere, 
U  Lamb  of  God  I  I  come,  I  come! 


NO.  683.  Tune-HE 


.     7s.     No.  731. 
1  Come,  said  J 

Gome,  and  make  }iy  paths  your  choice; 
1  will  guide  you  to  your  home, 

Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come  ! 


2  Thou  who,  horn  fori  rn, 
Lou  - 

j  bast  roamed  the  barren  s 

Weary  \  ilgrim,  hither  b 

3  Ye  wl  pain, 

\ain  ; 
Ye,  f  f  :'■■:  aguish  turn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn; — 

4  Hither  come]  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  Bows  for  every  wound, 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 

1  teraal,  sacred, 


No.  684. 

Timothy  Dwight,  D.  D. 


*jcbron.    £.&. 


9=*=t 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  While   life   pro-longs    its       precious  light,  Mer  -  cy     is  found,  and  -\en; 

2.  While  (Sod    in -rites,  how    blest  the  day:  How  sweet  tl 

3.  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most    rap  -  id  wing.  Shall  death  command  you       to 


But     soon,  ah.  soon,    ap - preaching night  Shall  blot  out 

Com',  rin-ners,  haste,   0     hast.-  a  -  way     While  yet    a    pard'ning  God     is    found. 

Be   -   fore  EUb  bar    your   spir-its  bring   And    none  be  found   to  hear    or    save. 

_sJ — p  .  m    m    m       m      **-  *    *      *  ,   *— -s    T 

— rr—  1 .*»  I  b — y     w 


- 


4  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair. 

No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise,- 
No  God  regard  your  hitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 
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5  N<  w  G    I  i:.v;-  -:  b  v-  l  lest  the  day! 

II-  w  bh     :         G  -pel's  charming  sound ! 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  Oh 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 


No.  685. 

Rev.  Hltgh  Stowell. 


Elite's  gwfo.    % 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


There  i3  a  calm,  a  sure  re  -  treat;  'Tis  found  be-neath  the  mer  -  cy  -  seat. 
A  place  than  all  be-  sides  more  sweet, — It  is  the  blood-bought  mer  -  cy  -  seat. 
Though  sunder'd  far,  by     faith     we     meet,     A  -  round  one  com-mou    mer-  cy  -  seat. 
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NO.  686.     Tune— No   6oo. 

1  Once  I  was  dead  in  sin, 

And  hope  within  me  died; 
But  now  I'm  dead  to  sin — 
With  Jesus  crucified. 
Cho. — And  can  it  be  that  "He  loved  me, 
And  gave  Himself  for  me?" 

2  Oh  height  I  cannot  reach, 

Oh  depth  I  cannot  sound, 
Oh  love,  0  boundless  love, 
In  my  Redeemer  found! 

3  0  cold,  ungrateful  heart 

That  can  from  Jesus  turn, 
When  living  fires  of  love 
Should  on  His  altar  burn. 

4  I  live — and  yet,  not  I, 

But  Christ  that  lives  in  me; 


Who  from  the  law  of  6in 
And  death  hath  made  me  free. 

Rev.  A.  T.  Pier s on. 


No.  687.  Tune-SlKj.%r-  S-M" 

1  0  Holy  Spirit,  come, 

And  Jesus'  love  declare; 
Oh,  tell  us  of  our  heavenly  home, 
And  guide  us  safely  there. 

2  Our  unbelief  remove 

By  Thine  almighty  breath; 
Oh,  work  the  wondrous  work  of  love, 
The  mighty  work  of  faith. 

3  Come  with  resistless  power, 

Come  with  almighty  grace, 
Come  with  the  long-expected  shower, 
And  fall  upon  this  place. 

Oswald  Allen. 


No.  688. 

Timothy  Dwight,  D.  D. 


j^jnrkitir.    %,  £BL 


Samuel  Stanley. 


The  Church  our 
Dear  as  the 
To       her       my 


blest  Re 
ap  -  pie 
cares 


and 


deem-er         saved   With  His     own      pre-cious  blood, 
of        Thine  eye,      And    grav-en  on     Thy  hand, 

toils    be         given,  Till     toils    aud     cares  shall  end. 


4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 
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5  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 
To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


689. 
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NO.   690.  Tune— Boylston.    s.  m. 

1  How  solemn  are  the  a 

And  yet  to  faith  how  plain, 
Which  Jesus  uttered  while  on  earth — 
u  Ye  must  be  born  again!" 

2  "  Ye  must  be  born  again!" 

For  bo  hath  God  decreed  ; 

Hor  reformation  will  suffice — 

'Tis  life  poor  6inners  need. 

3  "  Ye  must  be  born  again!" 

And  lift*  in  Christ  must  have; 
In  vain  the  soul  may  elsewhere  go — 
'Tis  He  alone  can  save. 
4.  **  Ye  must  be  born  again!  " 
Or  never  enter  heaven  ; 
'Tis  only  blood-washed  ones  are  there, 
The  ransomed  and  forgiven. 

Anon. 


NO.   691.    Tune— Boylston.     s.  m. 

1  Lord,  bless  and  pity  us, 

Shine  on  us  with  Thy  face: 
That  th'  earth  Thy  way,  and  nations  all 
May  know  Thy  -.,-. 

2  Let  peoph-  Lord  ! 

Let  people  all  Thee  praise  ! 
Oh,  let  the  nations  all  be  glad, 
In  songs  thti: 

3  Thou'lt  justly  peo]  le  J 

On  earth  rule  nati   • 
Let  people  pr  :  i!  let  them 

Praise  Thee,  both  great  and  small ! 

4  The  earth  her  fruit  shall  yield, 

Our  God  shall  blessing  send  ; 
God  shall  us  bless  :  men  shall  Him  fear 
Unto  earth's  utmost  end. 

Psalm  67. 


No.  692. 

Rev.  Wm.  Hammond. 


§ft,  (Tljomus.     £►.  Ht. 


G.  F.  Handel. 
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"Wake,    ev   -   'ry  heart    and      ev    -  'ry  tongue, 

Sing     how      He      in    -    ter  -  cedes  a  -  bove 

Ke    -  joice      ye       in       the    Lamb  of      God — 

And    sweet  -  er  voic  -    es     tune  the    song 
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I  I 

To      praise    the 
For    those      whose 
In      Christ,   th' e   - 
Of        Mo   -   ses 
_£.      .&.      *T»L 
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1 

Sav  -  iour's  name, 
sins  He  bore, 
ter  -  nal  King. 
and      the    Lamb. 


No.  693.      m#U  Slurbs  WMj*. 

N.  Tate.  (Christmas,    cm.) 


G.  F.  Handel. 


1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All     eeat-ed   on    the      ground,     The      an -gel 

2.  "  Fear  not  "  said  He,—  for  mighty    dread  Had  seized  their  troubled  mind, —  "  Glad  tid-iugs 

3.  "To    you,  in    Da-vid's    town,  this  day,  Is      born  of  Da  -  vid's     line,        The     Sav-iour, 

4.  "The  heavenly  babe  you   there  shall  find,  To      human  view  dis  -  played,    All    mean-ly 


of       the  Lord  came  down,  And 
of       great  joy     I  bring,  To 
who       is  Christ,  the  Lord,  And 
wrapp'd  in  swathing  bauds,  And 


glo  -  ry  shone  a  -  round,  And  glo  -  ry  shone 
you  and  all  man-kind,  To  you  and  all 
this  shall  be    the    sign; — And  this  shall    be 

in      a    man-ger    laid,    And    in       a     man- 


a  -  round, 
man-kind, 
the  sign;— 
ger  laid." 


5  Thus  spake  the  seraph— and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  6ong : — 

6  "  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
•    Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  aud  never  cease  !" 


NO.   694.  Tune— Azmon.    cm.     Key  A. 

1  Salvation  !  0  the  joyful  sound  1 

What  pleasure  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound 
A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2  Salvation  !  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around, 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  the  sound. 

3  Salvation  !  0  Thou  bleeding  Lamb  1 

To  Thee  the  praise  belongs: 

Salvation  shall  inspire  our  hearts, 

Aud  dwell  upon  our  tongues. 

Isaac  Watts. 


NO.   695.   Tune— Mear.    c  m.     Key  F. 

1  Spirit  of  truth,  0  let  me  know 

The  luve  of  Christ  to  me ; 
Its  conquering,  quickening  power  bestow, 
To  set  me  wholly  free. 

2  I  long  to  know  its  depth  and  height, 

To  scan  its  breadth  aud  length  ; 
Drink  in  its  ocean  of  delight, 
And  triumph  in  its  strength. 

3  It  is  Thine  office  to  reveal 

My  Saviour's  wond'rous  love; 
Oh,  deepen  on  my  heart  Thy  seal, 
And  bless  me  from  above. 

4  Thy  quickening  power  to  me  impart, 

And  be  my  constant  Guide : 
With  richer  gladness  fill  my  heart; 
Be  Jesus  glorified. 


Anon. 


NO.  696*  Tune— Rathbun.    No.  698. 

1  0  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah, 

And  within  me,  bless  His  name; 
Bless  Jehovah,  and  forget  not 
All  His  mercies  to  proclaim. 

2  Who  forgives  all  thy  transgressions, 

Thy  diseases  all  who  heals ; 
Who  redeems  thee  from  destruction, 
Who  with  thee  so  kindly  deals. 

3  Who  with  tender  mercies  crowns  thee, 

Who  with  good-things  fills  thy  mouth, 
So  that  even  like  the  eagle 
Thou  hast  been  restored  to  youth. 

4  In  His  righteousness,  Jehovah 

Will  deliver  those  distressed ; 

He  will  execute  just  judgment 

In  the  cause  of  all  oppressed. 

Psalm  ioj. 
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NO*  697.  Tune— Wilmot.  8s.  7s.  N0.67X. 

1  Jesus  only,  when  the  morning 

Beams  upon  the  path  I  tread ; 
Jesus  only  when  the  darkness 
Gathers  round  my  weary  head. 

2  Jesus  only,  when  the  billows 

Cold  and  sullen  o'er  me  roll ; 
Jesus  only,  when  the  trumpet 
Bends  the  tomb  and  wakes  the  souL 

3  Jesus  only,  when  in  judgment 

Boding  fears  my  heart  appall: 
Jesus  only,  when  the  wretched 
On  the  rocks  and  mountains  call. 

4  Jesus  only,  when  adoring, 

Saints  their  crown  before  Him  bring ; 
Jesus  only,  I  will,  joyous, 
Through  eternal  ages  sing. 

Rev.  Elias  Nason. 


No.  698.  |fn  the  (Cross  of  (Christ. 

Sir  Jon  n  (Ra:  7s.)  Ithamar  Conkky. 
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NO.   699.   Tune-RATH 


bun.     Ss.  ;s. 

1  We  are  waiting  by  the  river, 

W«  are  watching  by  the  shore, 
Ouly  waiting  for  the  boatman, 
Soon  he'll  come  to  bear  us  o'er. 

2  Though  the  mist  hang  o'er  the  river, 

And  its  billows  loudly  roar, 

Yet  wo  hear  the  6ong  of  angels, 

Wafted  from  the  other  shore. 

3  And  tho  bright  oeleatia]  city, — 

We  have  caught  such  radiant  gleams 
Of  its  towers  like  dazzling  sunlight, 
With  its  sweet  and  peaceful  streams. 

4  He  has  called  for  many  a  loved  one, 

We  have  seen  them  leave  our  side; 

With  our  Saviour  We  shall  meet  them 

When  we  too,  have  crossed  the  tide. 

5  When  we've  passed  the  vale  of  shadows, 

With  its  dark  and  chilling  tide, 
In  that  bright  and  glorious  city 
We  shall  evermore  abide. 

Arm  Mary  P.  Griffin, 


NO.  700.   Tune— Rathbun.     8s.  7s. 

1  Saviour  !  visit  Thy  plantation; 

Grant  us.  Lord,  a  gracious  rain  ; 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 
Unless  Thou  return  again. 

2  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance  ; — 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Lest  for  want  of  Thine  assistance, 
Every  plant  should  droop  and  die. 

3  Let  our  mutual  k  re  be  ferveut, 

Make  us  prevalent  in  prayers; 
Let  each  one,  esteemed  Thy  servant, 
Shun  the  world's  enticing  snares. 

4  Break  the  tempter's  fatal  power ; 

Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh  ; 
And  begin  from  this  good  hour, 
To  revive  Thy  work  afresh. 

Rev.  John  Newton. 
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NO.   701.   Tune— Rathbun.     8s.  7s. 

1  Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  in  glory 

There  for  ever  to  abide  ; 
All  the  heavenly  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 

2  There  for  sinners  thou  art  pleading, 

There  Tliou  dost  our  place  prepare  ; 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 
Till  in  glory  wo  appear. 

3  Worship,  honor,  power  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive  : 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

4  Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits  ! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays  ; 
Help  to  Bing  our  Saviour's  nit  : 
Help  to  chant  ImmanueTfl  praise. 

Rev.  John  Bukewell. 

No.  702.Tune-ASro"2'6N3.  8s-  *■ 

1  Jesus  wept !  those  tears  are  over 

But  His  heart  is  still  the  same, 
Kin-man,  Friend,  and  Elder  Brother, 

Is  His  everlasting  Dame, 
Saviour,  who  can  love  like  Thee, 

Gracious  One  of  Bethany. 

2  When  the  pangs  of  trial  seize  us, 

When  the  n .  b        n  roll, 

I  will  lay  my  head  on  Jesus, 

Pillow  of  the  troubled  bouL 
Surely,  none  can  feel  like  Thee, 

Weeping  One  of  Bethany. 

3  Jesus  wept!  and  still  In  - 

He  can  mark  each  mourner's  tears  ; 
Liviug  to  retrace  the  story 

Of  the  hearts  He  solaced  here. 
Lord,  when  I  am  called  to  die, 

Let  me  think  of  Bethany. 

4  Jesus  wept !  those  tears  of  sorrow 

Are  a  legacy  of  love  ; 
Yesterday,  to  day,  to-morrow, 

He  the  same  doth  ever  prove, 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me 

Liviug  One  of  Bethany. 

Sir  Edward  Denny. 


No.  703.  |  HfcHefa  for  %  %  orb. 


40th  Psalm. 


(Dundee,     c.  m.) 


Akdro  Hart's  Psalter. 
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NO.   704.  Tiuie-Wn 


L.M.       NO.  384. 

1  Jems,  u  I  -:.all  it  ever  be. 

tal  man  asha:_. 

Ashamed  of  Thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days  ? 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 


No,  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  Name. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away, 
No  tears  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
Xo  fear  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

5  Till  then,  nor  is  my  boasting  vain, 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain ; 
And  0,  may  this  my  glory  be, 
That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 

Joseph  Gri^g. 


No.  705. 

Rev.  John  Newton. 
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I:     -     :hes  his     sor  -    rows,  heals   his  wounds.  And  drives      a-   way  his  fear. 

'Tis    man  -  na       to         the  hun  -  gry   soul,      And       to      the      wea   -  ry,       rest. 

My      nev  -   er  -  fail    -    ing  Treas-ure,  filled     With  bound-less    stores  of  grace. 

My     Lord,    my  Life,       my  Way,    my  End,     Ac    -    cept    the    praise  I  [bring. 

.all     the     mu    -    sic        of      Thy  name,    Re  -   fresh    my     soul  in  death. 
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No.  706. 


Stab*,  #csus,  .Safac! 


Ofo.  C.  Sthdbins. 
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Oh,      lot  Thy  mer-cy      boh    ap- pear,  Lord 

i'         I.      ":.  1   I   •  .   :.  here    be  Thiue,  Lord 

And      to    the  troab-  led,  whisper  "  Peace."  Lord 

-Sail   be  Thiue  !  Lord 


Je  -  8U9,   - 

>,    save. 
\    save. 


JJq     707     Tune— Arlington,     c.  m 

1  O  fur  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink, 

Though  pn 

That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  eart: . '.;• 

2  That  will  not  murmur  or  complain 

Beneath  the  chast'ning  rod, 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
AVill  lean  upon  its  God  ;— 


3  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without; 
And  when  in  danger  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness  feels  no  doubt. 

4  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  this, 

And  then,  whate'er  may  come, 
We'll  taste  e'en  here  the  hallow.  | 
Of  an  eternal  home. 

Rev.  IK  H.  Baihurst. 


No.  708. 

K.  J.  T.  Spitta. 


"  sCooIunc,  pjonne." 


Wm.  E.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Ah,    this  heart  is 

2.  Soon  the  glo-rious 
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For    my    Fa-ther's 
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Refrain. 
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changed  for  morn,  Sighs  give  place  to       sing  -  Inf.)  Look  -  ing  h .  me,  look  -  ing  home, 
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:  I  the  heav'nly  man-sion,     Je  -  sus  hath  prepared  for  me,       In    His  Fa-ther's kiugdom. 


3  Oh.  to  be  at  home,  and  ?ain, 
All  for  which  we're  sighing. 
From  all  earthly  want  and  pain 
To  be  swiftly  flying.— 
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4  Blessed  home !   oh,  blessed  home ! 
There  no  more  to  sever ; 
Soon  we'll  meet  around  the  throne 
Praising  God  forever, 


No.  709. 

Isaac  Watts. 


Hamburg.    '§. 
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Ad.  by  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  When  I    sur-vey    tlie      wou-drous    cross      On  which  the  Prince  of     Glo  -  ry  died, 

2.  For -bid    it,  Lord,  that       I    should  boast,      Save    in  the  death  of      Christ  my  God: 
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My     richest  gain     I         count    but        loss,       And  pour  contempt  on      all  my      pride. 

All   the  vain  things  that   charm  me        most,     I  sac-ri-fiee    them    to  His     blood. 
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3  See  !  from  His  head.  His  hand?.  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  bo  rich  a  crown? 


4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  an  offering  far  too  small : 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 


No.  710. 

Wm.  Cowper. 


gtodwnyjjnm.    $.  1$. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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vari-oua    bin  -  drau  -  ces    we  meet,  In         com- ing     to       the  mer 

makes  the  dark  -  ened  clouds  withdraw;  Pray'r  climbs  tho  lad  -   der  Ja - 

strain-iugpray'r,  we     cease  to    fight;  Pray'r  makes  tho  Christian's  ar - 
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mor  bright; 
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Yet       who  that  knows  tho    worth   of  pray*r,  But    wish  -  es      to 

be       oft  -  en    there? 

(iives       ex  -  er  -  cise        to       faith  and  love,    Brings  ev  -*ry  bless  - 

ing    from     a  -  bove. 

And         Sa  -  tan  trem-  blea    when  he    sees      The     weak- est  saint 

up  -  on     his  knees. 
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No.  711. 

A.  D.  1531. 

-3 


Sessions.    £.  P. 


L.  O.  Emerson. 


1.  Faith     is      a      Kt  -  ing  pow'er  from  heaven  Which  grasps  the  prom  -  ise  God  has  giv'n; 

2. '-Faith  finds  in  Christ  what- e'er  we    need  To         save  and  strengthen,  guide  and  feed: 

3.  Faith     to    the   conscience  whis-pers  peace;  And        bids   the  mourn -erVsigh-iag  cease: 

4.  Such  faith   in     us,       0      God,   im  -  plant,  And  to    our  pray'  ra  Thy  fa*  -or  grant 
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NO,   713#    Tune— Boylston.s.M:  No. 689. 

1  I)i  i 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry? 
Let  floods  of  j-enitential  grief 
Bur^t  forth  from  ev.  iy  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  Go  1  in  I 

The  wondering  angels  see; 


oiahed,  0  my  soul! 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 
3  He  wept  that  we  might  \ 
Each  sin  demands  ■ 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  do  weeping  there. 

Benj,  Beddome* 


No.  714. 

Thomas  Scott. 


I  (end's  iimiw.    7s. 


Ignaz  Pleyel. 
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Lest    thy  lamp    should  fail       to      burn 
I  er  -  di    -    tion    thee      ar  -   rest 
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No.  715.        €omt,  &fj0tr  ^migfrhr  Bntg, 

Charles  Wesley.  (Italian  Hymn.     6s.  4s.) 


Felice  GiardinI. 


-!    ~  I  —  '      1 

1.  Come,  Thou  almight-y  King,  Help  us  Thy  name    to   sing,    Help  us  to  praise:  Fa-ther!all- 

2.  Come,  Thou  in-earnate  Word,  Gird  ou  Thy  might -y  sword;  Our  pray 'r  attend:  Come,audThy 

3.  Come,  ho -ly  Com- fort -erl     Thy  sa-cred  wit  -  ness bear,     In  this  glad  hour:  Thou, who  al- 

4.  To      the  great  One  iu  Three,  The  highest  praia  -  es     be,      Heuce  ever-more!  Hissov'reig 
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glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie  -to-  ri-ous,  Come,  aud  reign  o  -  ver  us,  An-cient  of  Days! 
peo-  pie  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success:  Spir  -it  of  ho  -  li-ness!  On  us  de-scend. 
might-y  art,  Now  rule  in  ev-'ry  heart,  Aud  ne'er  from  us  de- part,  Spir- it  of  pow'r! 
ma  -  jes-  ty    May  we      in  glo  -  ry  see,  And    to      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty     Love  and  a  -  dore. 
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NO.   716.     Tune— Italian  Hymn.    6s. 4s. 

1  Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad, 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Through  the  wide  world: 
Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done, 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won, 
And  from  His  lofty  throne 

Satan  is  hurled. 

2  Speed  on  the  wings  of  love, 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 

Bids  us  to  fly ; 
They  who  His  message  bear 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear, 
He  will  their  Friend  appear, 

He  will  be  nigh. 

3  Te,  who  forsaking  all, 

At  your  loved  Master's  call, 

Comforts  resign ; 
Soon  will  your  work  be  done; 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won  ; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 

Then  shall  ye  shine. 

Thos.  Kelly. 


NO.  717.     Tune— Italian  Hymn. 
1  Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 
Into  Thy  native  skies, — 

Assume  Thy  right ; 
And  where  in  many  a  fold 
The  clouds  are  backward  rolled — 


6s.  4s. 


Pass  through  those  gates  of  gold, 
And  reign  in  light  ! 

2  Victor  o'er  death  and  hell ! 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

Thy  radiant  train  : 
Praises  all  heaven  inspire; 
Each  angel  sweeps  his  lyre, 
And  waves  his  wings  of  fire,— 

Thou  Lamb  once  slain! 

3  Enter,  incarnate  God! — 

No  feet  but  Thine,  have  trod 

The  serpent  down 
Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow! 
Wider  yon  portals  throw! 
Saviour  triumphant — go, 

And  take  Thy  crown  ! 

4  Lion  of  Judah — Hail! 
And  let  Thy  name  prevail 

From  age  to  age ; 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years! 
Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres, 
For  Thou  hast  bought  with  tears 

Thy  heritage. 
6  And  then  was  heard  afar 
Star  answering  to  star — 

"Lo!  these  have  come 
Followers  of  Him  who  gave 
His  life  their  lives  to  save; 
And  now  their  palms  they  wave, 

Brought  safely  home." 

Matthew  Bridges* 


No.  718:     W%  Jmtjj  $  oaks  up  to  &\tt. 

Ray  Palmer,  D.D.  (Olivet.    6s.  4s.) 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va  -  ry,       Sav-  iour  di-  vine  !    Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart.    My  zeal  inspire;    As    thou  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread,  And  griefs  around  me  spread,Be  Thou  my  Guide;  Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream  Shall  o'er  me  roll,    Blest  Saviour! 
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#ln  JFaith  looks  up  to  CTbcc. 
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No.  719.        clearer,  ffin  (bob  to  ftlue, 
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(  BB1  MANY.      6s.  4s.) 
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1.  Near  -  er,    niy  G  -  er      t.>    'I  E'en  thong] 

like   the  wan-der-er,  The     §un  gone  down,  I'.trk-.    ■ 

3.  There  let     the  way   an-]  an  »  to  heaven;  All     that  Thoa  aand 

4.  Then  with  my  wak-ingthota,  Bright  with  Thy  prafc  of    my   .-t  •  - 

5.  Or       it",      on  joy  -  ful  wing,  deav-ing    the    ^kv,  Bon, moon, andatari 

Mr      m    ^    .  ,     P 
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No.  720.       (L'omc  to  |csus  Jfttsi  Eofar, 


E.  P.  Hammond. 
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3  Ho  is  al>le,  etc 

4  He  is  willing,  etc. 
6  He  is  waiting,  etc. 


0  Ho  will  hoar  you,  etc. 

7  He  w  ill  cleanse  you,  etc. 

8  He'll  renew  you,  etc. 
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9  He'll  forgive  you,  etc. 

10  If  you'll  trust  Him,  etc. 

11  He  will  save  you,  etc. 


No.  721.        Jtsus,  fobix  of  Pit  Saul 

Charles  Wesley.  (Martyn.     7s.  D.) 


Simeon  B.  Marsh. 
Fine. 


2  Other  refuge  have  I  none, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  : 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me. 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  staj'ed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenceless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  : 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind.  [ 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  Name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness: 
Vile,  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found — 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  : 

Make  me,  keep  me,  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


No.  723. 


Anon. 


ill  for  P>. 


NO.  722.  TW-Martyn.     7s.  D. 

1  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Maker,  asks  you — Why? 
God,  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  you  with  Himself  to  live; 
He  the  fatal  cause  demands, 

Asks  the  work  of  His  own  hands, — 
Why,  ye  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  ye  cross  His  love  and  die? 

2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you — Why? 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live ! 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 

Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  Why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace,  and  die? 

3  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you— why? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove, 
Urged  you  to  embrace  His  love ; 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 

Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners!  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die? 

Charles  Wesley, 


Tenderly. 


Ira  D.  Sankby. 
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1.  Suffering  Saviour,  with  thorn  crown,  Bruis'd  and  bleeding  sinking  down;  Heav-y   la-  den,     o 

2.  Je  -    sus.  Saviour,  pure   andmild,     Let     me   ev  -    er    be    Thy  child;    So      un-wor-tliy     «^ 

3.  Fain  would  I      to  Thee  be  brought,   Bless-ed  Lord  for- bid      it      not;     In     the  kingdom    S 
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wea  -  ry  worn,  Faint-ing,  dying,  crush'd  and  torn — All  forme,  yes, 
though  I  be,  Thou  did'st  suf-  fer  this  for  me —  All  for  me,  yes, 
of    Thy  grace,  Give  Thy  wand'ringchilda  place,    Oh,  bless  me,    yes, 


all  for  me. 
all  for  me. 
e  -  ven     me. 
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this    I    know,      l 
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IB  will 
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-ones    t«>      Him  be-long;  They  uS-\ 

:  m  bid    be  1  -on  the  tree.     '  ,-       T 

v  my  m.i,  I.  I    i  child  come  In. 

me,  I       will  henceforth  lire  for  Thee.    * 
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No.  725. 


Tune — Italian  Hymn. 
No.  7i  5. 

1  01  >ry  to  God  on  high  ! 

Let  heaven  au-1  earth  rej  ly, 

"  Praise  ye  His  namel  " 
re  and  grace adore, 
Who  all  our  botiowb  bore; 
Sincr  loud  for  ever  bo 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

2  While  they  around  the  throne 
Cheerfully  j  'in  in  one, 

Praising  His  name — 
Ye  who  have  felt  His  Hood, 
Sealing  your  peace  with  God, 
Son1  me  abroad, 

•  V.'.  ;thy  the  Lambl" 

3  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  G  id  to  bless; 

Praise  ye  nis  name — 
In  Him  we 
And  make  a  joyful 
Shouting  with  heart  and  voice, 

'•  Worthy  the  Lamb  !  " 

4  Soon  must  we  change  our  place, 
Yet  will  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name; 
To  Him  our  songs  we  bring; 


Hail  Him  our  gracious  King ; 

And,  through  all 

"Worthy  the  Lamb! " 

J.AUa 

NO.   726.  (Tune,  No.  19.) 

1  My  God  I  hare  found 

The  thrice  bl< 
Where  life  and  where  joy,  and  true  comfort 
abound. 
Cho—  Hallelujah  !  Thin*  the  glory] 
Hallelujah  !  Amen  • 
Hallelujah  I  Thine  the  gl 
Revive  us  a_ 

2  Th  found  in  the  blood 
Of  Him  who  one  - 

my  surety  wit] 

3  He  bore  on  the  tree 
The  sentence  f  r  me. 

And  now  both  the  surety  and  sin: 

4  And  tnongl 

My  place  is  in  heaven  with  Jesus,  T 
I  this  I  shall  find 
F  r  such  is  his  mind, 
"  He'll  not  be  in  glory  and  leare  I 

Rev.  John  Gambold 
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No.  727.       JMtts,  fokr  of  l$o  j&tml. 


Charles  Wesley. 


(Refuge.    7s,  D.) 


Jos.  P.  HoLBROOtf. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Lov-er    of    my    6011I,    Let  me     to    Thybo-som   fly,  While  the  near   -    er 

2.  Oth -er    ref-ugehavel     none,    Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee;  Leave,  oh,  leave      me 

3.  Thou,  0  Christ,  art  all     I     want;    More  than  all    in  Thee  I    find:  Raise         the  fall  -  en 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found-Grace  to  cov  -  er    all  my  sin:    Let  the  heal-  ing 
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wa  -  ters  roll,  While  the  tem  -  pest  still  is  high;  Hide  me,  oh  my  Saviour  hide,  Till  the 
not  a  -  lone  Still  sup-port  and  comfort  me:  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed,  All  my 
cheer  the  faint  Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind:  Just  and  ho- ly  is  Thy  name,  I  am 
streams  abound ;  Make  me,  keep  me,  pure  with  -  in,     Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art,    Free-iy 
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storm  of  life  is  past;  Safe  in  -  to  the  ha-ven  guide,  Oh,  re- ceive  my  soul  at  last. 
help  from  Thee  I  bring;  Cov -er  my  defenceless  head  With  the  shad-ow  of  Thy  wing, 
all  unrighteou8-ness;  Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am,  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
let       me  take  of  Thee;  Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart,  Rise    to   all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  728. 

Charles  Wesley. 


Mmbljam.    % 


Daniel  Read. 


1.  Stay,   Thou  in -suit  -   ed       Spir-it,  stay, 

2.  Though  I  have  most   un  -  faith-ful  been 

3.  Yet         0,  the  chief    of        sinners  spare, 

4.  0         Lord,  my  wea  -  ry       soul  re-  lease, 


*T0 

I  have  done  Thee 
all  who  e'er  Thy 
hon  -  or     of      my 

by    Thy 


Tho' 

Of 
In 

Up  -  raise  me 


•T0T 

such  de-  spite, 
grace  re-ceived; 
great  High  Priest; 

gra-  cious  hand ; 


Cast      not  the  sin  -    ner  quite  a  -  way,    Nor    take  Thine  ev-er  -    last  - 

Ten     thousand  times  Thy  goodness  seen,    Ten  thousand  times  Thy  good  - 

Nor       in  Thy  right-  eous  an  -  ger  swear,  I        shall  not  see  Thy    peo  - 

Guide  me    in  -  to      Thy  per- feet  peace,  And  bring  me  to     the     prom- 
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ness 
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ised 


flight. 

grieved. 

rest. 

land. 
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No.  729.  P  |ail  the  \h\vtx. 

K.  Pi  i 


1.   All 

&  Let 
3.  Ob. 


*  .  j  *  *  -  *  -  -  ' 

ill       h.til       t1  an  - 


Oliver  H< 


bail 
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that 
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with    yon  -  der 
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Bring  forth    the 

I  Him      all 

Well     join     the 
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a  -  dem,   And  crown    Him 
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.    \    i  croa  d    Him    Lord 
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all. 
all; 


Bring  f<>rth  the     roy  -  al        di     -    a  -  dem,    And  crown  Him 
l  1 1 i in    all    maj  -  ts    -    ty       ns-cribe,  And  crown  Him 

We'll    join    the     ev  -  or   -    la>t  -  U  _  -  og,  And  crown  Him 
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all. 
all. 


"I 1 

NO.   730.  Tune— Coronation,     c.  at. 
1  0  for  l  thousand  tongnefl  to  sing 
great  Redeemer's  praise; 
The  glories  of  my  i i  >•  1  and  king, 
The  triumphs  of  Hia  g 
•J  My  grad  as  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 
To  spread,  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name. 


~ 


IS  1 — the  Name  that  charms  ©Or  Lars, 
That  bids  our  SOI  I 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's 
'Tis  life,  and  health, 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceH'd  siu, 
ts  tli«'  pi  is'i*  i 

His  hi i  ran  make  the  f.-ulest  clean; 

His  blood  avail' d  for  me. 

Charles  Wesley. 


No.  731. 

Rev.  J.  S.  B.  Monsell. 


?s. 


iienbon 
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C.  H.  A.  Malan. 


1.  A-k    ye  what  great  thing  I  know  Thatde-ligbtaand  sti     i  -    >  What  the  li. 

L\  What  is  faith's  foiin-datiotistrong!  What  a-wakesniy     lips   to      son-  I  •■  my 

3.  Who  <le  -  feats  my    fierc-est  foes?  Who  consoles  my     sad  -dest  woes?  Who    re-vn 

—  \  -<3-  -&-      ^      "V    ^     &    ^    £2    » 


ward  I  win?  Whose  the  name  T-  glo-ry  in? 
siu  -  ful  load,  Pur -chased  for  me  peace  with  clod, 
faint-  ing   heart, Heal  -  ing    all    its    hid- den      smart? 


I  hrist,  the      Cru-ci-  Bed. 
Je-sus  Christ, the     Cru-ci- tied, 

l  iiiist.th.-     Cru-ci-  Bed. 


Ifil        «♦, 


4  Who  is  life  in  life  to  me? 

Who  the  death  of  death  will  be? 
Who  will  place  me  on  His  right 
With  the  countless  hosts  of  light? 
Jesus  Christ,  the  Crucified, 


wmmm 
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6  This  is  that  great  thing  I 
Thi?  delights  and  - 
Faith  in  Him  who  died  to 
Him  who  triumphed  o'er 

Jesus  Christ,  the  Croc 


know; 
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the  grave, 
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No.  732. 

John  FaVcett,  D.  D. 


$0x11,  gismtss  cits. 


5.  7s.  &4.) 


J.  J.  RoSSEAtf. 

Fink. 


&+-**JrWi 


1.  Lord,    dte-miflH     us     with  Thy 


I 

bless-ing,     Fill      our  hearts  with      joy 

;3g  ■  tr  jg-    g" 


and  peace ; 


Z>.  C. —  O,      re  -  fresh    us, 


re  -fresh   us,   Trav-' ling   thro'  this      ivil  •  der-  ness. 
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deem-ing    grace; 


Let 
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us     each,  Thy    love    pos  -    sess-ing,     Tri  -  umph  in 
! * -Jt 'I 
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1 — Us 

Thanks  we  give  and  adoration, 
For  Thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  : 

May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound  ; 

Ever  faithful,  Ever  faithful, 
To  the  truth  may  v.e  be  found. 


-t- 


3  So,  whene'er  thje  signal's  given 
Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 

Borne  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven, 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey, 

May  we  ever,  May  we  ever 
Keign  with  Christ  in  endless  day  I 


No.  733. 

Rev.  William  Cowper. 


0;m  is  a  #0witain. 


(Cowper.     c.  m) 
-J- 


a    fount- ain    filled    with  blood,  Drawn  from 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


Im-man-uel's    veins; 
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The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day. 
And  there  may  I,  though  Vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
I  Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  rausonied  church  of  God 

Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


E'er  since,  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 

Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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No.  734. 

I\i<  HARD    Jikf.;. 


Jttcrn/s  /rcc. 
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.      (By  l";iitli      I    view   iiiv  S.i\ -i.Mir     <iy    -  lug,  On    thi 

i'V  -  'ry    11. i  -  ti.'ii   I1--     i>      cry  -  log,  I 

.,    i  Did     Christ, wheal    was  -in   pur-  mi-  I  me, 

"■  '(An<l        did  Besiiatchmysoulirom  ra  -  in,  Oao    it 
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Ho      Mdi  the  iruilt-  y  now  draw    near,        Re-    pent,    be-lieve, 
Oh,     yet  I  He  did   sal -Taction     bring;     Se        is    myProph* 
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dons  words  I       hear,        Mer-cy's  bee,        Mer-cy'g    free. 
-  py    soul  can     sing,        M< 

I  lurk,      hark  what  pre- 

And         now     my  hap 
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3  Jesus  my  weary  soul  refreshes  : 

Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free, 
And  every  moment  Christ  is  precious 

Into  me,  L'nto  me; 
None  cau  describe  the  bliss  T  prove. 
While  through  this  wilderness  I  rove, 
All  may  enjoy  the  Saviour'f 

Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free. 

4  Long  as  I  live,  I'll  still  he  crying, 

-  free,  Mercy's  free, 
And  this  shall  he  my  theme  when  dying, 

Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free, 
And  when  the  vale  of  death  l'v 
When  lodged  above  the  stormy  blast, 
I'll  sing  while  endless  ages  last, 

Mercy's  free,  Mercy's  free. 


T^T/%     ^Q**      Tune — Belmont,     cm. 

no.  /cjo.  No.  678. 

1  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A  heart  from  sin  set  free; — 
A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood, 
So  freely  shed  for  me  : — 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, — 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  0  for  a  lowly  contrite  heart. 

Believing,  true,  and  clean; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within  : — 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  Popj;  Lord,  of  Thine. 

Qharles  Wesley, 
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NO.   736.  Tune — Hendon.     7s.    No.  731. 
1  Wait,  my  soul,  upon  the  hold, 
To  His  gracious  promise  flee, 
ing  hold  upon  His  word 
•■  as  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be."  :  | 
•1  If  the  sorrows  of  thy 

tn  peculiar  still  to  Thee, 
Cod  has  promised  needful  . 

•  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be."  ] 

3  Days  of  trial,  days  of  grief 

In  succession  thou  may'st  see, 
This  is  still  thy  sweet  relief 

:  '•  As  tby  days  thy  strength  shall  be."  :\ 

4  Rock  of  Ages,  I  ::i  se  ure, 

With  Thy  promise  full  and  free, 
Faithful,  positive,  and  sure — 

f:"  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be."  |j 

Wm,  F.  Lloyd. 


NO.   737.    Tune— Hendon.    7s.    No.  731. 

1  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  1  1  answer  prayer. 

He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray. 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee  nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
1  .  _■■  petitions  with  thee  bring, 

For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  T  begin, 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  ; 

Let  Thy  blood  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord.  I  come  to  Thee  for 
Take  possession  of  my  breast, 

There  Tby  blood-bought  right  maintain, 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

Hevt  John  Newton, 


No.  738.       Uti)  Cmmtnr,  '#g  of  &tyt. 


S.  F.  Smith,  D.D. 


(America.    6s.  4s.) 


H.  Carey. 


SHLJ.jU.lllg 


My  coun-try,  'tis    of  thee,  Sweetlandof    lib-er-ty,  Of     thee    I     sing;  Land  where  my 
My    ua-tive country,  thee,  Land  of    the    no- ble  free,  Thy  name   I      love;   I      love  thy 
Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  song;  Let  mor-  tal 
Our  fa-  thers'  God,  to  thee,  Au-thor   of    lib-er-ty,  To     Thee  we    sing;  Long  may  our 
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fa-  thers  died  Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride,  Fromev-'ry  mountainside,  Let  free-dom  ring. 
rocks  and  rills,Thy  woods  and  templed  hi lls,lMy  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  a  -  bove. 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright,With  freedom's  ho-  ly  light,  Protect    us      by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King! 
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No.  739.  %fy  Itorir  §Uss  i\n  atttr  |a^p  i\n. 

(Written  for  Mr.  Moody's  Schools  at  Northfield,  Mass.) 


Num.  6 :  24-26. 

, 
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TOPICAL  INDEX 

Gospel  Hymns,  1  to  6  complete. 


ADOPTION.  no. 

653 

680 

Come,  prodigal,  eome  ! 197 

1  am  bo«  a  child  "f  ci-ni 666 

emer 253 

lit  the  land  <>f  itrmngen j3T 

M\   Father  is  rich 302 

0  child  of  God 275 

■  ta  bells  of  heaven 622 

Singing  as  we  journey 235 

359 

ASSURANCE. 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise 653 

Ask  ye  what  great  thing 731 

M  I  assurance 304 

Christ  for  me  ! 142 

Fade,  fade  each  earthly 647 

Fully  persuaded 49 

Hi  In  Ids  the  key 399 

He  knows 1S1 

How  do  I  know  my  sins 439 

1  know  I  love  Thee 294 

1  know  not  why 272 

1  kn<>w  that  my  Redeemer 253 

I  must  walk  thro'  the  valley 341 

Jesus  is  mine 647 

-.utoMe 343 

Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches 209 

157 

My  God,  I  have  found 726 

e  is  built  on 654 

My  Jesus.  I  love  Thee 586 

O  happy  day 543 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 278 

Safe  in  the  arms  of  Jesus 6 

That  will  be  Heaven 621 

The  pearl  of  greatest 176 

This  I  know 242 

"lis  the  promise  of  God 5 

Verily,  verily 132 

When  peace,  like  a  river 573 

Wishing,  hoping,  knowing 46 

BLOOD  of  CHRIST  (The). 

Alas!  and  did  my 79 

Arise,  my  soul  arise! 653 

Behold  a  fountain 273 

Blessed  be  the  fountain 361 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin 587 

Fountain  of  purity , 511 


Hallelujah!  'tis  done 5 

422 

'  ie 666 

600 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  v.uee 595 

It  is  finished 159 

Jesus  is  BO  109 

.  .i 682 

il  built  on 654 

My  soul  will  overcome 210 

Not  all  the  blood  of  leasts 689 

Nothing  but  the  blood 195 

O  Christ,  what  burdens 39 

0  who  is  this 322 

On  Calvary's  brow 356 

Precious  blood 208 

Rock  of  Ages -  21 

Saved  by  the  blood 140 

Saviour,  more  than  life  to 593 

There  is  a  fountain  733 

There  is  a  green  hill 601 

When  God  the  way 455 

When  I  survey  the  wondrous. ..491 

Whiter  than  snow 82.  558 

Whoever  receiveth  the 387 

CHILDREN. 

Alas!  and  did 305 

Christ  has  for  sin 413 

Come  to  the  Saviour 636 

Dare  to  be  a  Daniel ! 652 

Hear  me.  blessed  Jesus 436 

Holy  is  the  Lord 467 

H   ■  do  I  know  my  sins 439 

1  cannot  tell  how  precious 137 

Jesus  loves  even  mc 18 

Jesus  loves  me 724 

Never  shone  a  licht  so 432 

O.  I  am  so  happy 147 

O,  list  to  th«  watchman 547 

Only  for  Thee 255 

Ring  the  bells  of  Heaven 622 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd 660 

Scatter  seeds  of  kindness 86 

Sincin^  all  the  time 156 

Sowing  in  the  morning 609 

Standing  by  a  purpose 652 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus 47 

The  light  of  the  world 626 

The  sweet  story  of  old 101 

.  The  whole  world  was  lost 626 

497 


HO. 

Triumph  V •;. --and -by 165 

.235 
.567 

i .638 

618 

CHRIST  A  FRIEND. 

Come  to  the  Saviour  636 

I've  6  >und  a  friend  in  _367 

I've  found  a  Friend,  oh 534 

Jesus  knows  tl  ..565 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I  love 307 

r,  more  than  life ...593 

Sometimes  I  catch  sweet 397 

There  is  a  Name  I  love 360 

What  a  friend  we  have 583 

CHRIST  SEEKING. 

Behold  a  Stranger 450 

Come,  thou  weary 267 

In  the  silent  midnight 93 

Jesus  Christ  il  .620 

Jesus  of  Nazareth 9 

Knocking,  knocking 648 

Out  on  the  desert,  seeking 513 

Seeking  to  save 89 

The  ninety  and  nine 570 

CHRIST  SOUGHT  BY 
THE  SINNER. 

A  sinner  forgiven 44 

Bless  me  now 23 

Come,  my  soul ! 737 

Fully  persuaded  49 

I  am  coming 224 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross 658 

I  bring  my  sins  to  Thee _  73 

I  hear  Thy  welcome  voice 595 

I  stood  outside  the  gate 85 

Just  as  I  am 682 

O,  teuder  and  sweet ! 612 

Pass  me  n  >t 585 

She  only  touched  the  hem 657 

Take  me  as  I  am ! 226-235 

What  shall  I  do? 117 

CROSS  of  CHRIST     The). 

Alas!  and  did  my 79 

Beneath  the  Cross 32 

Bless  me  now  ! S3 

From  the  Bethlehem  manger  ...488 
I  am  coming  to  the  cross 658, 


gospel  hymns,  Nos.  1  to  6  complete. — Continued. 


NO. 

In  the  cross  of  Christ 698 

I've  passed  the  Cross 238 

Jesus,  keep  me  near 598 

**  Man  of  Sorrows" 645 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross? 112 

Nearer  the  cross 320 

Near  the  cross 598 

On  Calvary's  brow 356 

Once  for  all 13 

Paradise 163 

Rejoice  and  be  glad!  19 

The  cross  it  standeth 400 

The  gate  ajar 12 

There's  a  royal  banner 381 

When  I  survey 709 

CHRIST,  THE  SHEP- 
HERD. 

Out  on  the  mountain 456 

Saviour,  like  a  Shepherd 660 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd 678 

The  ninety  and  nine 570 

COMING  of  CHRIST  (The). 

A  little  while 76 

Arise  and  shine 103 

Behold,  the  bridegroom 81 

Christ  is  coming 605 

Christ  returneth 651 

Crown  Him ! 619 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew 643 

He  is  coming 285 

How  happy  are  we 134 

I  am  He  that  liveth 350 

I  am  waiting 232,  487 

I  know  not  the  hour 621 

It  may  be  at  morn 651 

Jesus  is  comiug 234 

Look,  ye  saints 619 

On  that  bright  and  golden 338 

Our  Lord  is  now  rejected 611 

Our  Saviour  will  descend 426 

Soon  shall  we  see  the 644 

The  crowning  day 611 

The  Lord  is  coming 449 

Thou  art  coming 152 

Till  He  come! 265 

'Tis  a  true  and  faithful 427 

Watchman,  tell  me 95 

We  shall  reign 198 

Weary  gleaner  in  the  field 296 

When  I  shall  wake 485 

When  Jesus  comes 37 

Will  Jesus  find  us 659 

CONFESSION. 

Afflictions,  tho'  they  seem 326 

Alas!  and  did  my ,„ 305 

Am  J.  a  sojdier  „„„„,,......,,,,,. ..494 


Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful 407 

Behold,  how  plain 522 

Christ  for  me 142 

Depth  of  mercy! 57,  207 

I  am  not  skilled 510 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus 649 

I  hear  the  Saviour  say 588 

I  looked  to  Jesus 1...333 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 30 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 597 

I  waited  for  the  Lord 703 

I  was  once  far  away 382 

In  Thy  great  loving 558 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 704 

Just  as  I  am 682 

Just  a  word  for  Jesus 77 

Mine  ! 157 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee 586 

O,  hear  my  cry 339 

Once  I  was  dead  in  sin 686 

Repeat  the  story  o'er 650 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives 625 

Stand  up,  stand  up 615 

Tell  me  more  about  Jesus 249 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  6tory 28 

The  half  was  never  told 650 

The  mistakes  of  my  life 100 

The  pearl  of  greatest 176 

We're  marching  to  Canaan 78 

We  take  the  guilty 239 

Where  are  the  nine  ? 8 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  side 236 

Young  men  in  Christ ....502 

COMMUNION,  or 
THE  LORD'S  SUPPER. 

Alas!  and  did  my 79 

Come,  for  the  feast  is  spread 101 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 689 

Till  He  come! 265,  364 

*Tis  midnight,  and  on  Olive's. ..474 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous. ..491 

GRACE. 

A  sinner  forgiven 44 

Amazing  grace!  how  sweet 680 

Awake  and  sing  the 692 

Be  present  at  our  table 3 

Come  ye  that  love  the  Lord 567 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound  ...  35 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus 649 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord 4 

CONSECRATION. 

All-seeing,  Gracious  God 216 

Blessed  Saviour 475 

Christ  for  me 142 

Closer,  I,ord,  to  Thee,, ...,,277 


Fade,  fade,  each  earthly 647 

Fully  persuaded 49 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross 658 

I  am  Thine 572 

I  belong  to  Jesus 464 

I  bring  my  sins  to  Thee 73 

I  bring  to  Thee 512 

I  gave  my  life  for  Thee 600 

I  wait  for  Thee 498 

Jesus,  I  my  cross  have 263 

Jesus,  my  Lord 335 

Just  as  I  am 682 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy -seat 516 

Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be 82 

More  holiness  give  me 594 

More  love  to  Thee 61 

My  faith  looks  up 718 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 372 

Nearer,  my  God 71? 

Nearer  the  cross 320 

None  of  Self 149 

Not  my  own 203 

O  cease,  my  wandering 376 

0  for  a  heart 735 

One  day  the  Shepherd 434 

Only  for  Thee 256 

O,  to  be  nothing 48 

Out  of  my  bondage 281 

Saviour,  more  than  life 593 

Saviour!  Thy  dying  love 591 

Search  me,  O  Lord 480 

Something  for  Jesus 591 

Take  me  as  I  am 226 

Take  my  life  and  let 124 

Take  time  to  be  holy 448 

Thine,  Jesus,  Thine 120 

Thou,  my  everlasting 699 

True-hearted 518 

Wholly  Thine 62 

ETERNITY. 

Along  the  river  of  time 264 

Eternity  dawns 158 

Home  of  the  soul 15 

O,  the  clanging  bells  of  time 603 

Pray,  brethren,  pray 691 

The  sands  of  time 67 

FAITH. 

Can  it  be  right 150 

Encamped  along  the  hills 524 

Faith  is  a  living  power 711 

Fear  not 314 

From  the  depths  ., 661 

Have  faith  in  God 370 

Hope  on 418 

How  do  I  know  my  sing 439 

1  believed  in  God'i  wonderful... 2 88 
J  crjed  to  God:,,.,,....,..,f,f,,,„...„607 


GOSPEL  HYMNS,  N«  6.   1   I 


I 

I  do  not  ask 4^7 

I  kn    l  I 272 

I  left  it  all  with  Jesus 03 

II 697 

My  faith  looka  up 718 

Mj  faith  still  clings 175 

O  child  of  God 275 

O.  for  a  faith! 707 

O.  I  left  it  all  with  Jesus 206 

O  spirit,  overwhelmed 88 

She  only  touched 657 

The  hem  of  His  garment 657 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd 678 

'Tia  the  promise  of  God 5 

Verily,  verily  ! 132 

We  are  coming  home 503 

FEAR  NOT. 

Be  ye  strong  in  the  Lord 367 

Fear  not 314 

How  firm  a  foundation 613 

O  brother,  life's  journey 312 

0  Christian  trav'ler 390 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim 351 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 278 

"While  shepherds  watched 693 

You're  starting,  my  boy 401 

FELLOWSHIP  WITH 
CHRIST. 

At  the  feet  of  Jesus 75 

Beulah  Land 608 

Blessed  Saviour 475 

Christ  for  me 142 

Close  to  Thee 599 

Come  near  me 129 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly 647 

He  came  to  Bethany 240 

Hear  Thou  my  prayer 216 

1  am  Thine,  O  Lord 572 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 597 

In  times  of  sorrow 493 

I've  found  a  friend 584 

Jesus  is  mine 647 

Jesus  only  141 

Joy  in  sorrow 70 

Mine! 157 

More  love  to  Thee 61 

More  of  Jesus...  490 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee 586 

None  but  Christ  can  196 

O  daughter,  take  good 542 

O  happy  day 543 

O,  how  He  loves 27 

O,  I  am  so  happy 147 

O  I  love  to  talk  with 496 

O,  sing  of  Hia  mighty „   34 

O,  word  of  wordf 644 


NO. 

:.  my  §M 

arms 6 

.  re  than  life  to 553 

v>ul 674 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus 47 

Thine,  Jesus,  Thine  ! 120 

The  valley  of  blessing 104 

What  a  friend  we  have 683 

FUNERAL  and   BURIAL. 

f 530 

Beyond  the  smiling  and„ 602 

I  a 135 

Gathering  home 220 

Give  rne  the  wings 96 

In  the  Christian's  home 673 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul 727 

My  heavenly  home 484 

Not  now,  but  in  the 533 

O,  think  of  the  home 54 

Safe  in  the  arms 6 

Shall  we  gather 669 

Shall  we  meet  beyond 103 

Sleep  on,  beloved 526 

There's  a  land  that  is 110 

There  is  a  land  of  pure 16 

We  shall  meet  by-and-hy 604 

We  shall  sleep,  but  not 94 

When  peace,  like  a  river 573 

GOD'S  WORD. 

Eternal  life  God's  word  .. 508 

He  lives  and  loves 552 

How  firm  a  foundation 613 


GUIDANCE. 

All  the  way  my 42 

Blessed  Saviour 475 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 186 

Dark  is  the  night 68 

Down  in  the  valley 564 

Father,  take  my  hand 188 

Guide  me.  O  Thou  great 394 

He  knows!  131 

He  leadeth  me 637 

Hold  Thou  my  hand 356 

I  must  walk  thro'  the 341 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 366 

Lead,  kindly  Light 454 

j  Lead  me  on 237 

O  I  love  to  talk  with 496 

Over  Jordan 204 

T:     I  us  promise 36 

Saviour,  lead  me 477 

Saviour,  like  a  shepherd.. 660 

Saviour,  more  than  life 693 

I  Take  Thou  my  hand 486 

499 


ICO. 

The  Lord's  my  ahepherd 678 

599 

113 
Trav  ling  to  the  better  tad 458 

HEAVEN. 
"  AL'.: 

A  lieht  upon  the  shore 123 

A  little  while 76 

Deliverance  will  come 215 

Gathering  h<>me 220 

I  am  now  a  child  of  GkI 666 

I  am  waiting 232 

I'm  a  pilgrim 105 

Looking  home 708 

My  days  are  glidiag 665 

it  sun  is  sinking 97 

O  think  of  the  home 54 

0  to  be  over  yonder 40 

One  sweetly  solemn  thought 102 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks 179 

The  sands  of  time 252 

'Twill  not  be  long 248 

Waiting ! 256 

waiting  by  the 699 

HEAVEN. 

After  the  toil 446 

Beautiful  valley  of  Eden 138 

Beyond  the  light  of 530 

Beyond  the  smiling  and  the 602 

Blessed  homeland 144 

Forever  with  Jesus 154 

Give  me  the  wings  of 96 

Hark,  hark!  my  soul 393 

Home  at  last ! 99 

Home  of  the  soul _  15 

How  oft  our  souls 499 

1  am  far  frae  my  hame 607 

I  am  waiting  for 487 

I  know  not  the  hour 621 

In  the  Christian's  home 673 

In  the  presence  of  the 40 

Is  my  name  written  there 209 

.hed  the  land 608 

Jerusalem!  my  happy 3S0 

Meet  me  there 289 

My  heavenly  home 434 

til  has  ever  been 183 

Not  now,  but  in 533 

O  golden  day 405 

O  land  of  the  blessed 319 

On  that  bright  and  golden.. 338 

Onward,  upward,  home 269 

Over  Jordan 204 

Press  on 540 

Rise  up  and  hasten 200 

Safe  bome 354 


gospel  hymns,  Kos.  1  to  6  complete. — Continued. 


NO. 

8afe  in  the  arms 6 

Safe  upon  the  heavenly 482 

Shall  we  gather 669 

Shall  we  meet 108 

Sitting  by  the  gateway 389 

Some  day  we  say 403 

Soon  will  come  the 473 

Ten  thousand  times 155 

That  will  be  Heaven  for 621 

The  heavenly  land 71 

The  Lamb  is  the  Light 133 

The  Palace  of  the  King 114 

There's  a  beautiful  land 655 

There's  a  land  that  is 110 

There  is  a  calm 383 

There  is  a  land  of  pure 146 

There  is  a  land  which 349 

There  is  a  Paradise 453 

'Tis  a  goodly  pleasant  land 114 

'Tis  only  a  little  way 459 

To  be  there  ! 143 

Waiting  and  watching 116 

We  are  going  home 218 

We'll  gather  there  in 250 

We're  going  home  to-morrow...  17 

We're  marching  to  Zion 567 

We  shall  meet 604 

We  shall  reach  the  summer 371 

What  must  it  bo  to  be  there!. ..160 

When  the  mists  have 411 

When  we  get  home 182 

When  we  reach  our 173 

When  we  gather  at  last 316 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again.. 437 

"  Yet  there  is  room" 642 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 

Come,  Holy  spirit 462 

Come,  Thou  almighty 215 

Holy  Ghost,  with  light 430 

Holy  Spirit,  faithful 31 

Holy  Spirit,  Teacher 443 

More  to  follow 22 

O  Holy  Spirit,  come  ! 687 

Revive  Thy  work 571 

Spirit  of  truth 695 

Stay,  Thou  insulted  Spirit 728 

Take  Thou  my  hand 486 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride 409 

The  Spirit,  O  sinner 29 

There  shall  be  showers 315 

We  bow  our  knees 395 

When  the  Comforter 58 

Would  we  be  joyful 667 

INVITATION. 

Almost  persuaded 569 

Are  you  coming  home? 184 

Behold,  a  fountain 273 


NO. 

Calling  now 10 

Call  them  in! 72 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow 241 

Come  believing ! 245 

Come,  come  to  Jesus 388 

Come,  every  soul ! 587 

Come,  for  the  feast 101 

Come  home!  Come  home ! 627 

"  Come  now ! "  saith 668 

Come,  prodigal,  come! 197 

Come  to  Jesus ! 378 

Come  to  the  Saviour! 636 

Come  unto  Me 353 

Come,  with  thy  sins 274 

Come,  ye  disconsolate ! 661 

Come,  ye  sinners,  poor 670 

Expostulation Ill 

God  calling  yet 375 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise 714 

Have  you  any  room  for? 568 

Hear  the  blessed  invitation 481 

In  the  land  of  strangers 337 

Jesus  calls  thee! 122 

Jesus  Christ  is  passing 620 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling 308 

Look  unto  Me 343 

O  come  to  the  merciful 509 

O  come  to  the  Saviour 55 

O  do  not  let  the  word 656 

O  list  to  the  watchman 547 

O  tender  and  sweet 612 

O  tender  beseechings 505 

O  wand'ring  souls 326 

O  what  will  you  do 373 

O  wonderful  words 276 

O  word  of  words  ! 644 

Only  a  step  to  Jesus ,   66 

Out  of  the  ark 115 

Out  on  the  desert 513 

Out  on  the  mountain 456 

Over  the  line 612 

Return,  O  wanderer 478 

Sinners,  Jesus  will  receive 331 

Sinners,  turn! 722 

Softly  and  tenderly 324 

"  Stretch  forth  thy  hand  " 532 

The  Gospel  bells 125 

The  Gospel  trumpet's 148 

The  prodigal  child 627 

There  is  life  for  a  look 635 

The  valley  of  blessing 104 

The  whole  world  was 626 

There's  a  Stranger  at  the 332 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride 409 

Tho'  your  sins  be  as 549 

To-day  the  Saviour 630 

Troubled  heart,  thy  God 506 

Turn  thee,  O  lost  one 479 

Where  is  thy  refuge? 185 

500 


NO. 

Wherever  we  may  go 286 

While  Jesus  whispers 410 

While  life  prolongs 684 

While  we  pray 428 

Whoever  receiveth  the 387 

Whosoever  will 618 

Why  do  you  linger 419 

Why  do  you  wait 130 

Why  not  to-night? 656 

Yes,  there  is  pardon 55 

JOY. 

Yet  there  is  room ! 642 

As  lives  the  flower 471 

Blessed  assurance 304 

Christ  for  me! 142 

Come  into  His  presence 517 

Come  sing,  my  soul 199 

Come,  ye  that  love 567 

How  happy  are  we ! 134 

How  sweet  the  joy 422 

I've  found  a  joy 70 

I  will  sing  the  wondrous 406 

In  the  shadow  of  His 306 

Joy  to  the  world 126 

Look  up !   Look  up ! 476 

My  God,  I  have  found 726 

My  life  flows  on 244 

My  soul  is  happy 223 

O  child  of  God 275 

O  crown  of  rejoicing 91 

O  happy  day 543 

O  Lord!  my  soul 507 

O  I  am  so  happy 147 

O  praise  the  Lord 318 

0  weary  pilgrim 351 

Rejoice!  rejoice,  believer 352 

Rejoice  with  me 164 

Rejoice!  ye  saints 431 

Ring  the  bells  of  heaven 622 

Singing  all  the  time 156 

Singing  as  wo  journey 235 

Songs  of  gladness 3C3 

The  pearl  of  greatest 176 

There  is  joy  among 171 

LOVE. 

Awake,  my  soul,  to 407 

Behold,  what  love 580 

"  For  God  so  loved  " 329 

God  is  love  ! 279,  671 

God  loved  the  world 623 

Have  you  on  the  Lord 22 

How  sweet,  O  Lord  520 

1  gave  my  Life  for 600 

I  have  heard  of  a  Saviour's 74 

I  know  I  love  Thee 294 

I  love  to  tell  the  story 30 

It  passeth  knowledge 632 
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I've  fonnd  a  friend  ! 684 

Jesus  loves  even  me 18 

Jesus  loves  me 724 

Jesus,  the  very  thought 368 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I  love 307 

Jesus  wept 702 

Let  us  sing  of  the  love 311 

v  to  thee 61 

More  than  tongue  can 216 

mm 077 

\  -    I  love  Thee 086 

None  but  Christ  can 196 

O  hww  he  loves!  27 

O  sing  of  his  mighty 34 

Once  I  was  dead  in  sin 686 

Repeat  the  story 660 

Safe  in  the  arms 6 

Saviour,  more  than  life 693 

Something  for  Jesus 691 

Sometimes  I  catch  sweet 397 

Songs  of  gladness 303 

Souls  of  men 336 

Spirit  of  truth 696 

Tell  me  the  old,  old  story 28 

Thee  will  I  love. 659 

The  half  was  never 650 

There  is  a  name  I  love 360 

There  is  love 240 

There's  a  wideness  in  „ 621 

We  have  felt  the  love 472 

Wonderful  love 607 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

As  I  wandered  'round 344 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee 738 

Standing  by  a  purpose 652 

Well,  wife,  I've  found 408 


MISSIONARY. 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves 609 

Cast  thy  bread  upon 546 

From  Greenland's  icy 41 

Go  work  in  my  vineyard 66 

Great  Jehovah 525 

Hearthecall 69 

Here  am  I 640 

Ho!  reapers  of  life's 646 

Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort 515 

Jesus  shall  reign 64 

One  more  day's  work 26 

Over  the  ocean  wave 172 

Preach  the  gospel 444 

Rescue  the  perishing 692 

Something  for  Jesus ......591 


KO. 

Sowing  in  the  morning 609 

Speed  away 544 

Throw  out  the  Life-Lino 441 

What  shall  the  harvest  be? 662 


PARTING  HYMNS. 

Blest  be  the  tie 712 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 191 

God  bo  with  you 340 

God  bless  you 614 

iv  is  over 362 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy 412 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening 168 

The  Lord  bless  thee 739 

The  Lord  keep  watch 523 


PEACE  AND  REST. 

After  the  toil 446 

Ah,  my  heart!  25 

Art  thou  weary? 107 

Beautiful  valley  of  Eden! 138 

"Come!"  said  Jesus' 683 

Come  unto  Me 353 

God's  almighty  arms 342 

How  sweet,  my  Saviour 327 

I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus 649 

In  the  heavenly  pastures 483 

In  the  shadow  of  His 306 

In  times  of  sorrow 493 

It  is  well  with  my  soul 573 

My  soul  at  last 420 

Near  the  Cross 598 

Now  the  day  is  over 362 

O  day  of  rest 531 

O  for  the  peace 76 

O  troubled  heart 330 

Peace!  be  still! 261 

Pressing  on 170 

Sad  and  weary n 224 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy 412 

Some  day  we  say 403 

There  is  a  calm 383 

We'll  work  till  Jesus 180 

When  peace  like  a  river 573 

Would  we  be  joyful 667 


PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  power 729 

All  people  that  on  earth 1 

Awake,  and  sing 692 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch 677 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful 407 

Be  our  joyful  song 162 

501 


nto  His  presence 517 

396 

I  59 

■:.ighty 715 

•  utof 633 

.567 

Conquering  now 429 

Hun! 619 

329 

From  all  that  dwell 672 

Gloria  Patri 191 

Glory  be  to  Jesus'  name  * 194 

Glory  ever  be  to  Jesus 282 

Glory  to  God  on  high  ! 725 

He  lives  an  i  k>T6l 662 

Ilia  praises  I  will  sing 417 

Holy,  holy,  holy! 118 

Holy  is  the  Lord 467 

How  sweet  the  name 705 

I  will  praise  the  Lord 460 

I  will  sing  of  my  Redeemer 577 

I  will  sing  the  wondrous 406 

111  Thee  exalt 556 

Jesus,  hail!  enthroned 701 

Look,  ye  saints 619 

Majestic  sweetness 679 

My  Redeemer 577 

My  Saviour's  praises 268 

My  song  shall  be  of  Jesus 65 

Never  shone  a  light  so 432 

O  brethren,  rise 433 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues 730 

O  my  soul,  bless 696 

O  praise  our  Lord 562 

O  praise  the  Lord 318 

O  Saviour,  precious 529 

O  thou,  my  soul 555 

O  worship  the  King 442 

Praise  God  from  whom 2 

Praise  Him 271 

Praise,  my  soul,  the 468 

Praise  the  Saviour 291 

Praise  ye  the  Lord 205 

Redeemed!  redeemed! 259 

Revive  us  again 20 

Ride  on!  ride  on  in 425 

Sing  unto  the  Lord 497 

Sound  the  high  praises 169 

Take  the  name  of  Jesus 47 

The  new  song 33 

Thee  will  I  love 559 

There  is  no  name  so 346 

To  Him  who  for  our 251 

We  praise  The*  and  bless 228 

We  praise  Thee.  O  God 20 

We  praise  Thee,  we  bless 451 

We  worship  Thee 211 

When  morning  gilds 537 

Whom  have  I,  Lord,  in 142 
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PRAYER.  no. 

Abide  with  me 317 

As  I  wandered  'round 344 

At  even,  ere  the  sun 504 

Bless  me  now 23 

Blest  be  the  tie 712 

Blest  Jesus,  grant 519 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 462 

Come,  my  soul,  thy 737 

Come,  Thou  almighty 715 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew 643 

Even  me!  639 

Father,  take  my  hand  ! 188 

From  every  stormy  wind 685 

From  the  depths 561 

God  is  great 260 

Hear  me,  blessed  Jesus 436 

Hear  Thou  my  prayer! 216 

Hear  us,  O  Saviour 416 

Hide  me 440 

11  o,  real  ers  in  the 646 

How  firm  a  foundation 613 

I  am  praying  for  you 589 

I  have  a  Saviour 589 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 597 

In  Thy  great  loving 558 

Jesus,  I  come 281 

Jesus,  Lover  of. 721 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to 335 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot 366 

Jesus,  the  very  thought 368 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 516 

Lord,  bless  and  pity 691 

Lord,  dismiss  us! 732 

Lord,  I  hear  of 639 

Mere  holiness  give  me 594 

My  faith  looks  up 718 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 372 

My  prayer 594 

My  sin  is  great 175 

Nearer,  my  God 719 

O  hear  my  cry 339 

O,  revive  us  by  Thy 233 

Parting  hymn 189 

Pass  me  not 585 

Pray,  brethren,  pray 591 

Revive  Thy  work 571 

Rock  of  Ages 21 

Save,  Jesus,  save! 706 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy 412 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening 168 

Saviour,  visit  Thy  plantation. ..700 

Search  me,  O  Lord 480 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer! 634 

There  isa  fountain 733 

There  shall  be  showers 316 

'Tis  the  blessed  hour  of 596 

'Tis  the  hallowed  hour 521 

To  Thee  I  lift 563 


NO. 

We  bow  our  knees 395 

We  lift  our  songs 297 

What  a  Friend  we  have 583 

What  various  hindrances 710 

When  morning  lights 654 

Windows  open  toward 643 

PRECIOUS  PROMISES. 

Cling  to  the  Bible 392 

Come! 664 

His  word  a  tower 92 

Jesus  loves  even  me 18 

Mine! 157 

O,  precious  word 295 

O,  wonderful  word 245 

Once  more  we  come 227 

Precious  promise 36 

Sing  them  over  again 579 

There  is  a  stream 334 

Wait,  my  soul,  upon 736 

We  bow  our  knees 395 

Whosoever  will 618 

Wonderful  words  of  life 579 

REFUGE. 

Abide  with  me 317 

A  mighty  fortress 414 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 277 

Dark  is  the  night 63 

i  From  every  stormy  wind 685 

God  be  with  you 340 

He  will  hide  me 119 

Hide  me 440 

Hide  Thou  me! 230 

Hiding  in  Thee 574 

His  word  a  tower 92 

In  the  secret  of  His 363 

I  will  lift  up  my 539 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my 727 

Jesus,  Thou  Refuge 492 

.  Lead  to  the  shadow 423 

My  high  tower 84 

My  hope  is  built 654 

I  My  soul  at  last 420 

I  Nearer,  my  God 719 

'  O  cease,  my  wand'ring 376 

|  O  God,  our  help 313 

j  O  safe  to  the  rock 574 

O  soul,  tossed  on  the 270 

O,  to  have  no  Christ 348 

Rock  of  Ages 21 

Safe  in  the  arms 6 

Saviour,  lead  me 477 

!  The  Cross  of  Jesus 32 

The  Lord's  our  Rock 321 

The  solid  Rock 654 

Thee  will  I  love 559 

502 


NO. 

We  would  see  Jesus 500 

While  Thou,  O  my  God 495 

REPENTANCE. 

Afflictions,  tho'  they 325 

Alas!  and  did  my 79 

Bless  me  now! 23 

Depth  of  mercy 57,  610 

Have  our  hearts  grown 391 

I  am  coming  to  the  cross 658 

I  am  the  Door 262 

I  bring  my  sins 73 

I  hear  Thy  welcome 595 

I  looked  to  Jesus 333 

I  stood  outside  the 85 

In  Thy  great  loving 553 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to 226 

Just  as  I  am 682 

0  hear  my  cry 339 

Once  more,  my  soul 257 

Out  of  my  bondage 281 

Pass  me  not,  0 585 

Stay,  Thou  insulted  Spirit 728 

Take  me  as  I  am 226 

The  mistakes  of  my  life 100 

There  is  joy  among  the 171 

To  Thee  I  lift 563 

We  take  the  guilty 239 

What  shall  I  do 117 

RESURRECTION. 

Beautiful  morning! 247 

Beyond  the  smiling  and  the 602 

Christ  hath  risen 527 

Hallelujah!  Christ  is 545 

Hallelujah!  He  is  risen 90 

1  am  He  that  liveth 350 

I  shall  be  satisfied 590 

Jesus  of  Nazareth 9,  463 

Low  in  the  grave  He 323 

O  the  clanging  bells 603 

On  that  bright  and 338 

On  the  resurrection 353 

Our  Saviour  will 426 

Rise,  glorious  Conqueror 717 

Soon  will  come  the 473 

Soul  of  mine 590 

The  glorious  morning 644 

We  shall  sleep,  but  not 94 

When  1  shall  wake 485 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again 437 

SALVATION. 

A  guilty  soul 385 

Alas  !  and  did  my 305 

Amazing  grace,  how 680 

Behold,  how  plain 522 


:  EL  BYMNB,  K0&   1   to  8  >ucd. 


NO. 
Benov  .416 

Choose  I  must 402 

413 

245 

587 

...    69 
227 

•  and  wild 139 

145 

83 

I    rid 377 

G-kJ  I  623 

Good  news 167 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound...    35 

it  believeth 187 

178 

I  lemn  are  the  words 693 

How  eweet  the  word 163 

I  arn  e-nr.n^  to  the 658 

I  am  the  door 262 

I  hear  the  Saviour  say 588 

I  beat  222 

I  looked  to  Jesus 333 

I  was  once  far  away 382 

to  redeem? 131 

It  is  finished: 159 

:s  mighty  to  save 109 

Jesus,  my  Saviour 280 

Jesus  saves 421 

•  liter  darkness 51 

Like  wand'ring  sheep 369 

Long  in  darkness 121 

Mercy  s  free 734 

pe  is  built  on 654 

My  nvl  will  overcome 210 

Neither  do  I  condemn 551 

No  othername 52 

Not  all  the  blood 689 

Not  what  these  hands 243 

Nothing  but  the  blood 195 

O  hear  the  joyful 548 

O  who  is  this 322 

O  wondrous  name 310 

Once  for  all 13 

Our  life  is  like 347 

Pull  for  the  shore 51 

Salvation!  oh,  the  joyful 694 

Saved  by  the  blood 140 

She  only  touched 657 

Shine  on,  O  Star  of. 292 

Sinners,  Jesus  will 331 

Sin  no  more 447 

Some  one  will  enter 309 

Sometimes  a  light 617 

Song  of  salvation 74 

Soul  of  mine 336 

Take  me  as  I  am 335 

The  gate  ajar 12 

The  gospel  of  Thy  grace„ ,,,.190 


629 

528 

616 

il  set  before  U 

626 

•  ti 733 

There  is  life  f<r  a  took 635 

•  and 427 

'Tis  the  promise  of  God 6 

284 

Whatshalll  do? 117 

While  shepherds  watched 693 

Who  came  down 283 

I  U  heareth  " 618 

White  as  snow 38 

Wishing,  hoping,  knowing 46 

Would  we  be  joyful 667 

Ye  must  be  born  again 127 

SORROW 

Ah,  my  heart! 25 

Art  thou  weary? 107 

Blessed  hope! 135 

Come,  ye  disconsolate  ! 661 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  wo^p  ...713 

From  every  stormy  wind 685 

Go,  bury  thy  sorrow 43 

Joy  in  sorrow 70 

Not  now,  my  child  ! 628 

Only  a  little  while 221 

Only  waiting 232 

What  shall  I  do  ? 117 


SUFFERINGS  OF 
CHRIST. 

Alas  !  and  did  my 79 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners 713 

From  the  Bethlehem 488 

How  sweet,  O  Lord 520 

I  gave  My  life  for  thee 600 

Man  of  Sorrows 645 

My  Redeemer 577 

0  Christ,  what  burdens  ! 39 

Suffering  Saviour 723 

There  is  a  green  hill 601 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne...    98 

'Tis  midnight,  and  on 474 

To  Him  who  for  our  sins 251 

When  I  survey  the 709 

TEMPERANCE. 

Come  home!  Come  home! 627 

Come,  prodigal!  197 

Dare  to  be  a  Daniel! 652 

1  need  Thee  every  hour 097 

503 


NO. 
.   45 

.592 
.622 
- 

.652 
.100 

■   Id  

.662 

.031 

Yield  :  D 582 

TEMPTATION. 

Come  near  me! 129 

Christian,  walk  carefully 398 

Faint,  yet  pursuing 177 

Hiding  in  Thee 574 

•  , st  till  I  come 88 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 597 

I  ve  found  a  friend  in 367 

My  soul,  1-e  on  thy  guard! 676 

O,  brother,  life's  journey 312 

Singing  all  the  time 156 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer 634 

Tempted  and  tried 136 

Trust  on! 212 

i  friend 583 

Yield  not  to  temptation 582 

You're  starting,  my  boy 401 

TRUST. 

All  the  way 42 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin 587 

Fear  not 314 

Fully  trusting 63 

He  knows 181 

Hope  on 418 

How  firm  a  foundation 613 

How  sweet,  my  Saviour 327 

I  am  coming  to 658 

I  am  trusting  Thee 166,  445 

Jesus,  I  will  t  ...202 

Jesus  knows  thy  sorrow 565 

Look  :i  80 

red  are  we  by 461 

Oh,  soul  tossed  on_ 270 

Once  more,  my  soul 257 

Only  trusting  in  my 153 

Onward  go! 214 

O  praise  the  Lord 318 

Rejoice  in  the  L'*rd 278 

Simply  trusting 581 

The  Lord  will  provide 7 

Thy  will  be  done 229 

Trust  on! 212 

W9  are  comiiig  home: 503 
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WARNING.         no. 

Almost  persuaded 569 

Along  the  River  of  Time 264 

Are  you  ready 290 

At  the  feast  of  Belshazzar 379 

Christian,  walk  carefully 398 

Cut  it  down! 128 

Eternity  ! 603 

God  loved  a  world 623 

Hasten,  sinner,  to  be  wise 714 

Have  you  any  room 568 

In  the  silent  midnight 93 

I  never  knew  you  ! 231 

Jesus  of  Nazareth! 9 

Not  far  from  the  Kingdom 299 

Nothing  but  leaves 641 

O,  do  not  let 656 

O,  list  to  the 547 

O,  tender  beseechiugs 505 

O,  the  clanging  bells 603 

O,  to  have  no  Christ 348 

O.  what  will  you  do 373 

Out  of  the  ark 115 

Say,  are  you  ready  ? 213 

Sinners,  turn!  why  will 722 

Sound  the  alarm  ! 246 

Sowing  the  seed 662 

What  shall  the  harvest 662 

Where  is  thy  refuge 185 

While  life  prolongs 684 

Why  do  you  linger 419 

Why  do  you  wait 130 

Why  not  to-night 656 

Yet  there  is  room 642 

Yield  not  to  temptation 582 

WORK. 

Am  I  a  soldier 494 

Awake,  my  soul 301,  677 

Brightly  beams  our 45 

Brightly  gleams 186 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves 609 

Come,  ye  that  love  the 567 

Dare  to  be  a  Daniel ! 652 

Fading  away  like  the 534 

Far,  far  away 293 

Gather  them  in 566 

Gird  on  the  sword 438 

Go,  work  in  my  vineyard 56 

Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  ! 640 

Have  you  sought  for  the 536 

Hold  the  fort! 11 

Ho,  reapers  of  life's 646 

In  the  harvest-field 328 

Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort 515 

Is  your  lamp  burning 217 

Jesus  bids  us  shine 386 


Laborers  of  Christ 374 

Light  after  darkness 193 

Lo!  the  day  of  God 69 

Must  I  go  and  empty 174 

Nothing  but  leaves 641 

Not  now,  my  child 628 

O  list  to  the  voice 287 

O,  what  are  you  going  to 106 

O,  where  are  the  reapers  ? 575 

One  more  day's  work 26 

Only  a  beam  of  sunshine 300 

Only  an  armour-bearer 50 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers!...  88 

Onward  go! 214 

Onward,  upward  ! 60 

Pass  along  the  invitation 489 

Preach  the  gospel 444 

Press  on,  O  pilgrim 540 

Rescue  the  perishing! 592 

Scatter  seeds  of  kindness 86 

Sound,  sound  the  truth 716 

Sowing  in  the  morning 609 

Sowing  the  seed  by 662 

Speed  away 544 

Stand  up 615 

The  call  of  God 538 

The  word  of  God  is  given 250 

Tell  it  out! 192 

There  are  lonely  hearts 578 

There's  a  royal  banner 381 

There's  a  work  for  each 161 

Throw  out  the  Life-Line 441 

To  the  work! 576 

Weary  gleaner  in  the 296 

We'll  work  till  Jesus 180 

What  shall  the  harvest ...662 

Where  hast  thou 24 

While  the  days  are  going 578 

Work,  for  the  night 14 

Work,  for  the  time  is 535 

Young  men  in  Christ 502 

WORSHIP. 

Abide  with  me 317 

Alas!  and  did  my 79,  305 

All  hail  the  power 334 

All  people  that  on  earth 1  j 

Amazing  grace 680 

Am  I  a  soldier 494  \ 

Arise  and  shine 103  i 

Arise,  my  soul 653 

Awake  and  sing 692 

Blest  be  the  tie! 712 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 277 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 462 


NO. 

Come,  Thou  almighty 715 

Come,  Thou  Fount 633 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 661 

Depth  of  mercy 510 

Far  from  Thy  sacred 560 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 614 

Guide  me,  O  Thou 394 

Holy  is  the  Lord 467 

How  sweet,  O  Lord 520 

How  sweet  the  name 705 

I  hear  Thy  welcome 595 

I  know  that  my  Redeemer 298 

I  love  Thy  kingdom 688 

I  need  Thee  every  hour 597 

I  wait  for  Thee„ 498 

I'll  Thee  exalt 556 

In  the  cross  of  Christ 698 

Jesus  keep  me  near 598 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul 721 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee 335 

"Jesus  of  Nazareth!" 463 

Jesus  shall  reign 624 

Joy  to  the  world 606 

Just  as  I  am 682 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers 639 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross 112 

Nearer  my  God 719 

Now  the  day  is  over 362 

O  day  of  rest  and 531 

O  for  a  thousand 730 

O  God,  our  help 313 

O  list  to  the  voice 287 

O  my  soul,  bless  thou 696 

O  Saviour,  precious 529 

O  thank  the  Lord 553 

O  thou,  my  soul 565 

O,  worship  the  King 442 

On  that  bright  and 338 

Pass  me  not 585 

Praise  the  Saviour 291 

Rock  of  Ages 21 

Salvation,  oh,  the  joyful 694 

Saviour,  more  than  life 593 

Saviour,  visit  Thy  plantation.. .700 

Sing  them  over  again 679 

Songs  of  gladness 303 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer! ~634 

The  Lord's  my  shepherd 678 

There  is  a  fountain 733 

There  is  a  name 360 

There  is  a  stream 384 

There  shall  be  showers 315 

We  worship  Thee 211 

When  I  survey 491 

Whiter  than  snow 558 

Wonderful  words  of  life 579 


604 


INDEX. 


Titles  in  Small  Capitals  ;  First  Lines  in  Roman. 


NO. 
A  Guilty  soul,  by  Pharisees  of.. .385 
A  Home  on  High 530 

ALlGUTUPON    THE    SHORE 123 

A  Little  While 76,  254 

"A  Little  While."  and  He 254 

A  long  time  I  wandered 46 

A  Mightt  Fortress 414 

A  ruler  once  came  to  Jesus 127 

A  Shelter  in  the  Time 321 

A  Bums  Forgivex 44 

A  Soma  Like  Me 382 

A  Soldier  of  the  Cross 494 

Abide  With  Me 317 

Abundantly  Able  to  Save. ..337 

Adrian.     S.  M 376 

Afflictions,  tho'  they  seem 326 

After 446 

After  the  toil  and  trouble 446 

Ahira.     S.  M 374 

Ah,  mt  Heart 25 

Ah,  this  heart  is  void  and  chill..708 
Alas!  and  did  my  Saviour..79,  305 

All  glory  to  Jesus  be  given 109 

All  for  Me 723 

All  Hail  the  Power 334,  729 

All  my  doubts  I  give  to  Jesus...   63 
All  People  that  on  Earth..     1 

All-seeing,  gracious  Lord 216 

All  the  Way  My  Saviour 42 

All  to  Christ  I  Owe 588 

Almost  Persuaded 669 

Along  the  River  of  Time 264 

Amaiing  grace!  how  sweet 680 

America.    6s,  is T38 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  Cross 494 

Antioch.     C.  M 606 

Are  you  coming  Home 184 

Are  you  ready,  are  you  ready. ..290 
Arise  and  Shine 103 


NO. 

Arise.  My  Soul,  Arise 653 

Arlington.    C.  M 705 

Aut  moc  Weary 107 

Ask  ye  what  great  thing  I  know.731 
As  I  wandered  'round  the  home. 344 

As  lives  the  flower  within  471 

As  Pants  the  Hart 560 

At  Even  ere  the  Sun  was  Set  504 

At  the  Cross 305 

At  the  feast  of  Belshaztar 379 

At  the  Feet  of  Jesus 75 

Autumn; 263 

Awake  and  sing  the  song 692 

Awake,  My  Soul! 301 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every ..677 
Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays.,407 
Awake  mvsoul!  to  sound  His. ..301 


Be  our  joyful  song  to-day 162 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord  ...     3 

Be  ye  Also  Ready 290 

Be  ye  Strong  in  the  Lord.  .357 

Beautiful  Morning  ! 247 

Beautiful  River 669 

Beautiful  Valley  or  Eden.. 138 

I  Behold  a  Fountain  deep  and 273 

Behold  a  Stranger 450 

Behold  Him  ! 476 

Behold  how  plain  the  truth  is. ..522 

Behold  the  Bridegroom 81 

Behold,  what  Love! 580 

Believe,  and  Keep  on 288 

Belmont.     C.  M. 678 

Beloved.  Now  are  We 359 

Bemerton.    C.  M 313 

Beneath  the  cross  of  Jesus.. 32 


NO. 

Beneath  the  glorious  throne 415 

BBMCMKM  or  JsgUI 505 

Beside  the  well  at  noon-time 178 

Bethany.    6s.  is 719 

Beulah  Land 608 

Beyond  the  light  of  setting 530 

Beyond  the  Smiling  andthe..602 

Blessed  Assurance 304 

Blessed  be  the  Fountain 361 

Blessed  Home-Land 144 

Blessed  Hope 135 

Blessed  hope  that  in  Jesus_ 135 

Blessed  River 83 

Blessed  Saviour,  Ever 475 

,  Bless  Me  Now 23 

I  Bless  the  Lord 555 

;  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 712 

Blest  Jesus.  Grant  us 519 

Boylston.     S.  M 689 

Brightly  beams  our  Father's 45 

Brightly  Gleams  our.. 186 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 609 

Brother,  art  thou  worn  and 219 

But  is  that  All? 397 

By  faith  I  view  my  Saviour.. ..734 


Calling  Now 10 

Calling  to  Thee 456 

Call  them  in 72 

Calvary 355 

Can  it  be  Right? 150 

Carried  by  the  Angels„ 389 

Casting  all  Your  Care 327 

Cast  thy  Bread  upon  the 546 

Child  of  Sin  and  Sorrow... ..241 


505 


Index. 


i  - 

323 

142 

-sin  atonement,... 41 3 

Mi 

Kedeemer... 

Chr:.:  Hi 471 

R  MY  All_ 469 

...331 

651 

...  .511 

.  ; 

Christmas.    CM 

Buu 

- 

599 

"Coitt" :  M 

Come  1  I - : 

! : : 
.  every  joyful  heir: 675 

...101 

..339 

.  ...681 

Come  into  Hu  511 

129 

Come  near  m:-.  Sv       r.  .12  9 

...663 
I 

:      -.  191 

RR.199 

a 410 

Come    1  633 

.  moo  Wiaf.t Kl 

Gome  to  J:-:-  r.  37 S 

" : : 
.  I : : 

...274 
.    ..636 
•     ' 

Come  Unto  Me 353 

Come  Unto  Me.  an: 
: 

670 

Doom  orfiUi  th]  IT_ 

:: i€  Home  To-night 503 

Coming  To-day 513 

Conquering  now  and  still  I . 


"ON.     CM....  1-4 

[OM.     CM 

Cowper.     CM 

M 112 

Qui  619 

Ccr  it  Dovs 123 

ID 

Dare  to  be  a  Daniel 652 

Dark  is  :  63 

Deliver. 

Ill 

I 

:  ...712 

m 

- 

37 

DOXOLOGT 2 

L  :•:  e:4 

C.  M 703 

E 

Eltiiam.    7.    D 255 

I  - 

Eternal  life  Gods  Wad 503 

I  603 

.awns  on  my  •   - 
Evan.     C  M 649 

PRAYER I 

Era  Mi 629 

Every  Day  Will  I  Bus 

In-  ..=  : via::.:-- Ill 


I 

Fautt,  y:  177 

' 
524 

: .: : 

tare  my  Hand 133 

Eear  Not: 314 

-  s:o 

450 

Fierce  and  wild  the  storm  is_...139 

Fix  yottr  Eyes  d  L4I 

b)......48i 

564 

Forever  with  I 

F  r  God  so  loved  !  O  wondrous.,329 

Foe  Jehovah  I  am  Wa:  i 


ty  Offend. 511 

Free  from  the  law,  oh  ha; 
Fresh  from  the  throne  of  glory..  S3 
From  all  that  dwell  bel.  ■ 
From  every  stormy  wind  I 

41 

Fr   _..:...   1  ■  .  .-:..  ::  ?.-_.---r-... 453 

From  the  i 

From  the  r  IS] 

Fully  Persuaded 49 

63 


Gr 

'  Gathering  Home 220 

Gather  Them  In  566 

H  360 

Gird  oj  as b 433 

r  Faith..  96 
G  t-  Mr  Tr  ..2S5 

191 

.194 

191 

: 

194 

7  : : 

Go  Bfry  ra  43 

I 
V _  I :  :  KLD_293 

GodBeWi         .  340 

:   Y   7 514 

G  .  -.  :z'.'.._r  --.:     i 

375 

G .  1  is  great  and  God  ;s  p  .i 2c 0 

:    :  .5  L.    :    — B 

God  is  Love'.— i:  :  119 

G    -   G".i  _  ~    G;     :  5.:_-:;rs...377 
God  1  :s..623 

1.7 

G:i's  almight; 

402 

[  Grace 3 

Gsa    •  ...250 

G...  35 

I  Jehovah,  Mighty  L:ri...525 

732 

Guide  ::_-_  i_  -  peal  394 


Hallelujah!  E: 

Hallelujah  for  the  Cb 
Hallelujah:   Hallelujah: 545 


v      . 

II  v i  ihcj  LB  »!...  90 

lluinu  LB,  ....      6 

:   I. (J  M!  I    WHAT  A 645 

R  ..521 

709 

Ihnv    DAT 543 

393 

I  l.irk  640 

•\  ise 714 

I I  v  \  :   v  ...401 

370 

ir  hearts  grown  cold 391 

II  IT!  fOO  ANT  Room  fOB 568 

i  believed  ?  22 

Have  You  Sought? 536 

Mk,  Blessed  Jesus 436 

Hear  the  Bf.ESST" 481 

Hear  the  Call 69 

Hear  Thou  my  Pkayer 216 

Hear  Us,  O  Saviour! 416 

Hearye  the  glad  good  news  from. 187 
Heavenly  Father,  bless  me  now.  23 
Heavenly  Father,  we  beseech. ..189 

■ily  Father,  we  Thy 233 

Hebron.     L.  M 6S4 

He  Died  for  Thee 506 

He   dies!   He  dies!  the  lowly. ..350 

He  came  to  Bethany 240 

He  Holds  the  Key 399 

He  is  Coming 2S5 

He  Knows 181 

He  Leadeth  Me 637 

He  lives  and  loves,  our  Saviour..552 

Hi  that  Believeth 187 

Hi  will  Hide  Me 119 

Helpless  I  come  to  Jesus'  blood..210 

H;:npon.    7* 731 

Here  am  I,  Send  Me 640 

Hide  Me 440 

Hide  Thou  Me 230 

Hiding  in  Thee 574 

His  Praises  I  will  Sing 417 

His  Word  a  Tower 92 

Ho,  every  one  that 178 

Ho!  my  comrades,  see  the  signal.  11 

Ho,  reapers  in  the  whitened 550 

Ho!  Reapers  or  Life's 646 

noLD  Fast  till  I  Come 88 

Hold  the  Fort 11 

Hold  Thou  my  Hand 356 

Holy  Ghost,  with  Light 430 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Lord 118 

Holy  is  the  Lord 467 

Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide.  31 
Holy  Spirit,  Teacher  Tuou.,443 

Home  atlast 99 

Home  or  the  Soul 15 

Hope  On 418 

How  caw  I  kkkp  from 244 


NO. 
I  know  myiini  forgiven. 439 

i     KM  A   KolMMTi..-. G13 

How  Haiiv  akk  Wl 134 

lifted  up. .499 
...377 
..G90 

ir,  to 327 

HOW  I  i   520 

j.>y  that  Bill  my. .422 

t  Jesus. ..705 

How  sweet  the  word  of  Christ.. .163 


I  am  Coming 224 

I  am  Coming  to  the  Cross 658 

I  am  far  frae  my  hame 607 

I  am  He  that  LivEni 350 

I  am  not  skilled  to  understand. .510 

I  am  now  a  child  of  God 666 

I  am  Praying  for  You 589 

I  am  so  glad  that  our  Father  in..  18 
I  am  Sweeping  through  tue..656 

I  am  the  Door 262 

I  am  the  Way 369 

I  am  Thine,  O  Lord 572 

I  am  trusting.  Lord,  in  Thee 658 

ing  Thee 166.  445 

I  am  waiting  for  the  Master 487 

I  am  waiting  for  the  morning.. .232 
I  believed  in  God's  wonderful. ..288 
I  Belong  to  Jesus 464 

I  BRING  MY  SINS  TO   THEE 73 

I  bring  to  Thee,  O  Master! 512 

I  cannot  Tell  how  Precious..137 

I  Cried  to  God 557 

I  do  not  ask  for  earthly  store. ..457 
I  feel  like  singing  all  the  time. ..156 

I  Gave  My  Life  for  Thee 600 

I  have  a  Saviour,  ne's  pleading..589 

I  have  entered  the  Valley  of 104 

I  have  heard  of  a  land  far  away. 143 

I  have  heard  of  a  Saviour's 74 

I  have  read  of  a  beautiful  city. ..183 

I  hear  the  Saviour  say 588 

I  Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus. ..649 
I  Hear  the  Words  of  Jesus.. 222 
I  Hear  tot  Welcome  Voice. .595 
I  Know  I  Love  Thee  Better.294 
I  know  not  the  hour,  when  my..621 

I  know  not  what  awaits  me 181 

I  know  not  why  God's 272 

I  Know  that  my 253,  298 

I  Know  Whom  I  Have 272 

I  Left  it  All  with  Jesus..53,  206 

I  Looked  to  Jesus 333 

I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story 30 

I  love  to  think  of  the  heavenly..  71 

f>07 


I  love  thy  Ki:..  .683 

341 

I  IBIS  Tni    .  .597 

231 

590 

...   85 
I  think  '.  .201 

I  WAl I  10 703 

I  wait  for  1  .498 

008  far  away  from  the. ..382 

I  Will! 

I  will  Lift  it  Mine  (Chant  >. 533 

I  will   I  I     D 455 

I  will  Praise  Thee 460 

I  will  {raise  the  Lord  nay 460 

I  will  sing  of  nr  ...577 

I  will  Sing  the  Wondrous. ..406 
I  will  sing  you  a  song  of  that...   15 

I'll  Thee  exalt,  my  God 556 

I'll  Stand  by  You 139 

I'M  a  Pilgrim 105 

I'm  Going  Home 484 

If  God  be  for  Us 278 

If  never  the  gaze  of  the  sun 133 

Immanuel's  Land 67 

In  Heavenly  Pastures 483 

In  Jesus'  Face  523 

In  Me  Ye  shall  have  Peace..493 
In  my  Father's  house  there  is. ..154 
In  some  way  or  other,  the  Lord..     7 

In  the  Christian's  home  in 673 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ 698 

In  the  harvest-field  there  is 328 

In  the  heavenly  pastures  fair. .483 
In  the  Hollow  of  His  Hand  .270 
In  the  hour  when  guilt  assails. .459 

In  the  land  of  strangers 337 

In  the  Presence  of  the 40 

In  the  Secret  of  His 363 

In  the  SnAT>ow  of  His  Wings. 306 

Ihtbi  Silent  midnight 93 

In  Thy  cleft.  O  Rock  of  Ages... 230 
In  Thy  great  loving  kindness. .558 
In  times  of  sorrow,  God  is  near.493 

In  Zion's  Rock  abiding 84 

I-  Jesus  able  to  Redeem  ? 131 

Is  Mv  Name  written 209 

1^;  Thy  Cruse  of  Comfort 515 

Is  Your  Lamp  Burning? 217 

Italian   Hymn.    60,41 715 

It's  a  bonnie.  bonnie  warl' 258 

It  is  Finished 159 

It  is  finished  ;  whataGospel  !...452 

It  is  Well  with  Mv  BOOT 573 

It  may  be  at  morn,  when  the. ..651 

It  Passeth  Knowledge 632 

I've  Found  a  Friend 584 

I've  found  a  friend  in  Jesus 367 


Index. 


no. 

Hi 

NO. 

t re  found  a  joy  in  sorrow 

.  70 

NO. 

More  than  Tongue  can  Tell.215 

5've  found  the  Pearl  of  greatest 

.176 

Laban.    8.  M 

.676 

More  to  Follow 

.  22 

I've  learned  to  sing  a  glad  new 

.417 

Laborers  or  Christ,  Aaiam. 

.374 

Morning  Lights 

.554 

I've  reached  the  land  of  corn. 

.608 

Labor  On 

.323 

Must  I  Go,  and  Empty- 

174 

Iye  Passed  ihe  Cross 

.238 

Lead,  Kindly  Light 

.454 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  Cross  alone. 112 

Lead  me  On 237 

458 

My  Ain  Countree 

.607 

J 

Lead  me,  Saviour 

.477 

My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee... 

.738 

Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  Rock. 423 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by. 665 

Jerusalem,  My  Happy  Home 

.380 

Lenox.    6s,  8s 

.653 

My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee 

..713 

Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be 

.704 

Let  the  Lower  Lights 

.  45 

My  Faith  still  Clings 

.175 

Jesus  bids  us  shine  with  a 

.386 

Let  the  Saviour  in 

.332 

My  Father  is  rich  in  houses... 

.302 

Jescs  calls  Thee 

.122 

Let  us  Crown  Him 

.334 

My  God  and  Father  while  L. 

.229 

Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by... 

.620 

Let  us  gather  up  the  sunbeams 

..  86 

My  God  and  my  All 

.495 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour... 

.283 

Let  us  Go  Forth 

.533 

My  God,  I  have  found 

.726 

Jesus,  gracious  One,  calleth  now 

.122 

Let  us  sing  of  the  love  of  the. 

.311 

My  heart,  that  was  heavy  and..  58 

Jesus  hail !  enthroned  in  glory 

.701 

Lift  up,  lift  up  thy  voice  with. 

.103 

My  heavenly  home  is  bright... 

.484 

Jesus,  I  Come 

.281 

Light  after  Darkness 

.193 

My  High  Tower 

.  84 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee  for  light.424 

Light  in  the  darkness,  sailor... 

.  51 

My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less. 654 

Je3us,  I  my  cross  have  taken. 

.263 

Like  wandering  sheep  o'er.... 

.369 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt 

.372 

Jesus,  I  will  Trust  Thee... 

.202 
.308 
.234 

Little  Lights 

.386 
.121 

My  Jesus,  I  love  Thee 

My  latest  sun  is  sinking  fast. 
My  life  flows  on  in  endless  sonj 

586 

97 

Jesus  is  Coming 

Look  Away  to  Jesus 

.  80 

'244 

Jesus  is  Mighty  to  Sate 

.109 

Look  unto  Me 

.343 

My  Mother's  Prayer 

..344 

Jesus  is  Mine 

.647 

Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved.,238 

My  Offering 

.012 

Jesus  is  My  Saviour 

.223 
.308 
..598 

Look  up !  look  up !  ye  weary. 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is... 

.476 
.619 
.708 

My  Prayer 

594 

Jesus  is  tenderlv  calling  thee. 

My  Redeemer 

My  Saviour 

.57T 

Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  cross 

Looking  Home 

.010 

Jesus  Knows  thy  Sorrow... 

..565 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 

.516 

My  Saviour's  praises  I  will  sing. 268 

Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul.721,727 

Lord,  bless  and  pity  us 

.691 

My  Saviour  Tells  me  so 

.439 

Jests  Loves  Even  Me 

.  18 
.724 

Lord,  Dismiss  us 

Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches 

.732 
.209 

My  6in  is  great,  my  strength  i 
My  Song  shall  be  of  Jesus. 

J.175 

Jesus  Loves  Me 

.   65 

Jesus  loves  me,  and  I  know  I. 

.   18 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of 

.639 

My  soul  at  last  a  rest  hath  found.420 

Jesus  loves  me,  this  I  know.... 

.724 

Lord  Jesus,  I  long  to  be  perfectly 

..  82 

My  soul  be  on  thy  guard 

.676 

Jesus,  my  All 

.616 

Lord,  my  trust  I  repose  in  Thee.. 242 

My  soul  is  happy  all  day  long.,223 

335 

Lo !  the  day  of  God  is  breaking 
Loving  Kindness.    L.  M 

69 

My  Soul  will  Overcome. ... 

210 

Jesus,  my  Saviour,  to 

.280 

.407 

Jesus  of  Nazareth 9 

463 

Low  in  the  grave  He  lay 

.323 

Jesus  Only 

.141 

.162 

Lyte.    6s,  4s 

.307 

EC 

Jesus,  only  Jesus 

Jesus  onlv,  when  the  morning. 

.697 

Narrow  and  Strait 

.419 

Jesus  Saves! 

.284 

M 

Near  the  Cross 

..598 

Jesus  Saves!  0  Blessed 

.421 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ... 

..719 

Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me  !... 

.366 

Majestic  sweetness  sits 

.679 

Nearer  the  Cross 

.320 

Jesus  Shall  Reign 61 

624 

Manoah.     CM 

.380 

Neither  do  I  Condemn  Thee„551 

Jesus,  the  very  Thought... 

.368 

"Man  of  Sorrows,"  what  a.... 

.645 

Nettleton.    8s,  7s 

..633 

Jesus!  Thou  Refuge  of  the  soul..492 

Martyn.    7s,  D.  „ 

.721 

Never  Shone  a  Light  so.... 

..432 

Jesus,  Thy  Name  I  Love 

.307 

Master,  the  tempest  is  raging. 

.261 

No  Hope  in  Jesus 

..343 

Jesus  wept!  those  tears  are.... 

.702 

Meet  me  There! 

.289 

Noother  Name 

.   52 

Jewels 

.638 

Memories  of  Earth 

173 

No  works  of  law  have  we  to... 

..239 

Jewett.    6s,  D 

.372 

Mercy.     7s 

.430 

None  but  Christ  can 

..196 

Joy  Cometh  in  the  Morning. 

..351 

Mercy's  Free 

.734 

None  of  Self  and  all  of.... 

..149 

Joy  in  Sorrow 

.   70 

Mighty  to  Save 

.322 

Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 

..639 

606 

.682 
.   77 

Mine  ! 

.157 

Not  Far  from  the  Kingdom 
Not  Half  has  Ever  been.... 
Not  my  Own 

299 

Mine!  what  rays  of  glory 

Missionary  Hymn.    7s,  6s,  D 

.157 
.    41 

..183 

Just  a  Word  for  Jesus 

..203 

Mission  Hymn 

.525 

Not  now,  but  in  the  coming.... 

..533 

K. 

More  holiness  give  me 

.594 

Not  now,  my  Child 

..628 

More Loveto Thee, OChrist.  61 

Not  saved  are  we  by  trying.... 

.461 

Knocking,  Knocking.  Who. 

..648 

More  of  Jesus 

.490 

tfoj  Trt,  but  Trust 

.461 

508 


Not  what  these  Hands  have. 243 

Nothing  M  t  l.vw  1 1  641 

rs , .  - 1 1 1  > . .  mi  nu 

Nothing  either  great  or 

:  |  word  lor  Jesus 77 

Now  tiu:  Day  19  On  I 362 

NUMBERLESS  AS  THE  SAN  Mm  ...316 


<> 

O  Blessed  Word 508 

■  of  the  punticd 34 

-ing 433 

0  Bbohub,  Lire's  Joi  rnky..312 

;..376 

0  Clll  D  or  GOO 275 

O  Christ,  in  Thee  my  soul  hath. 19  6 
O  Christ,  what  burdens  bowed..  39 
0  Christian  trav  '.•  r.  fear  no. ..390 

■i  to  the  Merciful 509 

1 1  to  the  Saviour 465 

O,  come  to  the  Saviour,  believe  55 

wn  Of  Rejoicing 91 

O  daughter,  take  good  heed 542 

( )  Day  or  Rest  and  Gladness. 531 
O,  do  not  let  the  Word  depart..  656 
O  for  a  faith  that  will  notshrink.707 
O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God..7S5 
O  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing. 730 
( >.  f  r  the  peace  that  Boweth  as..  76 
O  Glad  and  Glorious  Gospel. 427 

O  Glorious  Fountain 415 

O  God,  our  Help 313 

O  golden  day,  O  day  of  Gud 405 

O  happy  day,  that  fix'd  my 543 

O  hear  my  cry,  be  gracious  nww.339 

O  hear  the  joyful  message 543 

O  Holy  Spirit,  come 687 

O,  how  happy  are  we 134 

O,  how  He  Loves 27 

O,  I  am  so  Happy  in  Jesus 147 

O,  I  left  all  with  Jesus 206 

O  I  Love  to  Talk  with  Jesus. 496 
O  land  of  rest,  for  thee  I  sigh. ..ISO 

O  Land  of  the  Blessed! 319 

O  list  to  the  voice  of  the 2S7 

O  list  to  the  watchman  crying.,547 
O  Lord,  my  soul  rejoiceth  in  ...507 

O  Morning  Land 403 

O  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah. .696 

O  Paradise  ! 405 

O  Praise  Him 562 

Opraiseour  Lord,  where  rich  in. 562 
O  praise  the  Lord  with  heart  ...31S 

O  Precious  "Word 295 

O.  Revive  us  by  Thy  Word.  233 

O  Rock  or  Ages 420 

O  safe  to  the  Rock  that  is 574 


v.rciou? 211,  529 

34 
O  s-.ul  in  ihe  h  197 

Osoul,  tossed  on  tM  bttlewi 270 

().  Spirit  '■'>'  thy  m   88 

.612 

O  tender  beseechings  of  Jesus..505 

O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord 553 

O,  the  bitlM  pain  and  sorrow.  .149 
O  the  clanging  bells  of  Time!. .603 

O  the  Crown,  the  Glory- 296 

O,  think  of  the  home  over  there.  54 
O  thou  my  soul,  bless  G  >d  the..555 

O,  to  be  Nothing 48 

O,  to  he  U\  :.r  Yd.M'KK 40.  206 

O  to  have  noChrist.no  Saviour:. 343 

O  troubled  heart,  there  is  a 330 

O,  turn  ye,  O,  turn  ye Ill 

O  waud'ring  souls,  why  longer.,435 

O  wandring  souls,  why  will 325 

O  weary  pilgrim,  lift  your  head. 351 

O,  WHAT  ARE   YOU   GOING   TO.. .106 

O  What  a  Saviour 404 

O  what  a  Saviour,  that  He  died. 132 

O  what  shall  I  do  to  be 117.  262  | 

O  what  will  you  do  with  Jesus?...  373 
O  Where  are  the  Reapers. ..575 

O  who  is  this  that  cometh 322 

O  Wonderful  Word! 345 

O  wonderful  words  of  the 276 

O  Wondrous  Land 470 

O  Wondrous   Name! 310 

O  word  of  words  the  sweetest. ..664 

i)  v.    usriip  the  King 442 

Old  Hundred.     L.  M 1 

Olive's  Brow.     L.  M 685 

Olivet.    Cs.  -is 718 

Once  again  the  Gospel  message. 245 

Once  for  All 13 

Once  I  was  dead  in  sin 636 

Once  more,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour  257 
Once  more  we  come,  God's  word. 227 
On  Calvary's  brow  my  Saviour.,355 
On  Jordan's  stormy  Banks  ..179 
On  that  brightand  golden  morn. 333 
On  the  Resurrection  morning. ..358 
One  day  the  Shepherd  passed. ..434 

One  more  Day's  Work 26 

One  offer  of  salvation 52 

One  sweetly  solemn 102 

One  there  is  above  all  others 27 

Only  a  Beam  of  Sunshine 300 

Only  a  Little  W\\y 459 

Only  a  Little  While 221 

Only  a  Step  to  Jesus 66 

Only  an  Armor  Bearer 50 

Only  for  Thee 255 

Only  Remembered 534 

Only  Trust  Him 587 


Ojfi.TTarsTiNG  in  my  Saviour  153 

Only  Waiting 232 

Only  waiting  till  the  sha4ow«...256 

87,  365 

.214 
Onward!  Upward! 60 

!Kw\rd269 

Our  la:  I  and 81 

Our  life  is  like  a  stormy  sea 347 

Our  Lord  is  ■  . ...611 
Our  Master  has  taken  His 161 

olr  Refuge 49a 

552 

Our  Saviour  will  descend  again. 426 

Our  way  is  often  ragged 218 

Out  of  Darkness  IHTO  L  .n:121 
Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow  and. 281 

Out  or  the  Ark 115 

Out  on  the  desert,  seeking 513 

Out  on  the  mountain,  sad  and..456 

Over  Jordan 204 

Over  the  Line 612 

Over  the  Ocean  Wave 172 

Paradise 163 

Pardon,  Peace,  and  Power. ..667 

Parting  Hymn 189 

Pas3  along  the  invitation 489 

Pass  it  On 4S9 

HE  Not 585 

Peace!  be  Still! 261 

Peace,  Peace  IS  Mine 342 

Pilot.    7s,  6  lines 366 

Pleyel's  Hymn.     7s 714 

Portuguese  Hymn,     lis 613 

Praise  God  from  whom  all 2 

Praise  Him!    Praise  Him! 271 

Praise,  my  Soul,  the  King. .468 

Praise  the  Saviour 291 

Praise  Ye  the  Lord 205 

Pray,  Brethren,  Pray 501 

Preach  the  Gospel 444 

Precious  Blood 208 

Precious  Promise 36 

Precious  Saviour,  may  I  live. ..255 

Press  On. 540 

0(fl  On 170 

Pull  for  the  Shore.. 51 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  troward 466 

Raise  High  the  Song 426 

Rathbun.    Be,  7s 698 

Redeemed 259 


Index. 


NO. 

Redemption 276 

Redemption  Ground 199 

Refuge.    7s,  D 727 

Rejoice  and  be  Glad 19 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway..318 
Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  O  let  His. ..278 
Rejoice,  Rejoice,  Believer..352 

Rejoice!  ye  Saints 431 

Rejoice  with  Me 164 

Remember  Me 79,  563 

Repeat  the  story  o'er  and  o'er.. .650 

Repent  Ye 391 

Repose.    7s,  6  lines 466 

Rescue  the  Perishing 592 

Rest  for  the  Weary 673 

Resurrection  Morn 358 

Return,  O  Wanderer  ! 478 

Return,  return,  O  wanderer 478 

Revive  Thy  Work 571 

Revive  us  Again 20 

Ride  on  in  Majesty 425 

Ride  on!  ride  on  in  majesty  ....426 
Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven..622 
Rise,  glorious  conqueror,  rise  ...717 

Rise  Up,  and  Hasten 200 

Rockingham.    L.  M 710 

Rock  of  Ages 21 

Room  for  Thee 98 


Sad  and  weary,  lone  and  dreary. 224 

Safe  Home  in  Port 354 

Safe  in  the  Arms  of  Jesus...  6 
Safe  upon  the  heavenly  shore. ..482 

Salvation 59 

Salvation,  O  the  joyful  sound..694 

Satisfied 485 

Saved  by  the  Blood 140 

Save,  Jesus,  Save! 706 

Saviour,  Again 412 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening 168 

Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray. ..477 
Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd.. .660 

Saviour,  More  than  Life 593 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 591 

Saviour,  visit  Thy  plantation. ..700 

Say,  are  you  Ready  ? 213 

Say,  is  your  lamp  burning,  my. 217 
Say,  where  is  thy  refuge,  poor.,185 
Scatter  Seeds  of  Kindness..  86 

Search  me,  O  Lord 480 

Seeking  for  Me 280 

Seeking  to  Save 89 

Sessions.    L.  M 711 

Seymour.    7s 57 

Shall  we  gather  at  the  river?.. .669 
Shall  we  Meet? 108 


NO. 

Shall  You  ?    Shall  I  ? 309 

She  only  touched  the  hem 657 

Shine  on,  O  Star 292 

Suiuland.     S.  M 688 

Should  the  death-angel  knockat.213 

Simply  trusting  every  day 681 

Sing  and  Pray  ! 158 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me 579 

Sing  unto  the  Lord 497 

Singing  all  the  Time 156 

Singing  as  we  Journey 285 

Singing  with  Grace 517 

Sinners  Jesus  will  receive 331 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die. ..722 

Sin  no  More 447 

Sitting  by  the  gateway  of  a 389 

Sleep  on,  beloved,  sleep,  and 526 

Softly  and  Tenderly 324 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives 625 

Some  day,  we  say,  and  turn 403 

Some  one  will  enter  the  pearly..309 
Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  Br.  371 

Something  for  Jesus 691 

Sometimes  a  light  surprises 617 

Sometimes  I  catch  sweet 397 

Sometime  we'll 533 

Song  of  Salvation 74 

Songs  of  Gladness 303 

Sons  of  God,  beloved  in  Jesus.. .359 
Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorious..644 
Soon  will  come  the  setting  sun. ..473 
Soul  of  mine,  in  earthly  temple..590 
Souls  of  Men,  why  will  ye..336 
Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad..716 

Sound  the  Alarm! 246 

Sound  the  High  Praises 169 

Sowing  in  the  morning 609 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the 662 

Speed  Away _ 544 

Spirit  of  truth,  O  let  me  know..695 

Standing  by  a  purpose  true 652 

Stand  Up  for  Jesus 615 

Stand  up!  stand  up  for  Jesus  !..615 
Stay,  Thou  insulted  Spirit,  stay.728 

St.  Agnes.    C.  M 368 

St.  Peter.    C.  M 301 

St.  Thomas.     S.  M 692 

Stretch  Forth  Thy  Hand 532 

Substitution 39 

Suffering  Saviour,  with  thorn..723 

Sun  of  my  Soul 674 

Sweet  By-and-By 110 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 634 

T 

Take  Me  as  I  am 226,  235 

Take  My  Life  and  let..124,  663 
Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with...  47 

510 


NO. 

Take  Thou  my  Hand 486 

Take  Time  to  be  Holy 448 

Tell  it  Out 192 

Tell  me  More  about  Jesus. ..249 
Tell  me  the  Old,  Old  Story.  28 

Tempted  and  Tried 136 

Tenderly  Calling 479 

Tenderly  the  Shepherd 89 

Ten  Thousand  Times 155 

That  will  be  Heaven  for  Me.  621 

The  Banner  of  the  Cross 381 

The  Beautiful  Land  on 665 

The  blood  has  always  precious..208 

The  call  of  God  is  sounding 538 

The  Child  of  a  King1 302 

The  Christian's  Good-night.626 
The  Cleansing  Fountain... ..273 

The  cross  it  standeth  fast 400 

The  Cross  of  Jesus 32 

The  Crowning  Day 611 

The  Eye  of  Faith 467 

The  Gate  ajar  for  Me 12 

The  Glorious  Morning 644 

The  Gospel  Bells 126 

The  Gospel  Call 409 

The  Gospel  of  Thy  Grace. ..190 

The  Gospel  Trumpet's 148 

The  Great  Physician 629 

The  Half  was  Never  Told.,660 

The  Handwriting  on  the 379 

The  Harbor  Bell 347 

The  Heavenly  Canaan 146 

The  Heavenly  Land 71 

The  Hem  of  His  Garment 657 

The  Holy  Spirit 29 

The  Home  over  There 64 

The  Lamb  is  the  Light 133 

The  Land  of  Beulah 97 

The  Light  of  the  World 626 

The  Lily  of  the  Valley 367 

The  living  God,  who  by  His 528 

The  Lord  Bless  Thee  and    739 

The  Lord  Keep  Watch 523 

The  Lord  is  Coming 449 

The  Lord  will  Provide 7 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd 678 

The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  Him. ..321 
The  Love  that  Gave  Jesus.. .311 
The  love  that  Jesus  had  for  me. 216 

The  Many  Mansions 499 

The  Mistakes  of  my  Life..    100 

The  Model  Church 408 

The  morning  light  is  breaking.616 

The  New  Song 33 

The  Ninety  and  Nine 670 

The  Palace  ofthe..114,  258,  542 

The  Pearl  of  Greatest 176 

The  Precious  Name 47 

The  prize  is  set  before  u«,„ 165 


. 


Tm   Prodtg  kl  CrtiTP 627 

ID  1  .326 

Tiir.  S  unit  Of  TlMl  ark. .67,  252 

The  -  520 

Bbabow  dr  tii>  Boon 423 

The  Siiimm;  BaOBl 665 

Tn  Bmiti  i  m  B     i 151 

654 

T  »G  409 

Tfci  B|  r 29 

Tin:  -  346 

Tin:  >w  it  r  Storv  or  Old 201 

Tur.  Valley  of  Hi  ESSIMG 104 

The  way  is  dark,  my  Father... .18t 

The  whole  world  was  lost  in 626 

The  Wondrous  Cross 491 

Thi  Wondrous  Gift 35 

The  word  of  God  is  given 250 

Thee  will  I  Love 559 

There  are  lonely  hearts  to 678 

There  is  a  Calm 383 

There  is  a  Fountain 733 

There  is  a  gate  that  stands  ajar.  12 

There  is  a  Green  IIill 601 

There  is  a  Land 16.  349 

There  is  a  land  of  pure. 16, 146,  470 
There  is  a  land  which  lies  afar.. 349 

There  is  a  Name  I  Love 360 

There  is  a  Paradise  of  Rest. 453 

There  is  a  Stream 384 

There  is  Joy  among  the 171 

There  is  Life  tor  a  Look 635 

There  is  love,  true  love 240 

There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on. ..346 

There  is  none  Righteous 385 

There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high.  655 

There's  a  land  that  is  fairer 110 

There's  a  Light  in  tiie 113 

There's  a  royal  banner  given. ..331 
There's  a  Stranger  at  the  door..332 
There's  a  Wideness  in  God's. 541 
There's  a  Work  for  Each. ..161 

There  shall  be  SnowERS 315 

There  were  ninety  and  nine 570 

They  Crctified  Him 488 

They  dreamed  not  of  danger 115 

Thet  that  be  Wise 287 

They  that  Wait  uro.v  the 550 

They're  gathering  homeward. ..220 

Thine,  Jesus,  Thine 120 

Thine,  most  gracious  Lord 62 

This  I  Know 242 

This  is  the  day  of  toil 170 

This  loving  Saviour 10 

Thou  art  Coming 152 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne...  98 
Thou,  my  everlasting  portion. ..599 

Thou  shalt  be  Saved 522 

Though  your  Sens  be  as 549 


TnROur.n  fBI  V 
Through  tho  val      . 
Throw  < I •  . 
Thy  Will  U  DOHl 

Tn  i  Hi  Com 265,  364 

.    1 114 

"Tis  a  true  and  faithful 

.iir 474 

'Tis  only  a  little  ••• 
'TV  thi:  Bl  I  USD  HOI 
'Tis  the  hallowed  !. 

'Tis  the  pi  :"  ;11 5 

To  uk  Th-.kk 143 

To-day  the  Saviour  Calls. ..633 

TO  IIlM  HEGi.OKV  EVERMORE..251 

To  Him  who  for  our  sic- 
To  the  hall  of  the  feast  ca:. 

To  th;;  Work 576 

To  Thee  I  Come 424 

To  Thee  I  lift  my  soul,  O  Lord. 563 

Toplady.     7s,  Gl 21 

Traveling  to  the  better 237,  453 

Triumph  By  and  By 165 

Troubled  heart,  thy  God  is 506 

True-Hearted,  Whole- 513 

Trusting  in  the  Lord  thy  God..214 
Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  All_5S1 

Trust  On 212 

Turn  thee,  O  lost  one,  care-wurn.479 
'Twill  not  be  Long 248 

XJ 

Up  Yonder 482 


Tarina.     C.  M.  D 16 

Verily,  Yerily 132 

Yictory  Through  Grace 429 

Wait  and  Murmur  Not 330 

Wait,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord.,736 

Waiting 256 

Waiting  and  Watching 116 

Waiting  at  TnE  Door„ 4S7 

Waiting  for  the  Promise 395 

Wand'ring  afar  from  the 8 

Ward.     L.  M 384 

Warwick.     C.  M 680 

Watchman.  Telt.  Me 95 

We  are  children  of  a  King 235 

We  are  coming  home  to  Jesus. ..503 
We  are  Going  Home 218 

511 


.296 

••  OMMfL    24 

.615 

.294 

Ws  P 

Wfl ) I  .20 

•  v  .604 

198 

94 

.k  of  the  land  oi  thfl 1C0 

We  Tack  THI  Guilty 239 

:ik  Thee,  Lord,  for  this..     4 
We  V. 

500 

We'll  Gather  there  in 250 

We'll  Meet  k.uii  other 473 

We'll  Woek  till  Jest- 180 

We're  going  home,  no  more  t       17 

We're  Going  Home 17 

I  We're  marching  to  Canaan 78 

We're  Marching  to  ZiOH 567 

We're  saved  by  the  blood 140 

j  urneyed  many  a  day.. .123 

NDERER 337 

Well,  wife,  I've  found  the 408 

What  a  Friend  we  Have  I 

What  a  Gathering! 338 

What  a  Gospel! 452 

What  a  Wojcdertttl 413 

What  can  washav.aymy  stain?. 195 
What!  "lay  my  sins  on  Jesus"..  38 

What  means  this  ea~-r 9 

What  Must  it  be  to  be 160 

What  shall  I  do  to  be 117 

What  shall  the  Harvest 662 

What  tho'  clouds  are  hover;: 
What  various  hindrances  we. ..710 

What  will  you  Do  wiTn 373 

When  G->d  tl.  ...455 

When  He  cometh,  when  He 633 

When  I  shall  wake  in  that  f.. 

When  I  survey  the 401,  709 

When  Jesus  Comes 37 

When  J  reward...669 

When  Morning  Gilds  the_... 537 
Whea  morals  • 
When  my  final  farewell  to  tl 

When  peace,  like  a  river 573 

When  the  Comforter  Came..  53 

thfl  King  in  His  beauty..231 

Whaa  the  Lord  from  heaven. ..198 

When  the  Mists  have„ 411 


Index:. 


NO. 

NO. 

NO. 

When  the  storms  of  life  are... 

.119 

WflOLLY  TniNE  62 

Woodworth.    L.  M. .. 

.682 

When  we  gather  at  last  over... 

.316 

Whom  have  I,  Lord,  in  heaven.,142 

Work,  for  the  Night  is 

.  14 

When  we  get  Home 

.182 

Whosoever  Calleth 548 

Work,  for  Time  is  Flying. 

.535 

When  we  reach  our  Father's. 

.173 

"Whosoever  heareth,"  shout.. .618 

Would  you  lose  your  load  of.... 

.145 

Where  are  the  Nine? 

.      8 

Whosoever  Will 618 

Would  we  be  joyful  in  the 

.667 

WUEREHASTTHOU  GLEANED? 

..  24 

Whosoever  Will  may  Come..435 

Wherbis  my  Boy  To-night? 

.631 

Who  is  on  the  Lord's  Side. ..236 

Where  is  my  wandering  boy. 

.631 

Who's  on  the  Lord's  Side 78 

Y 

Where  is  thy  Refuge 

.185 

Why  do  you  linger? 419 

Wherever  we  may  go,  by  night 

.286 

Why  do  You  Wait? 130 

Ye  must  be  Born  again 

.127 

While  foes  are  strong  and 

.  92 
.410 

Why  not  Now 428 

Why  not  To-night? 656 

Yes,  there  is  Pardon  for... 

55 

While  Jesus  whispers  to  you... 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again  in  the... 

..437 

While  life  prolongs  its  precious 

.684 

Will  Jesus  Find  us 659 

Yes,  we'll  Meet*  in  the 

.437 

While  Shepherds  Watched 

.693 

Wilmot.    8s,  7s 671 

Yet  There  is  Room 

..642 

While  the  Days  are  Going 

..578 

Windham.    L.  M 728 

Yield  not  to  Temptation... 

..582 

While  Thou,  0  my  God,  art... 

.495 

Windows  open  Towards 643 

You're  starting,  my  boy,  on... 

..401 

While  we  pray  and  while  we. 

.428 

Wishing,  Hoping,  Knowing...  46 

Young  Men  in  Christ  the. 

..502 

White  as  Snow 

.  38 

With  harps  and  with  viols 33 

Whiter  than  Snow 82 

558 

With  His  dear  and  loving  care.,204 

Who  came  down  from  heaven. 

.283 

Wonderful  Love 507 

Z 

Whoever  receiveth  the 

.387 

Wonderful  Words  of  Life.,579 

Whoever  Will 

.325 

Wondrous  Love 623 

Zion.    8s,  7s  &  4 

..670 

512 


